
JEFFREY ARCHER 

ranks in Ac top ten storytellers m Ae 
Los Angeles Times 

*. . . is a storyteller in Ae class and styl 
Alexandre Dumas' 
Washington Post 

.. (isa) maltcrorAeanofpurestoVyt 
Daily Telegraph 

* has a great gilt For storytelling 
Susan Hovatch 

' , IS Bntam’s number one itoryiellei’ 
Pete Murray 

* . IS Ac greatest storyteller of our age’ 
MMacbeater Erezung Nem 

• IS a storyteller m the style of GalsworAv’ 

YorlcshJrePost ^ 






' / • 




- 

JEFFREY ARCHER ^ 

• ttorytcUm 111 the worii 
Lot Aof^tcs llmet 

- ' o A itor}^Ier in the cUm tfld ttyle of 

Aleundrt Dumts^ 

Wuhlsfton Pott 

• - « (ii ») isalter of the art of pure itoryielling 

bally Telcsnpfa 

. hat a great gift for twrytelling’ 
Sotan Hoiratdi 

*. . . is Bntain’i number one ttoryteller' 
PeteMorray 

^ . U the greatest storyteller ©four age’ 

MancbetterEeenfttg Nesra 

. is a storyteller m the style of Galsworthy’ 
Yorlohire Pott 









COYAL A CO'tP^NT 

Bocl,»-l'«(’. i*-' inn. 

/ _ , ^^oteaitiB, iiijCvNER, 

ft,.' 



Jf/Tfty ArtAcr H * Esistrr ^ 

lu jiovtIj whk* txTT *1 trta . 

bcjtjellers. \OTA TENNTMOKI. NOTA 
I’KNNV LESS w bh bnt «iuf« 

liurani lucceu. Next osjc tic 
thrUJcr SHALL WE TELL THE FKKjDE^‘^ 








CHAPTER ONE 

the kremlin, MOSCOW 

MayI9,196i 

“It’f a fake,’* laid the Russian leader, staring down at ik 
small exquisite painting he held m his hands. 

“That isn’t possible," replied hii Politburo colleague “'n 
Tsar’s icon of St George and the Dragon has been in tl 
Winter Jialasr a* i.enitg!sad aintler .h.ea.'y' gtnaed .Gir r»w -fiP 
years ’’ 

“True, Comrade Zaborski,” said the old man, “but for lif 
years we’ve been guarding a fake. The Tsar must have remov* 
the original some lime before the Red Army entered St Peter 
burg and overran the Winter Palace ’’ 

The head of State Security moved restlessly in his chair • 
the cat and mouse game continued Zaborski knew, after yea 
of running the KGB, who had been cast as the mouse tl 
moment his phone had rung at four that morning to say th 
the General Secretary required him to report to the Kreml 
- immediately 

“How can you be to sure it’s a fake, Leonid Ilyich’’’ t 
^ diminutive figure enquired. 

“Because, my dear Zaborski, during the past eighte 
months, the age of all the treasures In the Winter Palace k 


“tuna out to have been painted five hundred years al 
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CHAPTER ONE 

the KREMLIN, MOSCOW 
May 19,1'. 

"tt’s a take,” said the Rjissun leader, sunng down ; 
small exquisite painUng he held in his hands 

'That isn't possible," replied his Politburo colleague 
Tsar's icon of St George and the Dragon has been i 
Winter Palace at X/m'ingrad under heavy guard for ove 
years " 

'True, Comrade Zaborski," said the old man, “but ft 
yearsVe've been guarding a fake ThcTsar must have rci 
the original some time before the Red Army entered St I 
burg and overran the Winter Palace ” 

The head of State Secunty moved restlessly m his c! 
the cat and mouse game continued Zaborski luiew, aftci 
of running the KGB, who had been cast as the mou 
bioment his phone had rung at four that morning to ti 
the Genera] Secrcury required him to report to the K 
- immediately. 

“How can you be io sure it's a fake, Leonid Ilyich 
^ diminutive figure enquired 

“Because, my dear Zaborski, dtirtRg the past ci, 
months, the age of all the treasures In the Winter Pala 
bcCT tested by carbon-dating, the modem tdentihc | 
^ that does not call for a second opi niQn,”'said Brezhnev, d 
ing his new-found knowledge. “And \diat we have ; 
thought to be one of thenauon's masterpieces,” he cont 
“turns out to have been painted five hundred year 
Rublev’s onginaL” * 


"Buj by whom and for what purpose’” asked the Chatf" 
of State Security, incredulous . « 

“The experts tell me it was probably a court painte , 
replied the Russian leader, "who must have ‘Tj 
missioned to execute the copy only months before the Re 
ution took place It has always worried the curator at 
Winter Palace that the Tsar’s traditional silver crown was n® 
attached to the back of the frame, as it was to all bis o> 
masterpieces,” added Breihnev 
"But I always thought that the silver crown 
removed by a souvenir hunter even before we had entered 
Petersburg ” 

"No,” said the General Secretary dnjy, hi» bushy eyebros^ 
rising every time he had completed a statement “It waso 
the Tsar’s silver crown that had been removed, but the paintmS 
itself” 

"Then what can the Tsar have done with the ongmal 
the Chairman said, almost as il* he were asking himself the 
question 

“That IS exactly what I warn to know, Comrade,” s*'" 
Brezhnev, resting hii hands each side of the Ji ttlc painting 
remained in front or him “And you arc the one who has been 
chosen to come up with the answer," he added 

For the first time the Chairman of the KCB looted unsure 
of himself 

“But do you have anything for me to go on’” 

"Very little,” admitted the General Secretary, flicking open 
a file that he removed from the top drawer ofhis desk He Stared 
down at the closely typed notes headed The Significance of 
the Icon in Russian II istory* Someone had been up all through 
the night preparing a ten-page report that the leader had only 
found time to scan- Brezhnev’s real interest began on page 
four He quickly turned over the first three pag/s before reading 




“Bui by whom and for whai purpose’’’ asked the Cfcarnns® 
of Stale Secunty, incredulous . . 

“The experts icll me it was probably a court 
replied the Russian leader, “who must have t 

missioned lo execute the copy onl); months before 
ution took place It has always worried the curator at 
Winter Palace that the Tsar’s traditional silver crown was 
attached to the back of the frame, as it was to all bis o 
masterpieces,’’ added Brezhnev, 

“But I always thought that the silver crown , jj 
removed by a souvenir hunter even before we had ente 
Petersburg ” 

“No,” said the General Secretary dnly, hii bushy eyebro*^ 
nsing every time he had completed a statement “It 
the Tsar’s silver crown that had been removed, but the painting 
Itself” 

“Then what can the Tsar have done with the ongmal’ 
the Chairman said, almost as il^he were asking himself the 
question 

"That IS exactly what I want to know. Comrade,’’ said 
Brezhnev, resting his hands each side of the lillle paiPnnglbsC 
remained in front of him “And you are the one who has been 
chosen to come up with the answer." he added. 

For the first time the Chairman of the KCB looted unsure 
of himself 


"But do you have anything for me to go on’" 

“Very little,’’ admitted the General Secretary, flicking ope" 
a file that he removed from t he lop drawer ofhii desk He stared 
down at the closely typed notes headed TTic Signifiraiice of 
the Icon in Russian History’ Someone had been up all ihnougb 


the night preparing a ten-page report that the leader bad only 
found time to scan, Brezhnev’s real interest began on page 
fowf Hequiekly turned over the first three paiges before reading 
aloud “*Ai th« nme of the Revolution, Tsar Nicholas II 
ttW RuWev ’s masierpieee as his pawpon lo freedom m 
w’est He mo« have had a copy made which he then left ,,,, 
wall previously hung •« 

“SJkader looked vp. “Beyond that wehaveh.tJe „ 


:reury," »»id the head of the KGB. trying to duguue bis 
belief^ “I could so easily end up spending far more than the 
inting is'vwrth ” 

“That irauld not be possible,” taid Breahnev, pausug for 
ea, “because if* not the icon itself that I'm after ” He 
med his back on the Chairman of State Security and stared 
It of the vrindow He had always disliked not being able to 
' Over the Kremtui wall and into Red Square He waited for 
ne moments before he proclaimed, “1110 money the Tsar 
ght have raised Irqm selling such a masterpiece would only 
« kept Nicholas in his accustomed lifestyle for a matter of 
Miths, perhaps a year at the most No, it's what we believe 
t Tiw had seaeted xtnJt the icon that would have gturan- 
rd seconty for himteU and his fonuly for the rest ot their 

A little'circle of condensation formed on the window pane 
front of the Genera) Secretary 

“What could possibly be that valuable’” asked the Chair^ 

“Do you remember. Comrade, what the Tsar promised 
coin in exchange for his Ufe’” 

' Ves, but It turned out to be a bluff because no such 
ocumem wM hidden He stopped himself just before 
lying “in the Icon” 

Zaboriki stood silently, unable id witness Brezhnev's tn- 
mphant smile 

“You have caught up with me at last Comrade Vou see, the 

n 



•'Bu« by whom •nd for wh»t purpmt’” * 

of Staif becunty, incrrdulou* » 

“The expfrti irjl me it was probably • 
replied ihe Rusiian leader, “who mutt have 
missioned to execute the copy months before the 
ution look place It has always worried the curator at ^ 
Winter Palace that the Tsar's traditional silver 
attached to the back of the frame, as it was 1° hi* o 
masterpieces," added Breihnev 

"But I always thought that the silver crown had ^ 
removed by a souvenir hunter even before we had enter 
Petersburg ’’ 

“No,” said the Ccncral Secretary dnly. his bushy eye ro 
rising every nme he had compl''fed a statement “It 
theTsar’s silver crown that had been removed, but thepaintms 
Itself'* ^ 

“TTien what can the Tsar have done vviih the origin*’ 
the Chairman said, almost as if* he were asking himsfl' *h* 
question 

“That IS exactly what I want to know. Comrade," •*“’ 
Brezhnev, resting his hands each side of the little painting that 
remained in front of him “And you are the one who has bent 
chosen to come up with the answer,'* he added 

For the first tune the Chairman of the KGB loofed unsure 
of himself 

“But do you have anything for me to go on»” 

“Very little," admitted the General Secretary, flicking Ppr" 
a file that he removed from the top drawer ofhis desk We stared 
down at the closely typed notes headed ‘The Significance of 
the Icon in Russian flislory’ Someone had been gpall through 
the night preparing a ten-page report that the leader had only 
(bund time to sean. Breshnev's real interest began on page 

four mmed over the first thr« pages before reading 
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Secretary,” said the head of the KGB, tryiits to disguise his 
disbelief, “1 could so easily end up spending far more than the 
(Ihintlng IS worth ” 

“That would not be possible,” said Breihnev, pausing for 
elTecl, “because it’s not the icon itself that I’m after” Me 
turned hii bacV on the Chairman of State Security and stared 
out of the window He had always disHlied not being able to 
see over the Krtmbn wall and into Red Square He waited for 
some momenu before he proclaimed, "'nie money the Tsar 
might have raised frqm selling such a masterpiece would only 
have kept Nicholas in his accustomed lifestyle for a matter of 
months, perhaps a year at the most No, it's what we believe 
the Tsar had secreted initiU the icon that would have guaram 
teed security for himself and his family for the rest of their 
days ” , 

A bttle nrcle of condensation formed on the window pane 
in front of the General Secretary 

• “What could possibly be that valuable’” asked the Chair- 
man 

“Do you remember, Comrade, what the Tsar promised 
Lenin m exchange for his hfe*" 

“Yes, but it turned out to be a bluff because no such 
document was hidden ” He stopped himself jusi before 
saying “in the icon” 

7.tuu*v> (inrvi silently, unable to witness Brezhnev’s irl- 

' up with meat last Comrade You sec, the 


documrat waj hidden in ihe icon tU the lime wejw> 
wrong icon ” ^ 

The Russian leader w-iied for some time before 
back and passed over to his colleague a single sheet of pr 
“This IS the Tsar’s testimony indicating what we wou 
hidden m the icon of St George and the Dragon At ** 
nothing was discovered in the icon which only conviiice 
that It had been a pathetic bluff by the Tsar to save his 
from execution ” h t hsJ 

Zaborslu slowly read the hand written testimony 
been signed by the Tsar hours belbre his execution Za ^ 
hands began to tremble and a bead of sweat appeared c» 
forehead long before he had reached the last paragrap 
looked across at the tiny painting, no larger than a boo ,, 
remained in the centre of the Chairman's desk 
“Not since the death of Lenin,” continued 
anyone believed the Tsar’s claim But now, there can be ' 
doubt that if we are able to locate the genuine masttrpi^J 
we will undoubtedly also be in possession of the protn 
document ” 

“And with the authonty of those who signed that dacuinca 
no one could question our legal claim,” said Zabonki 
“That would undoubtedly prove to be the case, Coirtr*® 
Chairman.” replied the Russian leader “And I also feel 
(ident that we would receive the backing of the United 
and the World Court if the Americans tried to deny u* 
light. But I fear time is now against us “ 

“Why*" asked the Chairman of State Security , 

“Look at the completion date in the Tsar’s testimony s*** 
jou will sec how much time we have left lo honour cur p**' 
of the agreement,” said Brezhnev , 

Zaborski stared down at the date scrawled in the han<f " 
,!,( Tiar—J''"* 20, 1966 He handed back the testimony** 
jie consuff*'^ ‘lie enormity of the task with which his 
had entruiterl him Leonid Ilyich Brezhnev continued ^ 

yoi^ cm ICC* Cofnradc Zibonkip we have only 
left before ihc ^radlinCj but if you can djicover 


wWeabouU of the onginal icon, President Johnson's defena 
strategy would be rendered virtually usel'^s, and the United 
Sutes would then become a pawn on the Russian chessboard 



June 196S 


\nd •<> itiy dnrly beloved and only son , Captain Ada™ 

IC, I boquraih the sum of five hundred pounds “ 
Although Adam had anticipated the amount would be P* 

J, he nesertheleii remained bolt upright in his chaie a» • 
Jicitor glanced ov'er his halfmoon spectacles , 

The old lawyer wh6 was seated behind the large partn^ 
rsk raised his head and blinked at the handsome young f *" 


rfore him Adam put a hand nervously through . 


, Illicit 


jck hair, suddenly conicujui of the lawyer’s stare Thrn ^ *' 
olbroole's eyes refumrd to the papers in front of him 
“And to my dearly beloved daughter, Margaret Seutlp • 
rqueath the sum of («vn hundred pounds Adam was unable 
1 prevent a small grin spreading across his fare Tsen in >h^ 
iioofiae of ht» final an. fttheefiad rrmjinni a rhauviniit 
“To the Hampshire County Cricket Club.” droned on 
lolhrt'oke onpertufhed liy Miss Sctitl'a rrlaiive misfortunes, 
rwenty-hse p<>ur(ds. life inrmlwrship ” Finally paid up* 
ifNSght Adam “To the Old Cumetripiihlrs. hfieen pounds 


„rrme*>^ mad* Attan* • 


'* laugh SMit knar! 



brcauirhctiotibted tf^hcrrinajndrrorPs'jottfic., crt-xM •>• 
SoW his premium bonds and the pre-war golf clubs, amount 
to more than another thousand pounds 
fiut mother was a daughter of the Regiment and wouldi 
complain, she never did. If God ever announced the saints, 
opposed to some Pope jn Rome, Saint Susan of Applesh; 
would be up tiicre with Mary and Elizabeth All ibrough I 
life 'Pa’, as Adam always thought of him, had set such hi 
standards for the family to Jive up to Perhaps that was w 
Adam oonunued to admire him above all men Sometimes 1 
sery thought made him feel strangely out of place m i 
swinging sixues 

, Adam began to move restlessly in his chair, assuming tl 
the proceedings werc-now drawing lo a close The sooner tl 
Were all out of this cold, drab htile ofoce the better, he leh 
Mr Holbrooke looked up once more and cleared his thre 
as if he were about to announce s*ho vs as to be left ' 
_ Goya or the Hapsburg diamonds He pushed his half-mc 
spectacles further up the bridge of his nose and stared b, 
down at the last paragraphs of bis late cheni ‘s testament 1 
^•hfee surviving members of the bcoU famUv sat in silen 
VVhat could he have to add’ thought Adam 
’ \Yhatever tt was, the solicitor had obviously pondered 
final bequest several times, because he delivered the ivo 
like a well-versed actor, his eyes returning to the script o 

“And I also leave to my son,” Mr Holbrooke paused, “ 
^closed envelope,” he said, holding li up, ‘‘v,hich 1 can o 
hope wiM bnng Mm grcaier happiness than it did me Slio 
be decide tolopen the envelope it must be on the condii 


disttess’-Adam couldn’t decide. %V'ithout another word, 
Holbrooke passed the yellowed envelope over to the Golor 
only son 

Everyone in ihc room remained seated, not quite r-** - 



to do next Mr Holbrooke finally closed the thin 
Colonel Gerald Scott, DSO, OBE, MC, pushed 
and walked slowly over to the widow They shook n»ti 
she said, “Thank >ou,‘* a faintly ndiculous courtesy* , 
felt, as the only person in the room who had 
profit on this particular transaction had been Mr n® ’ 
and that on behalf of Holbrooke, Holbrooke and Gascoign 
He rose and went quickly to his mother’s side 
“You’ll join us for tea, Mr Holbrooke’’’ she 
"1 fear not, dear lady,” the lawyer began, but Ad**” ' 
bother to listen further Obviously the fee hadn’t been 
enough to cover Holbrooke Taking tune off for lea 
Once they had left the office and Adam had 
mother and sister were seated comfortably m the back o 
family Morris Minor, he took his place behind the 
wheel He bad parked outside Mr Holbrooke's offi<* ^ 
middle of the High Street No yellow lines in the streets ° 

I...V.- -t., E-. I.. 1.1,1 twitched o" 

■ 

. lie, 


. ■ . ^ 

ingty, but in a voice that accepted that her mother was ngl^ 
"I wonder what can be in that envelope, Adam,” she added, 
wanting to change the subject , 

“Detailed instructions on how to invest my five hundrr® 
pounds, no doubt.” said her brother, attempting to ligb**® 
,heir mood 




• wiusp*’ l’ 

Adam’s lip* pursed when he realised ihis must be envel- L 
rtpe his father had referred to all those years ago when he had , 
^[Jitnrtsed the one row between his parents that he had ever 
rieneed Adam suU remembered his father's raised voter I , 
,iid angry sroesfajm* a frw days after he had rriumed from L 
Ceema^ i.. 



"I have to open il, don’t you undenund’’’ Pa had insisted 
“Nex’er,” hla mother had replied “After alt the sacrifices I 
ive ihade, you at least owe me that ’’ 

Over twenty years had passed since that eonfrcmtatiuri aiK‘ 

; had never heard the subject referred to ajjam T ‘.e only 
me Adam ever mentioned it to his sister she could ihiow m 
jht on what the dispute might have been over 
Adam put his foot on the brake as they reached a T-j unenot' 
t the end of the High Sireet 

He nimed right and continued to drive out of the village ft>r 
mile or la down a winding country lane before bringing ihr 
U Moms Minor to a halt Adam leapt out and opened the 
Tlliied gate whose path led through a neat lawn ti> a iiiile 
liatched cottage 

_ I’m sore juu ought to be getting back lo London, were 
‘**J**®*^>c*’’s first words as she entered the drawing room 
I m in no huny, mother There’s nothing that can't wan 
intil tomorrow ” 

Just as you wish, my dear, but you don’t have to worry 
rourselfover me,” his mother continued She stared up at the 
tall young man who reminded her so much of Gerald He 
pittM have been as good-looking as her husband if it wasn’t 
« the slight break m bis nose The same dark hair and deep 
eyits, the same open, honest face, even the same gentle 
to even one he came across Bui most of all the same 
gh standards of morality that had brought them to their 
Resent sad stale “And m any case I’ve always got Margaret 
lake care of me," she added Adam looked across at his 
I is^rarul wondered how she would now rope with Saint Susan 
(“TAppl^haw, 

^'*'1 recently become engaged to a Citv stock- 
iw' la' although the maiTtage had been postponed, she 
"'"Itog W surt a life of her own Thank God 
fiat! already put a dowm-pavinent on a little house 
>?wy Ibuncen miles *w»v 

a sad uninterrupted monologue from his 
-e,:' csandmisfortunes of their fat her. Margaret 

ft the two of ihem aUmc Thev had both 



lifetime oierbearm^ the snide cortiinents of lesser men and 
uBVnng the side>long glances from those officers «»ho had 
nade sure they ssere not seen too regularly in his company 
Petty men tyith petty minds Adam Vnrw his father far too 
well to believe, oen for a moment, that he could have been 
invohed in such Iteathcry as was whispered Adam took one 
li*nd ofTthe handle bars and fingered the cnv elope in his inside 
pocket (ike a schoolboy the day before his birthday feeling the 
thape of a present m the hope of discovcnng some due as to 
Its contents He felt certain that whatever it contained would 
W be to anyone’s advantage now his father was dead, hot it 
did not lessen hts curiosity 

He tned to piece together the few fans he had been told 
In 1946, within a year of his hftieth birthday, 
IS father had resigned his commission from the army TV 
j ii’iri had described Pa as a brilliant tactical ofTicer with a 
war record His resignation had been a decision 
t had surprised The Timet correspondent, astonished his 
r inimediate family and shocked his rcgimeni, as it had been 
assume by all who knew him thai it was only a matter of 
months before crossed swords and a baton would have been 
sewn on to hu epaulette 

’ of the colonel's sudden and unexplained departure 


A'**"’ ‘’"■ered * 

Jilff ^ Sandhyrst Dunng h» 

dJ.Mam wa, ,0 be found d.l.gendv study."^ ^ 



lassed hn stalTcx^ but stiJl failed to be ofTefed a repmenul 
itace at the julT college, he finally accepted he could never 
lope to command the regiment He resigned h« commission 
i few weeks lately there was no need to suggest that the reason 
le had done so was because he needed to earn more money. 

WTnle he was serving out his last few months with the 
regiment, Adam learned from bis mother that Pa only had 
weeks to live Adam made the decision not to inform his father 
ofhu resignation He knCw Fa would only blame himself and 
he was at least thankful that he had died without bang aware 
of the stigma that had become pan of his son’s daily life 
' When Adam reached the outskirts of London his mind 
'returned, as it had so often lately, to the Dressing problem of 
■|ng himself gainful employment In the seven weeks he 
been out of work Adam had already hathmore interviews 
I hrs twik manager than with prospective employm li 
true that he had another meeting lined up with the Foreign 
ce, but he had been impressed by the standard of the other 
J'ldatcs he had encountered on the way, and was only too 
ite ofhis lack ofa university quabfication However, he fell 
first Interview had gone well and he had been quickly made 
ire of how many es-olficers had joined the service When 
discovered that the chairman of the selection board had a 
litary Cross, Adam assumed he wasn’t being considered for 
■V work 

ks he swung the motorbike into the King's Road Adam 
^ agaih fingered the envelope in his inside jacket pocket 
ping, uncharitably, that Lawrence would not yet have re- 
■ned from the bank I^'ot that he could complain his old 
lool friend had been estrcmely generous in ollenng him such 
pleasant room in hts spacious flat for only four pounds a 
rel, 

“You Can start paying more when they make you an 
nbassador," Lawrence had told him 
You’re bcginning'to sound like Rachmann,’* Adam had 
totted, gnmiing at the man he had so admired during their 
lys at Wellington For Lawrence - in direct contrast to Adam 
everything seemed to come so easily - exams, jobs, sport and 


wumen, especially women \vnen ne n^u "v . 

Balljol and gone on to take a first in PPE, no one w«r' 
But when Lawrence chose banking as a profession, W 
poraries were unable to hide their disbelief. It *een 
the first time he had embarked on an)thmg that 
described as mundane 

Adam parked hts motor bikcj us t oiT Ifield Road.a* 
like his mother’s old Morns hfmor, it would have t' 
if the Foreign Office job didn’t matcnalnr As b< 
cowards the flat a girl who passed gave him a seeond 
didn’t notice He took the stairs m threes and had tea 
fifth floor, and was pushing his Yale key into the loti 
VOIW from inside shouted, “It’s on the latch ” 

***‘^ Adam under his breath 
How did It go^” were Lawrence’s first words as ht 
the drawing room 

“Very well, considering,’’ Adam replied, notquitesi 
i!! j *>'» flatmate Uwrt 

*^'°tbes into a blaierS 
^ r ^ shortrr and stockifr than A<^ 

• -^a^i'cforehead andgfcylht 
“1 .d ^"luiring 

assum^ he added '‘He 

s^l '•""'^-ds as he did/’ Ads. 

one Speech DAy'Tvt’h Lawrence W hi: 

then ^rnice wji;?, ^ become friends immedisK 
“Able to r„,„ '‘ho dealt m rumours. 

Lawrence m a U>,Cr .r.l "" 

“Onlv If that duLiniii h.-i 
Of consening 

tnaupt ofdi)* “ ^ ihou^an 

•“r'.n'f it tt ih^ hfwhr #s-*- 

’ oJ.t chum 

Ilf 


Hamhl Wilson has anneiui 
ke tisiteit j 


pfifes 

Adsm sm.le 

ullcT ihsn h<r 
l^wtenre »eei*i 



iti 4 n‘l Ofitp) ) / tiifr) ^ tinVi f*t 

i>rt |vt)/IMfifir \iiif nl/'iri/ <tfi Or f' 

r^nrjtr.f (>i ^ii tint LrfWr} hnn^tf in A'fjm *» 

<J'rt*fi I II flir mir I'liiifofljt Ir tt All f» *r«l fi/IV'j 

fi « ( itfii'f « f fi»f 1 >/>ii <jf f,it imufr fti0 In li f/.<* fcfj/y. 
rifirtiMx (♦JH* Ilf I'a iiA‘i utfit. piirtJiJWft* 

i‘ 4i Niii«lfi«i/n i<f ffciMl Slim »]^|<rtt iHir/ if.r jirK-r fcr 
> III) ll iir >>^l 4 lnrTl Ifi'in 41 Itii- liirjt U H Smitli'l 'CAf>f 2 in 
\l(, *>A\ ffiitrn in Uii Utiirt\ firtt ttipfiftpUt' 

li ifwl 

Aifjrii ■{vni'd iNr rnirl'ipr rjirfiilK (lU >iJnd iljlm;; 

• I xhilt ifid mirjrlrd ihr irint/’im 4 Intrr in fiii htiifr * 
hand jniJ * imallrr Mhich w 4 « clrarh 

oM j< II « •» fjdnl with iimr ^\rlll^rt on ifip cM rrurlop*’ m 
an urifjrnilijf hand wrrr thr Mordi (^donrj GrraM Sfoti in 
fjdtd ml ofinrtrifrmmatr fnluur ^djm pljrrd ihf oHi'nvcJ- 
(•^4- fin iti^ lidlr tabir I» hii luir and unfoJdini; fiii Uihrr t 
tftirr lK-t;jn jo ri'jd I* M41 undalH 

\l\ dear Adam, 

(Her i(ir >f*r» \ou mil h4%r hfard iranv rxpljnationi for 
m) luddrn dfpatlurc from ihr rr^imrni \fr«t of them uill 
hi\f been fjrcjta! and a frv of thrm iljndrroui, but J 
alwaM ron>idtfrd it b^itri for all cfinccmrtl to keep mv own 
countfl Ifeft, howorr that I owe \uu 4 fullrrrtplanaiuj'. 
and that i< Hhal this Intrr will sri out to do 

As >0U know, my last postmi; brforr I rrsijfnwJ mv foiti* 
mission was *t Nurrmbore fiom Tobruan I9f5 to Ortobrr 
1516 Afirr four yran of almost rontinunus artion in ihr 
firld, I was fi'fi' fbc task of tomrnandmg thr fintish section 


the three other offtcers 1 have previously mentioned, here 
was a man I detested from the first moment I came across 
him 1 found him arrogant, overbearing and lotaJly without 
shame about the barbaric acts he had earned out in the 
name <j'‘w«r And I never once found anv reason to change 
my opinion of him In fact, I sometimes wondered how I 
controlled my temper when t was m hU presence 
The night before Coermg was due to be executed, he 
requested a private meeting with me It was a Monday, and 
I can^II recall every detail of that encounter as if it were 
only ^sterday I received the request Vyhen I took over the 
Russian watch from Mayor Vladimir Kosky In fact Kosky 
personailv handed me the written request. As soon as I had 


bnck cell always made me shudder 

“You asked to sec me*” I said I never could get myself 
to address him by his name or rank 

“Yes,” he replied “It was kmd ofyou to come in person, 
Colonel 1 simply wish to make the last request of a man 
condemned to death Would ;i be possible (or the corporal 

Imagining it was something highly penonal I asked the 
corporal to w ait outside I confess I had no idea what could 
be So pnvate when the man only had hours to live but as 
the door closed he Saluted again and then passed over the 
envelope you now have in your possession As I look u, all 
he Said was, “^Vould you be good enough not to open this 
until after my execution tomorrow ” He then added, "1 
can only hope n will compensate for any blame that might 
later be placed on your shoulders *' I had no idea what he 
could be alluding to at the time and presumed some form o) 
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menul instability had overtaken him Many 
confided in me dunng their last few day*. ^ 

the end, some of them were undoubtedly on t«* ' 
madness 

dam Slopped to consider what he would ha'® 

.me cireumsianees, and decided to read on to cssco 
ther and son would have taken the same course. 


However, Cocring’s final words to me as I lef' h** ^ 
seemed hardly those of a madman He said quite Stmpli 
"Be assured ti is a masterpiece, do not underestimate m 

value Then hr Jji up a cjgar as if he was relating »' '* 
club afier a rather good dinner We all had 
thrones as to who ftniiggled the rjgars in /or hu". • 
nioally wondcml what might also have been smuggled P*' 
from time to time 

I pUied the envelope in myjackci pocket and left hintW 
join the corporal in ihr corridor Wc then checked theothe* 
cells to see that all the prisoners were locked op for the 
night rhe mipection comp'einl, I reiurnol to my olhce 
\i I was tlTisfird ibat ihrre were no more immediate dulirs 
t settled down to make out mv report I (eft the envelope"* 
t».e jacket pockei ot my uniform with every intetition of 
O^terting It immediairly after t.oering s rsecutton had been 
earned out the f. II iwin, morning | wav * heckmg over Ihe 
cedersr'/lhr^dav when ihe .orporal rushed into my office 
wv’h.iUt ktwe king Iistn.>ering sir it s thierirtg he said. 
(tieiica'S frorn ifie ,,init .>n the man i fj.e. I dido I oeerl 
yv a«k f e S'" details r Nnh i»n all ihe way l<aik lo the 


^.e-chvnatvhal * trl 
> m.C'vCt I” f’“^ ** 

a V.C-V, abw daw I 
r.-l 

‘'j;::; 

T> 


’nwarilt on hii hurik I 
'ea.fj ifeaif fn Ihe ciim 
• quite ticgni (haering a 
wr,( thai he had d-evt 
' Ihe ir.rKhiti.in ihji fhe 
xt in hia (••{« otutr have 



thvered the correci verdict in his case and that he justly 
eserved to be hanged for the psrt he had played m the 
■■ar 

So Slung was I by the continual be hind -the- back accu- 
ations that I might have helped Goering to an easy death 
>y smuggling in the cigars that I feh the only honourable 
hmg to do in the circumstance# was to resign my com- 
nission immediately for fear of bnnging further dishonour 
n the regiment When t returned to England later that year, 
and finally deoded to throw out my old uniform^ I came 
across the envelope again ^\^len I explained to your mother 
the details of the iivcident she begged me to destroy the 
envelope as she considered ii had brought enough dishonour 
to our family already, and even if it did point to whoever 
had been responsible lor helping Coenng to his suiode, in 
her opinion such Vnowlcdge could no longer do anyone any 
good I agreed to comply with her wishes and although I 
never opened the envelope I could never get myself to destroy 
it.remembenng the last sentence Coenng had uttered about 
It being a masterpiece And so finally 1 hid it among my 
personal papers 

However, since the imagined »ins of the father are inevi- 
tably visited upon the next generation, 1 feel no such qualms 
should influence you If there is therefore anything to be 
gained from the contents of this envelope I make only one 
request, namely that your mother should be the first to 
benefit from it without ever being allowed to know how such 
good fortune came about. 

Over the years, I have watched your progress with con- 
siderable pndc and feel confident that 1 can leave you to 
make the correct decision 

- If you arc left in any doubt about opening the envelope 
yourself d«troy it without further consideration But if you 
.open discover its purpose is to involve you in some 
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mental instability had overtakft* »(id *“* 

confided m me duniiff their U»t on th* 

the end. some of them were undoM^tco.? 
madness 


Adam stopped to consider what he WOU dis®''” 

same circumstances, and decided to rea 
father and son would have taken the same cou 


<1 left hi* ^ 

However, Coenng’s final words to me ^ sifpV 
^fiT***^ hardly those of a madman He * j^_,,maie"’ 

»«i^red It IS a masterpiece, do not „l,o 

value ’• Then he t.. ..o , .rhe was relaxi''?;_ 


* masterpiece, do not •«* at 1>® 

cl ht up a agar as if he was re j (jeiciit 

theone»",V“‘l!''' ''' for 

,, ' t“ 'I'ho smuggled the cigars m to , 

Wm'iLTiol''^”' '"'*^*’* ***“ 

loin envelope m my jacket pocket and ^ .Uft 

join the coj^ral m the comdor We t^n checked the 

t*'*t alt the prisoners were locked “P . 


eelU J “’*■ ‘^'’rndor We then checked me 

r. 1 tT '* *" were locked »P f*’*' 

mgh, The inspection completed. I returned W ®y 


a"l "°'«P'«cd. I returned .0 mX f " 

M I was saiisfifd that there were no more immediate dutt^ 
I settled do^ to make out my report I left the envelop^ •" 
the jacket pocket of my uniform with every intention d 
opening 1 . irnm^iaiely after Ooer.ng>, execution had beer 
earned out the folioMnng morning I was checking over thi 
order* of ihc^dav when the corporal rushed into my oflif' 
without knocking li's Coenng. ,i>, Coenng." he said 


r ^ 4 1. ^ ‘•'^***»*‘K I WlJ checking O’ 

orders ol inr^o-tv wnen the corporal rushed into mi 
without knocking li's Coenng. nr. ,i>, Coenng " h 
franticall) From ihe panic on ihe man’s face. I didn 
to ask for any details \\c both ran ,11 the way back 


Rcichsmarshafs cell 
I hmnd Coenng tyn 


-troV " ' 

:( : ■■ 


already dead In 
t tjuite forgot '* ' 
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As I had been the Iasi to see him alone and pnvatel>, it 
took only a few vihupers before m) name was linked with 
his death There was. of course, no truth in the accusation 
Indeed I never doubted for one moment that the court had 
delivered the correct verdict in his case and that he jusiK 
deserved to be hanged for the part he had played in the 
war 

So Slung was I by the ctMiunuat behind-ihe-back accu- 
sanons that I might have helped Goenng to an easy death 
by smuggling in the cigars that I felt the only honourable 
thing to do m the circumstances was to resign m> com 
mission immediately Ibr fear of bringing further dishonour 
to the regiment When I returned to England later that year, 
and finally decided to throw out ray old uniform, I came 
across the envelope again When I explained to your mother 
the details of ihe incident she begged me to desuoy the 
envelope as she considered it had brought enough dishonour 
to OUT family already, and even if it did point lo whoever 
I*ad been responsible for helpmg Goenng lo his suicide in 
ber opinion such knowledge could no longer do anvonc any 
good, i agreed to comply with her wishes and although I 
never opened the envelope I could never get myselftodestros 
it» remembering the last sentence Goenng had uttered about 
it being a masterpiece And so finally I hid It among ms 
personal papers 

However, since the imagined tins of the father are inevi- 
tably visited upon the next generation, I feel no such qualms 
should influence you If there is therefore anything to be 
gained from the contents of this envelope 1 make only one 
request, namely that your mother should be the first to 
henefit from it vnihoui ever being allowed to know how such 
good fortune came abouu 

Over the years, I have watched your progress with con 
•' erable pnde and feel confident that I can leave vou to 
the correct decision 

arc left in any doubt about opening the envelope 
destroy it without further consideration But if vou 
*y to discover us purpose is to mvoK e you in some 


27 



As 1 had been the last to tee him alone and pnvately, ii 
ti»k only a few whispers before my name was linked wnh 
his death There was, of course, no uuih in the accusation 
Indeed 1 never doubted for one moment that the court had 
delivered the correct verdia m his case and that he juitlv 
deserved to be hanged for the pan he had played in the 
war 

So stung was I by the continual behind- the- back accu- 
sations that I might have helped Goermg to an easy death 
W smuggling m the cigars that I felt the only honourable 
I mg to do m the circumstances was to resign my com- 
mmion immediately for fear of bringing further dishonour 
to the regiment. When I returned to England later that year, 
Md finally decided to throw out my old uniform, I came 
»^s the envelope again WTien 1 explained to your mother 
I e details cf the madent she begged me to destroy the 
envelope as she considered it had brought enough dishonour 
to our family already, and even if it did point to whoever 
“*d been responsible for helping Goermg to his suicide, in 
er opinion such knowledge could no longer do anyone any 
good I agreed to comply with her wishes and although I 
never opened the envelope I could never gel myself to destroy 
the last sentence Goenng had uttered about 
It being a masterpiece And so finally I hid it among mv 
Pwsonal papers 

However, since the imagined sms of the father arc mevi- 
(ably visited upon the next generation, I feel no such qualms 
mould influence you If there is therefore anything to be 
8»ined from the contents of this envelope 1 make only one 
■^uest, namely that your mother should be the first to 
henefit from it without ever being allowed lo ’ such 

P*od fortune came about 
Over the years, 1 have watched your , 

•iderable pnde and feel confident that I 
male the correct decision 
If you are left in any doubt about open! 
yourself, destroy it without further eonsi ‘ 
anly to discover its purpose is to 



CHAPTER THREE 


As the black Chaika limousine drove out under the Spasskaya 
Bashnya and on to Red Square, two Kremlin guards in khaki 
umlbims sprang to attention and presented arms A shrill 
thistle sounded which ensured that Yuri Efimovich Zaborski 
vould experience no delays on his route back to Dzerzhinsky 
square 

Zabnrski touched the corner ofhis black felt hat in automatic 
sckoowledgmem of the salute although his thoughts were 
elsewhere As the car rumbled over the cobbled stones, he 
didn’t even glance at the long snakedike queilc that stretched 
from Lenin’s Tomb to the edge of Red Square The first 
decision he had to make would undoubtedly be the most 
important which ofhis senior operatives should be charged 
with the task of heading the team to find the Tsar’s icon* He 



htate Security had formed in his own mind a shortlist of two 
kVhich of those two, Valchek oi Romanov, should be given the 
nod still taxed him In normal circumstances he would have 
spent at least a week making such a decision but the General 
Secretary’s deadline of June 20 left him with no such freedom 
He knew he would have to make the choice even before he 
reached his olRce The driver cruised through another green 
light past the Ministry of Culture and into Cherkasskiy Bob 
shoy Pereutok lined with its imposing btoek-hke, grev build- 
ings rjie car remained in ihe special inside lane that could be 
used only by senior Party olTirtals In England, he was amused 




hi* hai Zaborski walked quickiv lo hi» desk The two files he 
had asked Tor were awaiting him He sat down and began to 
pore over Valchek’s file When he had completed ii, he ^rked 
out an order to his hovenng secretary “Find Romanov ’ 

Comrade Romanov l3> flat on his back, hu left ami behind 
hts head and his opponent’s right over his throat prrpanng 
foe a double knce-lheust The coach executed it perfectly and 
Romanov groaned as he hit the floor wnh a thud 
An attendant came rushing over lo them and bent down to 
whisper in the coach's ear The coach reluctantly released his 
oupil who rose slovvly as if in a daze, bowed to the coach and 
hen in one movement of right arm and left leg took the legs 
( wider htm and left him Bat on the gymnasium floor 
^ making hu way quickly to the ofTthe-hook phone in 

' didn’t notice the girl who handed him the phone 
him as soon as I have had a shower,” was all she 
' tm say. 'The girl who had taken the call had often 
i what Romanov looked like in the shower She, like 
m'theoflicc, had seen him m the gymnasium 
’ ' Six foot tall with that long, flovving blond 
resembled a Western film star And those eves. 

’ the friend who shared her desk desenbed them 
a scar on hu , *' the fnend confided 

know that^'* she had asked, but her friend 
* In reply 

meanwhile had opened Romanov's personal 
time, arid was still perusing the details He 
’’Tereni entries that made up a randid 
which Romanov would never sec unless 


Romanov, Born Leningrad, March |2, 
'<158 

^ "Tved on the Eastern 
j ' m 1945 refused to 
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to learn that (hey had plans for such a traffic lane - but i 
would only be for the use of buses 
The car came (o an abrupt halt outside KGB headquarten 
It hadn’t helped that they had been able to cover the three 
kilometre journey in less than four minutes The driver ran 
round and opened the back door to allow his master to step 
out but Zaborski didn’t move The man who rarelv changed 
his mind had already done so twice on the route back to 
Dzerzhinsky Square He knew he could call on any number of 
bureaucrats and academics to do the spade work but someone 
with flair was going to have to lead them and be responsible 
for reporting hack to him 

His professional intuition told him to select Vuii V'alchek, 
who had proved over the years to be a trusty and reliable 
servant of the State He was also one of the Chairman's longest 
lerving heads of department Slow, methodical and rrliable, 
he had completed a full ten years as an agent in the field before 
mnfintng himself to a desk job 

In contrast, Alex Romanov, who had only recently become 
lead of hii own section, h ' Wn flashes arbnlhance in the 
ield but they had been fn outweighed by a lack of 

lersonal judgment At tw nc, he was ihe youngest and, 

vithout question, the moi lous of the Chairman’s select 


Zaborski stepped out 
owards another door held 
narbic floor and stopped ■ 
several silent men and w< 
ift but when it returned to 
tepped lit to the little cag 
oj'oin him Zaborski trav 
lever failing to compare it 
me American elrv a lor he h 

heir rocieu before you cou 

tad warned h*m By tne t 

loor and the gates had^ 

iphismmd ltwouU be% 
A secretary helped him o 


ihe pavemeni and walked 
or him He strode across the 
hen he reached the lift gates 
ad also been waiting fur ihr 
lund floor and the Chairman 
' of ihem made any aiirmpi 
lowly up towards his offitr, 
urably wiih ihe speed of (he 
frienced They could launch 
S your office, hii prrdeiessor 
bonki had reached the top 
1 back for him, he had made 


his hat 'Zaborski vvalkcd quicklv to his d«k The two files he 
had asked for were awaiting him He sat down and began to 
pore over Valchek’s file When he had completed it, he barked 
out an order to his hosenng secretary “Find Romanov ” 

Comrade Romanov lay flat on his back, his left arm behind 
his head and his opporcnl’s right oser his throat prepanng 
for a double knee-thrust The coach executed it perfectly and 
Romanov groaned as he hit the floor with a thud 

An attendant came rushing o\er to them and bent down tt> 
whisper in the coach's ear "nie coach reluctantly released his 
pupil who rose slowly as if in a daae, bowed to the roach and 
then m one movement of right arm and left leg took the legs 
from under him and left him Rat on the gymnasium floor 
before making hjs way quickly to the off-the-hook phone in 
the office 

Romanov didn't notice the gir] who handed him the phone 
“I’ll be with him as soon as I have had a shower," was all she 
heard him say The girl who had taken the cal] had often 
wondered what Romanov looked like in the shower She, like 
all the other girls in the office, had seen him in the gymnasium 
a hundred times Six foot tall with that tong, flowing blond 
hair - he resembled a Western film star And those eyes, 
'piercing blue' the fnend who shared her desk described them 
“He’s got a scar on his ” the fnend confided 
“How do you know that’” she had asked, but her fnend 
had only gigged in reply 

The Chairman meanwhile had opened Romanov’s personal 
file for a second time, and was still penisi ' ,^^detaiU. He 
beran to read the diflcfem entnes i*- ' ,\a candid 

:ter assessment which Romanov tintess 

ame Chairman. 

ratider Petrovich Romanov, Born o 

7. Elected full Party member 
her Peter Nieholevrch Romanov, 
flt m 1912. On returning to 



TheChuiman replaced the phone and his eyes returned to 
the file in from of him Thai Romanov could be found ui the 
gymnasium at all honn came as no surprise the man’s athleuc 
prowess had been acknowledged far beyond the service 
During his lint year as a student, Romanov had continued 
diligently with his gymnastics and even gone on to represent 
the Swte tide until the university coach had written in bold 
letters across one of his repons, "This student is too tall to 
be oonsiderod for serious Olympic competition ■” Romanov 
heeded the coach’s advice and took up judo Within two 
years, he had been selected for the 1958 Eiastern Bloc games 
in Budapest and within a further iwo years found other com- 
petitors preferred noi to be drawn against him on his inevitable 
route to the final After his victory at the Soviet games in 
Moscow the Western press crudely described him as ‘The 
Axe’ Those who were already planning his long term Aiiurc 
felt It prudent not to enter him for the Olympics 
Once Romanov had completed his fifth year at the university 
and obtained his diploma (with distinction), he temained in 
Moscow and joined the diplomatic service 
Zaborski had now reached the point in the file at which he 
had fini come across the self-eon fident young man Each year 
the KGB were able to second from the diplomatic service any 
person they considered to be of excepgonal talent Romanov 
was an obvious candidate Zaborski's rule, however, was not 
to enlist anyone who didn’t consider die KGB to be the 
flite. Unwilling candidates never made good operatives and 
sometimes even ended up working for the other side Romanov 
showed no such doubt He had always wanted to be an officer 
ct the RGB During the next six years he carried out tours at 
their embassies in Parts, London, Prague and Lagos By the 
time he had returned to Moscow to join the headquarters staff 
he was a sophisticated operative who was as relaxed at an 
ambassadonai cocktail party as he was in the gymnasium 
Zabonkl began to read some of the comments he himself 
^ bad added to the report during the Iasi fburyears - in particular 
bow much Romanov had changed during his tune on the 




e.” Zabonki paused “So sensiuve in (act that you wUI 
irt only to me You can hand-select your own team and no 
iUrces Will be denied you ** 

I am honoured," said Romanov, sounding unusually sin- 

Vou will be,” replied the Chairman, “if you succeed in 
ovexing the whereabouts of the Tsar’s icon ” 

But 1 thought ” began Romanov 


CHAPTER FOUR 


Arf*m Wiitkrtl mrr lo thr iMlr of hii f*rd rrwArdlw' 
bnokthririhr lltUf fu« rrvolhrr Kid «i»fn hwn »» iCwJf® 

, . " 

i r r ' • f ■ if 1 : ■ j 1 ■ ■ ’ 


Adirn iirotird ihtoujth to the ktirhen. (r»e«J 
Mnd Witfnni op the other hilf of the pfruou* d»y * ® 
beant He plae^ the iinwholraome meal onthekiieK^’ 
unable to put out oTKii mind the tiap-up meal La^Ten^ 
Carolyn mutt now be enjoy inj; at the new lultao r«ta'< 
After Adam had ftmthed and cleared h»a plate aw*’ 
mumed to hii room and fay on the bed thinltnf 
the contenti of the faded envelope finally prove ht* <*' 
faujocence* A plan be^an to form »n his mtod 

When the Rrand father dock m the hall chimed ten ® 
Adam lifted hi* lon^ leg* over the end of the bed and P 
the Bible back out of the bookthelf With some appteh'’ 
Adam removed the envelope Neat, he twitched on the m 
light by the tide of the imaK wnlmg desk, unfolded tf« 


Coenng’s letter He left out only the greeting and wha 
assumed to be a valediction - 'hachathhingsvtU' — foUowe 
.A. . D.l,l.<inarvhars larff«. bold t>. _> . .j 







as if the wnter had considered paper an expensive commo^" 
Adam left out the address on the top nght hand 
revcncd the eight digit number underlined at the head rfi 
text, otherwise what he ended up vmth was a faithful tranim 
'Of the onginal _ . 

The work was painstaking, and took a juiprtsing'y *' 
ame He wrote out each word in block capitals, and * ■ 
he wasn’t certain of the spelling he put down the po*** 
alternative letters below, he wanted to be sure of any ti* 
lation the first time i 

"My, you do work late,” whispered a voice from he ' 
him. 

Adam spun round, feeling like a burglar who had b< 
caught with his hands on the family silver 

"You needn’t look so nervous It’s only me,” said Caw 
standing by the bedroom doOr 

Adam stared up at the tail blonde who was even O'' 
attractive dad only m Lawrence's large unbuttoned pM*" 
and floppy slippers than she had been when he had seen 1 
fully dressed Her long, fair hair now dropped untidily o 
her shoulders and he began to understand what I.awrencel: 
meant when he had once desenbed her as someone who coi 
turn a match stick into a Cuban cigar 

“The bathroom is at the end of the comdor,” said Ad> 
a little feebly 

“It wasn’t the bathroom I was looking for, silly,”ihcgigg' 
"I don’t icetn able to wake laiwrencc After all that wine b 
passed out tike a defeated heavyweight boxer ” She Sigh. 



■My God thw ii the sixties, Adam Share and share alike ” 
‘It’s lost that . . began Adam 
*What a waste," said Carolyn, “perhaps another ume 
e tiptoed to the door, and slipped back out into the corridor, 
aware ofher German rival 


that the work could continue night and day 
The early inToimatioa had come in almost by the hour and 
e tcseardien had quickly been able- to establish that the 
wi's icon had remained m his private quarters at the Winter 
ilace at Petrograd unalas late as December 1914 Romanov 
udied religiously a photo of the small delicate painung oTSt 
eoige and the Dragon St George in tiny mosaics patterns oT 
lue and gold while the dragon was in fiery red and yellow 
Jthough he had never shown any interest in art, Romanov 
ould weH understand why people could be moved by the little 
sastetpicce. He-continutd to read details of the icon's history, 
ittt tdll couldn’t work out why it was so important to the 
•ute. He wondered if even Ziborski knew the reason 
A royal servant who had testified before the People's Court 
I year afler the Revolution claimed that the Tsar’s icon had 
liMppcarcd for a few days in 1915 after the visit of Ludwig 
Enist, Grand Duke of Hesse At the time, the inquisitors had 
taken scant interest in the misplaced icon because it was still 
so the wall of the Tsar’s study when they had stormed the 
Winter Palace. What concerned the court more was why, in 
the middle of a fierce war widi the Kaiser’s Germany, the 
Grand Duke of Hesse should want to visit the Tsar at all 
The PlrbfcssoT of History at the university had Immediately 
been askrii for his opinion The great academic was puzzled 
hy the ^uest, as ‘the KGB had never shown any interest 
in die 'hanon’s past history before Nevenheless, he briefed 
Romanov on everything that was known ©f the inddeiit. 
Romanov pored over his report once again The Grand Duke. 


f,ff between Germany*' 


intention to lecure a cette-riff «„r»ntf»w be* 

m the hope that Germany co«ld then fOnetme»« 
enbrti on the firtiitli and the French proitiO« ® 

There wa» no proof ,? Kem«l. * 

behalf of hij people but the Grand Duke ,.i 


rfth 


5:i;V ernp.y-handrd A. the^- 
,r the People-. Court « 


not return to 

proceeding, of the People. ,1,- Tiar* 

.ervant had been instructed to wrap up 


1 instructed to wrap «p ^g, 

pack It with the Grand Duke’s ? ^urtb®’* 

on the palace staff could properly eaplatn 
few day. later the icon reappeared m tt, rightful pl*« 

wall of the Tsar’s private study ni« KonJtaii0« 

Romanov's chief researcher. Professor Oleg K- 
having studied the professor's notes and the other 
contnbutions, had underlined hi» own condusion > ^ 

"The Tsar must have replaced the original 
brilliant copy having handed over the real icon for sa e- 
to his brother-in-law, the Grand Duke ’’ . 

“But why,” asked Romanov, "when the Tsar ha a p ^ 
full of Goyas, El Grecos, Titians and Rubens did he b^ ^ 
smuggle out one icon and why does Breihncv want it * 
badly^” - - 

Romanov instructed the professor and his twenty-io 
searchers to turn their talents to the Royal House of 
the hope of tracing what had then happened to the Ts< 
icon ^Viihin ten days, they possessed between them m 
informauon about the Grand Duke and his family than ■ 
professoratany university had managed togathermalifeti 
As each file appeared on his desk Romanov laboured thro' 
the night, cheeking every scrap of inibrmauon that might ( 
him a lead to the whereabouts of the original painting 
came to a dead end when, after the Grand Duke’s dcath» 
oainting had been left to his brother who was tragically ki 
plane crash Nothing had been seen or heard of the » 

*^*By the beginning of the third week, Romanov bad reaei 


reluoam conclusion that there nai nothing ne*<f on the 
citabouts of the icon to be discovered He was preparing 
final report for the Chairman of the KGB when one 
carcher. Comrade Petrova, whose mind did not wort in 
ralle! lines, stumbled across an article in the London 7 o»m 
W ednesday, November 17, 1937 Petrova bypassed the 
earch leader and handed the relevant photocopy to 
imanov personally, who, over the neat ftw hours read the 
ws Item so often that he came to know it off by heart 
In keeping with the Thunderer’s tradition, ihe Ibreign corre- 
undent remained anonymous The article earned the datc- 
le’Ostend, November 16, 1937' 

It read 

Grand Duke George of Hesse and (bur members ofhis family 
were tragically killed this morning when a Sabena aircrail 
carrying them from Darmstadt to London crashed in thick 
log over ihe Belgian countryside 
The Grand Duke hild been on his way to England to 
attend the weddmg ofhis younger brother, Prince Louis, to 
the Hon Joanna Ceddes The young pnnee had been wait- 
wig at Croydon Atrpon to greet hi» family when the news 


fie Tuner went on 

Pnnee Louis, who succeeds his brother as the Grand Ehikc 
oFHesse, will leave for Ostend with his bride later today in 
wder that they can accompany the five coffins on their 
journey back to Germany The funerals will all take place 
m Darmstadt on November 23 

It was the next paragraph that the researcher had arcled 
boldly 



to be one oT the finest owmpics of early twenMeih<cntury 
craTtsmaiuhip to come out of Russia since the Revolution " 
Romanov looked up at the researcher “Twentieth-century 
copy be damned,*’ he said “It vra» the fifteenth-century orig- 
inal and none of diem realised it at the time - perhaps not 
even the old Grand. Duke himselT No ^oubi the Tsar had 
other plans for the icon had he managed to escape “ 

Romanov dreaded having to tell Zabonki that he could now 
prove conclusively that (he original Tsar’s icon had been 
destroy ed In a plane crash some thirty years before Such news 
would not ensure promotion for lU messenger, as he lemamed 
convinced that there was something far more important than 
’ e icon at stake for Zaborski to be so involved 
He stared down at the photograph above the 2fitwg report 
he young Grand Duke was shaking hands with the general 
I charge ol the salvage team which had been successful in 
ftuming so many of the Pnnee's family possessions “But did 
e return them alP’ Romanov said out loud 
“What do you mean^’ asked the young researcher 
lomanov wav^ his hand as he continued to stare at the 
re-war, iaded photograph of the two men Although the 
eneral was unnamed, every schoolboy in Germany would 
lave recognised the large, impassive, hcavy-jowled face with 
he chilling eyes which had become mfatnous to the Allied 
xjwer* 

Romanov looked up at the researcher “You can forget the 
3rand Duke from now on, Comrade Petrova Concentrate 
rour efforts on Reichsmarthal Hermann Coenng ’’ 

When Adam woke his first thoughts were of Carolyn His 
yawn (timed into a gnn as he considered her invitation of the 
night before Then he remembered Hejomped owl of bed and 
walked over ta,his desk everything was m place exactly as he 
had left it. He yawned for a second time 
It was ten to seven Although he fell as fit as he had been 
the day he left the army some seven weeks before, he still 
completed a punishing routine of exercise every morning He 
intended to be at his peak when ihe Foreign Office put ' ^ 



Some of the late Grand Duke't perjonal 
mg leveral wedding prcjcnfs for Prtnee an 
were Mcatiered for miJes in the vianity of the eras . ^ , 

The German Government announced thu j ^ ^ 
lenior German genera! has been appointed 
of salvage experts to ensure the recovery “ . ^ ^of 

possessions that itdJ betong to the Grand Duke s lu 

Romanov immediately called for the young 

. . —later she 

... ■ . lepartinw' 

pressiono"'''"’ 

with the clothes she uiuiu . *he 

the prettiest outfit she possessed and cut her hair in 
of an Amencan actress called Mia Farrow whom sheM 
iti one of the few films not banned by the auihonoes 
hoped Romanov would notice wnber 

•'1 want you to scour Tima every day front Nov 
17, 1937 for Six months, and also check the Certnsd 


Belgian press dunng the si 


e period ii 


le you conte 


aciost 


haddu 


anything that would show what the salvage experts 
covered " He dismissed her with a smile , j 

Within twenty>rour hours Comrade Petrova barged ba 


into Romanov’s office without even bothenng t 


iDOti 


Romanov merely raised his eyebrows ai the discourtesy 
devouring an article she had discovered in the Berlin ■'**“*•" 
of Saturday, January 19, 1933 

"The investigation into the crash last November of *• 
Ssbena aircraft that was carrying the Hesse royal family 
London has .now been concluded All personal posseasiO 
belonging to the family that were discovered in the vicinity 
the wreckage have been returned m ih<. Grand Duke. Pn" 
Ijouis. who. U is understood, was particularly saddened by l 
loss of a family heirloom that was to have been a wedding t 
from hti brother, the late Grand Duke The giil, * painti 
known as the • b»d once brlongrf his uM 

Tsar NicboUi H The Icon of St George and the Drap 
although only a copy of Rublev t masterpiece, was consider 



ird on a bowl of cornflakes, while running a finger down the 
jretgn Exchange rates in the Fudiinef Ttwri 
Adam checked hw watch already ten past eight "Won't 
tti be late for the office’” he asked 

“Dear boy,” said lawrencc, ‘‘I am not a lackey who works 
: the kind of bank where the customers keep shop hours ” 
Adam latched '‘But / wiB, however, have to be shackled 
I my desk in the City by nine thirty," Lawrence admitted 
They don’t send a driver for me nowadays, ' he explained 
In this tralfic, I told them, it’s so much quicker by tube ” 
Adam sianed to make himself breakfast 
“I could give you a lift on my motorbike ” 

“Can you imagine a man in my position arriving at the 
leadquartersof Bardays Bank on a motorbike’Tbe Chairman 
vould have a fit,” he added, as he folded the Fiitafiaal Tttnts 
Adam cracked a second egg into the frying pan 
“See you tonight then, glonous, unwashed and un- 
rmployed .’’jeered Lawrence as he collected his rolled umbrella 
from the hat stand 

Adam cleared away and washed up, happy to act as house* 
wife while he was still unemployed Despite years of being 
taken care of by a batman he knew exactly what was expected 
of him All he had planned before his interview with the 
Foreign Office that afternoon was a long bath and a slow 
shave. Then he remembered that Reichsm^arshal Goenng was 
still resting on the table in ihe bedroom 

“Have you come up with anything that would indicate Coenn| 
might have kept the icon for himselP” asked Romanov, tuminf 
hopefully to the researcher 

“pnly the obvious," Anna Petrova nrphed in an ofRuinc 
manner 

Romanov considered reprimanding |he young girl for sucl 
iiumlence, but said nothing on this occasion After alLComradi 
I'ctrova had proved to be far the most innovative of his lean 
of researchers 

, "And what *vas so obvious?” enquired Romanov 

,”lt’a commtm knowledge that Hitler put Coering m chaig' 



*bat unfortunately Goenng wasn’t quite as naive as the news- 
paper cartoonists of the time made him out to be I think he 
deposited the paintings and antiques in several Swiss banks 
and fc> date no one has ever been able to discover which banks 
or the abases he used ” 

“Then wt shall have to do so,” said Romanov "Where do 
yon suggest we start’” 

"Well, since the end of the war many of the paintings have 


through Ooering’s hands although the curator of the museum 
has never been willing to caplain how the gallery came into 
possession of It." 

“Have aD the missing pictures now been found’” asked 
Romanov anxiously 

“Over seventy per cent, but there are stiU many mote to be 
accounted for Some may even have been lost or destroyed, 


they can he certain of a nation's or individual’s right of 
possesttoo. In the case of the Grand Duke of Hesse and the 


p esublishment to establishment," said 

^“^Ijanhs wait for twenty years or more and then 
tty wther by extensive research or advertismg to contaa the 
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tV trt lUAtutr* 

II.M *, ,h^ I ulilfT lu<< lUfh 


Cfj#)MUu^rff r^U4/*ir. ^ Ulvt 0 ^ * 

|.«Ur.J «. 4fr(,f,vni' *rvf eh^rr-roff . 

{iiihFir virw f/»t ihr ffrI<xCl{xn»<>^ 

♦fhjr hJppTfirfl 

”II»il« ortfrrrtJ iVm »o t< rfrt>r<>y™ iBjj'ft***'* 
foiKlrmnnl tf* <ff«<h by trun»inj{ v<fK’ fidS^*^ 

Oot;h, Minrf. \fnn(’( * *nJ A*y*"*** 

wj» fontirfcrrtl unwonby bluf ■“«*>“ ^ 

flitlfr tv#« ^roomin/^ lo ruk (he woeW itok*^ 

••You art- itot »U)f)yeit)n/f Co^fin^ ^ 

T»aT'i icon," atfcrd Romsinov tuntig up *' 
ihcnioburtiit*" „owb»*’'^ 

“No, no Cornn/y wai not that ttupid A»'**'en 
didn't always obey ih? FChrer’* every ^ 

“Coenn/f failed to carry out Httkr'sordcfs’” ***“ 
disbelief 


o carry out Httkr' 

, w ptoe’’ 

"Defiendi trorn which standpoint you view **’. 
replied '‘Was he to behave as his lunatic master 
a blind eye and use hiS coitimon sense’" 


“Stick lo the facts,’* said Romanov, his voice ♦' 
*b>rp ^ 

'Vm, Comrade Af^jor/* the young in^arcbcf J'* . 

that suggested she believed herself to be indispcnsaWe.*'’^ 


few hundred marks on the open market in the first 
9ul the masterpieces, the real works of genius, were mo«P 
discreetly over the border and deposited in the vaults of Svni“ 


discreetlyover 

banka " ... 

**So then's silt! oawde chance that having ^und 

iow» 


then had it placed in a Swiss hank,'* added Pefmva " 
vwh it were that simple. Comrade Major/' ^id the meairhet 


“’Vhjr?” fighed Prtitivi, a little peeved that her deductions 
: now proving wide of the mark 

because lor the past three weeks I have had heaven knows 
many operabves combing Europe for the Tsar’s ieoo. 
y have spoken w nearly every majw curs tar> keeper, dealer 




anginal stm hangs in the Winter Palace, it has, hr the 
I twenty years, bom lodged in a Swiss bank waiting for 
rrone to dains it” 

'A long shot” said the researcher 
T sm’quite aware of that” Romanov sharply, "but 
»’i G^get that many Swiss banks have a rwenty-five-year 
ebcEire disclosure, tome even thirty One or two even have 
deadline at all as long as enough money has been deposited 
•*ver the housing of the treasure.” 

‘Tleaven knows how many banks there might be who lall 
o that category,” sighed Petrova. 

Heaven knows,” agreed Romanov, "and so might you by 
*e o’clock tomorrow morning And then it w3I be necetiary 
r me to pay a vnit to the one man m this country who knows 
'T’ytlung about banking ” 

Am 1 expected to iian straight away, Comiade Major?” 
< researcher asked coyly 

^^nmanov smiled and looked down into the girl’s green eyes. 
’***»ed in the dull grey uniform of her trade, no one woaU 
•*c given her a second look But in the nude she was quite 
He leaned over until their lips nearly met 
You'D have to rise very early Anna, but for tiow just turp 
wAeKght” 
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owner or ihrir next of kin In the case of the Jews who lost 
their In es under the Nan regime, it has often proved impossible 
to trace a legiitmaie owner Although I base been unable to 
prose It, 1 suspect they kept the rewards and split the proceeds 
among themselves,” said Petro»a "Typical capnalists “ 
"That IS neither fair nor accurate, Comrade," said 
Romanov, glad to show that he had alio been doing ame 
research "Because that is another of the great myths per* 
petrated by the poor In ftct when the banks base been un 
able to discover the rightful owner of any treasure left with 
them they base handed it over to the Swtis Red Cross to 
auction " 

“But if the Tsars icon had ever been auctioned wr would 
have heard about it bv now through one of our agents*" 
"Precisely,” said Romanov "And I’ve already checked 
through the inventory of the Red Cross four irons have bee.n 
disposed cfduring the last twenty tears and none of them was 
St George and the Dragon " 

'Then that can only mean some unscrupulous Umkers have 
dopoied of the icon privately once they felt sure ru> one was 
going lo make a claim 

"Another false premise I luipeci < omrade Prlrova 
"How ran you tie so cenain*' the vniing rrsrarther ailed 
“For one sirople reason. Comrade ftie Swiss banking 
Ctmilirs all know each other intimairlv amJ have never in ihe 


that Swiss t arkers make , 

h honest people lha. It has neve^. 

become invtJseJ will ' 

C ifCoei.ng s.lede Tsar. Kiel 

,vvbarlva-'« „rr.l!.^ean,w^ere 

1 Petros* 

I duubt it " 


vj mui li rTHioev dealing 
en III ibeii liesi mferrsl. 
■rr are rrniarkahlv lew 
son w, man* people are 

1 and de|eniiMj ,i m a 
I S ll e HiekI ti> fy,,M ‘ 


“Why?” tighed Pettwva, a little peeved that her deduction* 
were now proving wide of the mark 
“Because for the past three weeks I have had heaven know* 
how many operauve* combirig Europe for the Ttar’i icon 
They have spoken to nearly every major curator, keeper, dealer 
and crook in the art world and yet they still haven't come up 
with a single lead And why not'* Because the only people who 
have seen the icon since 1917 were the Hesses and Goertng, 
which leaves me with only one hope if it wa* not destroyed 
when the Grand Duke’s plane crashed," said Romanov 
“Namely*” asked Petrova, 

'*11131 while the rest of the world is under the illusion that 
the ongina] still hangs in the Winter Palace, it has, Ibr the 
past twenty years, been lodged in a Swiss bank waiting for 
someone to claim it ” 

“A long shot," said the researcher 

“f am ‘quite aware of that," said Romanov sharply, "bat 
don’t forget that many Swiss 'banks have a twenty-five-year 
rule belbre disclosure, some even thirty One or two even have 
io deadline at all as long as enough money has been deposited 
lo cover the housing of the treasure ” 

"Heaven knows how many banks there might be who lal! 
into that category,” sighed Petrova 

“Heaven knows," agreed Romanov, "and so might you bjr 
nme o’clock tomorrow morning. And then it will be necessary 
for me to pay a visit to the one man in this country who knows 
everything about banking ’’ 

“Am I expected to start straight away. Comrade Major?" 
the researcher asked coyly, 

Romanov smiled and looked down into the girl's green eye*. 
Dressed in the doll grey uniform of her trade, no one would 
hsfve given her a second look But in the nude she was quite 
magnificent He leaned over until their lips nearly met” 

“You'll have to nse very early Anna, but for rww just lutp 
cut the light ’’ 




CHAPTER FIVE 


tl IwA Aflirn ottljr • frw tnorr nunum br£jrr hf fuuJ 
mrf tinih ihtumtiftt »K4in He pot tNf b*ck «»» 

Mftd «tvtfope and rrpUctd ii in lfi« E<bft on fits fcooijfift 
finally he foidrd h<< duplieitrd copy of Coennj’* (ettwiat 
hire hon/OfttaJ ptevet »ftd (vt It cairfuVf thfig the foH» mn 
tnp* which he pUced in « clean envelope and Irfl on hi 
irdtide uUf Adam's ncai prcAitem waa how to obtain i 
raniiatton of the document and Coennu’i tetter trtthout trota- 
ig unnecessary cunosiry Vears of army training had taugh* 
im to be cautious when faced with an unknown iituaiion H< 
utekiy dismissed the German Embassy, ibe Cnman Tourist 
loatd and the German ftesi Agency as ajl three were tt» 
fTioat, and therefore likely to ask unwanted questions Once 
e teas dressed he went to the hall and began to hick through 
le pages in the London E-K Directory iiatd his finger reached 
le column he had been searching for 

CetiMH Bnaiduhxg 
Ctmm CkftVra/ InsUttitt 
CmMn Ftirrai K«ttwey 
Cennm Ihspttal 
CtrmM OUPeopit't Heme 

Y, «ye passed over 'German Technical Translations' ai 
aoned «l a more promising entry The address was given 
av^ter House, 35 Craven Terrace, WJ He checked » 




He JtroUed down £dith Grove and lAto the King'i Road, 
enjoying the morning lun The atreet had been tranarormed 
from the one he had known as a young subaltern Boutiques 
had taken the place of antiquarian bookshops Record shops 
had replaced the local cobbler, and Dolas had given way to 
Mary Quant Take a fortnight’s hoLday, and you couldn’t be 
sure anything would still be there when you returned, he 
reflected ruefully 


the cars of everyone within shouting distance 
By the lime Adam reached Sloane Square the world had 
almost returned to normal - Peter Jones, W H Smith’s and 
the London Underground The words his mother sung so often 
over the kitchen sink came back to him every time he walked 
into the square 

And you’re giving a treat (penny ice and cold meal) 

To a party of friends and relations. 

They’re a ravenous horde, and they all came aboard 
At Sloane Square and South Kensmgton stations 

He paid a shilling ibr a ticket to Paddington and, installed in 
a half-empty carnage, once again went over hu plait "^Vhen 
he emergtd into the open air at Paddington he checked the 
street name and, once he was sure of his bearings, walked 
out on to Craven Road until he came to the first available 
newsagent and then asked the directions for Craven 
Terrace 

“Fourth road cm the left, mate,*’ said the shopkeeper, not 
bothering to look up from a pile of /tadw Tuner on which he 
'''as pencilling names Adam (hanked him and a few minutes 
later found htmselfsianding at the end ofa short dnve, looking 
up at the bold green and yellow sign The German Young 
Men's Chrtstian Afsoctuton 

He opened the gate, walked up the dri\e'!snd Strode eimfi« 
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dently through the front door. He ftopped by * P*’' 
•tanding in the hallway 

"Can I help you, guv'nor*" ■ 

Adam put on an exaggerated military accent and e*pw““^ 
(hat he was looking for a young man called Hani 
"Never ‘card of ’im, art-,’’ laid the porter, ajmcul itanoi^ 
to attention when he recognised the regimental tie 
to a book that lay open on the desk “ ’E un’t irguteitd, 
added, a Woodbine-stained thumb running down ihewt 
names in front of him "Why don’t >-00 try the lounge or 
games noom^’' he suggested, gestunng with the thumb to 1 
door on the nght 1 

“Thank you." said Adam, not dropping the plummy tono 
He walked smartly across thehall and through theswing^” 
- which judging from the lack of paint on the base 
if they had been kicked open more often than they had 
pushH He glanced around the room Several students w**’ 
lounging about reading German papers and magarines Hi 
wasn’t sore vvherc to start, until he spotted a studious-looking 
girl on her own in a corner, pionng over a copy of 
magazine Brezhnev’s face Stared out from the cover Ad^ 
strolled over and took the empty seat beside her She glanced 
sideways at him and couldn’t hide her surprise at hi* form*! 
dress He waited for her to put the paper down before aslmg- 
"I wonder if you could assist me^’’ 

“How*” enquired the girl, sounding a little apprehensive 
"I just need something translated ’* 

She looked relieved “1 will sec if 1 can help Have >0“ 
brought something with you*” "Yes I have, I hopie it isn't too 
difficult,’’ he said Adam took the envelopie from his loside 
pocket and extracted the first paragraph ofCoenng's letter 
Then he pot the envelope back m his pocket, took out * 
little notebook and waited expectantly He felt like a cub 

** Slw paragraph over two or three times, then seemed 

to hesiuw 
"Is anything » 

“Not exactly.' 
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non! of her “It's jujt that it’» a little bit old-fashioned so 
1 1 might not be able to give you the exact tense ’* 
idam breathed a sigh of relief 

he repeated each sentence slowly, first in German and then 
English as if wanting to feel the meaning as well as just 
nslaung the words 

‘Over the last past year we have come to know . 
h other somewhat no, no,” she said, "quite well " 
am wrote each word down as the girl translated them 
■*¥00 have never disguised - perhaps a better meaning is 
dden’-” she added, "y our distaste for the National Sooalist 

Tty" 

She raised her head and stared at Adam "It's only out 
a book," he assured her She didn’t look convinced but 
verlheless continued "But you have at every time no, 
all times, behaved with the courtesy of an officer and a 
ntleman " 

The girl looked up, even more puzzled, as she had now 
ached the last word 

"Is that all’" «hc asked "It doesn’t make sense There has 
• be more " 

"No, that's ii, said Adam, quickly taking back the sheet of 
>per ‘Thank you,” he added "It was most kind of you to 
elp." 

He left the girl and was relieved to see her shrug resignedly 
nd return to her copy of 7«ie Adam went in search of the 
?mes room 

When he swung the door open he four d a young man in a 
World Cup T-shirt and brown suede si ofts He was lapping 
» table tennis ball up and down listlessly 
'Tlare for a game’’’ said the boy, not looking at all 
hopetul. ^ 

"Sure,** said Adam, removing his jacket and picking up the 
table tennis bat at his end of the table For twenty minutes 
Adam had to play flat out to make sure he lost 1&-21, 21- 
12, 17-21 As he replaced his jacket and congratulate his 
^ponent he felt sure he had gaine the young mart's con- 
Mence. 


denily through the front door. He wai ttopped by » p®*® 
standing in the hallway 

“Can 1 help you, guv'nor^’* . 

Adam put on an exaggerated military accent and np 
that he was looking for a young man called Hans _ 

“Never ’card of ’im, »if,” said the porter, 
to attention when he recognised the regimental tie. 
to a book that lay open on the desk. “*E un’t j 

added, a Woodbine-s tamed thumb running down the 
names in front of him "Why don’t you try the 
games room’” he suggested, gesturing with the thum 
door on the right , 

"Thank you,” said Adam, not dropping the plummy to® 
He walked smartly across the haU and through the ^ 
- which judging from the lack of paint on the base loo* 
if they had been kicked open more often than they had 
pushed He glanced around the room Several itadents we ^ 
bunging about reading German papers and magaiines 
wasn’t sore where to start, until he spotted a studioui-loo 
girl on her own in a corner, poring over a copy of ^ 
magazine Brezhnev’s face star^ out from the cover Ads 
ilrolled over and took the empty seat beside her She glance" 
tideways at him and couldn’t hide her surprise at his for"’ 
dress He waited for her to put the paper down before asking. 
‘I wonder if you could assist me^’ 

"How"” enquired the girl, sounding a little apprehensive 
“I just need something translated " 

She looked relieved "I will see if I can help Have yo® 
arought something with you’" "Yes I have, 1 hope ic isn’t K* 
lifRcult," he said Adam took the envelope from his lOSidc 
pocket and extracted the first paragraph of Goering's letter 
Then he pul the envelope back in hii pocket, took out » 
little notebook and waited expectantly He fell like a cub 

^^^e read the paragraph over two or three times, then seemed 


j hesiUte. 

anything wrong . , „ , , 

“Not wactly," replied, mil eoneentraimg on the words 


ont oTber. just that tt'$ a little bit old-fasfaioned so 
I might Dot be able to give you the taact sense “ 
dam breathed a sigh of relid* 

le repeated each sentence slowly, first in German and then 
jiglish as if wanting to feel the meaning as well as just 
slating the words 

Over the last past year we have eome to know . . 

1 other somewhat no, no,” she said, "quite well'' 
im wrote each word down as the giri translated them 
You have never disguised - perhaps a better meaning is 
Men’ she added, "your distaste for the National Soaalist 
ty" 

>he raised her head and stared at Adam "Ii's only out 
a book,” be assured her She didn't kmk convinced but 
rcrtheless contmued "But you have at every time no, 
all times, behaved with the courtesy of an officer and a 
lUeman.” 

rhe girl looked up, even more puzzled, as she had now 
iched the last word , 

"Is that alP' «he asked “It doesn’t make sense There has 

beiiSfe/i,. 

“No, - ' Adam, quickly taking back the sheet of 

* “It was most kind of you to 

resignedly 
■ of the 

" man in a 


,, uot looking at aD 


■Jacket and ‘ 
uWe, « ■'*’ 


"Vow f>m jpxM fijihi,** ttkl ifw G<fnt*n "Give 

f *’ 

Adam^oinrt) him «i bi» fn4 *4 ihr uW*' “I 
rouM t>c1p rt>f *oih •ofnrihlnjj’*’ he »*k1 
’*V«ur hitihJnd’'* mkI the younK m>n. , 

“No, iKini ytHj.^ lax^ Arf«m, “I JoiJ ixrd • p»»»lP*P^^ 
C«m»n irtniUtH ” fie Ktnded orey the muffle 
*4 the letter One? •K^in, the wvutd'be tf»r«Utoe looW 
putxtcel 

“ft'» from « booV, to It tn«y teem » little 0«t of «»t^ 
Adtm taid, uncon vt net ngfy 

“Olty, t tty '■ At the boy bcf^n to ttwtJy the piragryp*'' 
the (pri i»bo bad already tnntUt^ the firtt tectwo cawf O'™ 
'b* Jt*me» room She made her way towirdt them ^ 

“Thit bard to maVe out, 1 am r>ot good trantUtroo fi<»” 
the young man taid "My gtrlrnend better. I fhtol. I 
her. leJUUI />■ tlut /Jr dn Ifrm UM 

Without looting at Adam he (utited the lecood parap 
over to the girl who immediately taid, "I knew there 
mote ” 

'•No, no, don't bother,'* laid Adam, and grabbed the P 
of paper away from the pri He turned back to the boy 
taid. "Thank you for the game Sorry to have bothered yt 
and walked hurriedly out into the corridor, heading for 
Gront door, 

"Did you hod 'iw, sir’" 

"Find him?" »aid Adam 
•‘Haul Krkfu'fi" »aid the porter 
"Oh, ye*, thank you," aatd Adam At he turned to leave 
taw the young boy and hu girlfriend were following cli 

^Adw ran down the drive and hailed a patting ta*t. 

"Where to’^’^ra'^ the cabbie 


^ • ' -fc,* 

his table-tennis opponen t in con vcm 
fiH stood alongside them, poinungto thcJaai ■*» 

am only relaxed when the cablumed iKe femerand th« 
out of sight '' 

less than a minute thei^i had drawn-up otnli^l^he * 
lI Lancaster Adam hand^ the cabbie hal$ a trcnSti arid ’ 
rd for the change Then he pushed thrtiogh*he-reVcJving 
s of the hotel and hung around in the foyer for a few 
tents before returning to the pavement again Ke checked 
Mratch; twelve thirty. Easily enough time for lunch, he 
ighi, before going on to hu interview with the Foreign 
ce He headed across the Bayswater Road into the park at 
isk pace, knowu^ he couldn’t hope to find a pub until he 
bed Knightsbndgc 

dam recalled the table tennis match Damn, he thought 
lould have thrashed him At least that would have given 
I something else to think about. 

nanov's eye ran down the list of the fourteen banks There 
1 still an outside chance that one of them might be in 
session of the Tsar’s icon, but the names meant nothing to 
1. It was another world, and he knew be would now have 
leek advice &om an expert. 

Hie unlocked the top drawer ofhis desk fl~a— • • 


n W TCgiltt^s ewne a 


3 Chair- 


„ u., Ch.™w ^ 


( do for your’ 
id Romanov 

came from the other end 
Romawov could 
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The ChaintMxi of the KGB shook his head firmly 
Bup don't have eyes, thought Romanov, but you know 
’hat that something is, don't you^ 

The Chamnao tose from his desk and walked over to the 
'aB and tore another page from the calendar "Only ten days 
Jl to find the damn thing," he said "The Ocneral Secreury 
as taken to phoning ine at one o'clock every morning " 
“Oneo'clock in the morning’" said Romanov joining in the 
^e. 

“Yes, the poor man can’t sleep, they tell me," said the 
Chairman, returning to his desk. "It cornea to all of us in time 
- perhaps even you, Romanov, and maybe earlier than you 
sped if you don't stop asking questions " He ga ve hts young 
alleague a wry smile. 

Romanov left the Chairman a few minutes later and returned 
to ho olfioe to go over the questions that did need to be 
answered by the Chairman of Oosbank He ooulda'i help 
becoming distracted by thoughts oT what could possibly be the 
significance of such a small paintmg, hut accqited that be 
must oonctnirate hu eSorts on finding it and then perhaps the 
setret it contained would become obvious 

Romanov reached the steps of Neglinnaya 12 auhree thirty 
because he knew he ncedrf more than the fifteen mmutes he 
had been allocated if he was lo gel all his questions answered 
tteonly hoped Roskonov would agree to see him immediately 
After annouTMsng himself at the reception desk he was 
accompanied by a uniformed guard op the wide marble^stao*- 
case to the first floor, where Poskonov’s secretary was waiting 
fngteet him. Romanov was led loan anteroom ‘T will inform 
^e Chairman of the bank that you have arrived. Comrade 
Romanov," the secretary said, and then disappeared back 
into his own office Romanov paced up and down (he smalt 
wtewm impaoetitiy, hut the secretary did not return until 
fte hands on the clock were in a straight line At three fifty, 
•'““'nnov was ushered into the Chairman’s room 
The young major was momentanty taken aback by the sheer 
njHilence of the room. The hang red velvet curtains, the marble 
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officer from the KCB (vcniM be oukjng «uch an eaorbjtaru 
Hand." 

ilomanov Stepped fbtvard, picked up the phone by Po»- 
itow’i tide and held ii out to him “Why don't you ask 
onid Itytcb yourself and »ave us all a lot of time’" He pushed 
e phone defiintly towards the banker Poskonov stared back 
him. took the phone and placed it to his ear- Romanov 
Mcd the sort of tension he only felt in the field 
A voice came on the line “You called. Comrade Chairman^” 
“Yes," replied the old man "Cancel my four o'clock ap- 
untment, and see that I am not disturbed until Major 
amanov leaves " 

"Yes, Gomnde Chairman '* 

Poskonov replaced the phone and, without another word, 
ise from behind his desk and walked around to Romanov's 
de. He ushered the young tnan into a comfortable chair on 
le far side of the room below a bay window and look the seat 
ppositc him 

“I knew your grandfather," he said in a calm, matter-of-fact 
one. “I was a junior commodity clerk when 1 first met him 
had just left school and he was very kind to me but he was 
ust as impatient as you are Which was why he was the best 
ur trader in Russia and thought to be the worst poker player ’’ 
Romanov laughed He had never known bis grandfather 
ind the few hooks that referred to him had long ago been 
Jestroyed His father talked openly of his wealth and position 
which had only given the authorities ammunition finally to 
destroy him 

“You’ll forgive my curiosity. Major, but if I am to hand 
over one hundred million dollars in gold I should like to know 
what It u to tie spent on I thought only the CIA put in chits 
for those sort of expenses without explanation " 

Romanov laughed again and explained to the Chairman 
how they had discovered the Tsar’s icon was a fake and he 
had been set the task of recovering the original When he had 
completed his story he handed over the names of the fourteen 
banks The banker studied the list closely while Romanov 
outlined the course of action he proposed to take, showing how 


,j^ju4ko»! 


ih*- wtntUl Ij' triurnrti inUti «• k»>o 4* 

ihr »ii>n 

’•Uul oaf im*tl 10.0 potablf bf 

il.f StjUf*" roilftoov aikrd omI trwd, ilm«« M irKor--^ 
»»rr^ no lnn/»r» in ibf fw >fn ^ 

"i fijvf no Wf*,” Rorainov truth/uW/ ^ 

tinrfni him on ihe mutn of tut rrtrirth _ 

T7ifff **•»» an ftaiprrarptl urufit from the nihrr fb*'* * 
Horrunof hjd finahtrl / 6< p^rmitlfd to 

• Itfmativr to your plan**' ^ 

‘'rSfaif do,"' »4id Ro/nanov, rdifvfd whegMininfi lbe 
man'i rrw>p<raiion , 

*'I>o you tmolf ^ ' ailrd ibe banJirr, tiling a p*"'’ 
UunhilJ ciffarottri from hn ctMi pockff . 

"No,'' said Romanov, fns eytbrowt fifltnf ilightfy ** 
sirIii of thf rrd hot 

TTie otd man pa usrd aa he (i t a cijjarette “That lod ttiS 
(adored m Aloscovr eiiher, Afajor,“ihebankrr»aid,p®int*ff* 
Romanov with hii ajtarecte "-Now. ro bntinna - and do ''®' 
hesitate to correct me if I have misunderstood any of y®*" 
resyuircmeot* Vou suspect that lodged m one of these 
Swiss banks" - the Chairman tapped the list with hiS ("drs 
linger -- “is the originaj Tsar's icon k'oo therefore want me*® 
deposit large amounts of gold with each bant ift the hope that 
It will give you immediate access to the head of the fimih-‘‘' 
chairman You wiJJ then offer the chairman the chance t“ 
control the entire hundred million if they promise to co-operate 
with you*'* 

"yes,” said Romanov “Bribery is surely something the 
IV’cst pas always understood “ 

•‘I would have said ‘naive’ if I hadn’t known your grand- 
lather, though to be lair it was he who ended up making 
million* of roubles, not me Nevertheless, how much do jo“ 
icnagine is a lot of money to a major Swiss bank*” 

R^anov considered the question ’’Ten million, twenty 

the Nfoscow Narodny Bank perhaps,” said Poskonov 
"But^'ty 



■J custosntn with deposits of over a Kundted mUlioo 

imanov was unable to hide his disbelief 
confess.*’ continued the diairman, "ihai our revered 
eral Secsetaiy showed no less tncreduUty when I informed 
of these facts some years ago " 

fhen I will need a thousand millioii*" asked Romanov 
So, no, no We must approach the problem from a different 
idpoint You do not catch a poacher by offering him rabbit 

But tfthe Swiss arc not moved by the offer of vast amounts 
loney, what buW move them*" 

The simple suggestion that their bank has been used far 
ninsl activity,” said the chairman 
'But how ” began Romanov 

‘Let me explain. You say that the Tsar’s icon hanging m 
Winter Palace is not the onginat but a copy \ good copy, 
nted by a twentieth-century court painter, W nevertheless 
opy. Therefore why not explain to each of the fourteen 
ftks privately that, after extensive research, we have reason 
believe that one of the nation's most valuable treasures has 
m substituted with a copy and the original is thought to 
ve been deposited in their banlc^ And rather than cause 
diplomatic incident - the one thing every Swiss banker 
shes to avoid at any cost - perhaps they would, in the 
letests of good relationships, considet checlung in their 
lults Items that have not been claimed for over twenty 
»rs,” 

Romanov looked straight at the old man. reahsmg why he 
id survived several purges “I owe you an apology. Comrade 
Dskonov ” 

"No, no, we each have our own little sblls I am sure I 
ould be as lost m your world as you appear to be in mine 
low, if you vfiii allow me to contact each of the chainnen on 
ti* list and tell them no more than the truth - a commodity 
am always obliged to trade in although 1 imagine your 
otimeiparu are not so farmliar wnh - namely that I suspect 
heTsar’sSoon is bt (toVbank, most of them will be disinclined 
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another of those luiij with an even larger check, was 
uMjing to greet him at the dtwr 

“You must have wonderet} if 1 had forgotten you," were 
mIodov’s openjng words as he ushered Romanov to the 
Mnfortable tiiair. “But I wanted to have tome postflVe news 
rgive you rather dtan waste your tome You don't smoke, if 
anember comrctly,'' he added, taking out his packet of 
iihiU dgarettes 

'No, thank you,” Romanov said, wondenng if the chair- 
n’» doctor realised how much the old man smoked 
fhe chairman's secretary entered the r xim and placed two 
pty gUsses,a frosted Bask and a plate of caviar m (rant of them 
Rornanov waited in silence 

"I have, over the past two days, manrged to talk to the 
urmen of twdvc of the banks nn your onginal list," Pos- 
nw began, as he poured two vodkas, "but 1 have avoided 
tkingomtactwiih the remaining iv ■> " 

’'Avoided^' repeated Romanov 

“Patience, Comrade,” said Poskonov, soundinglikea bencv- 
ent uncle. “You have longer to live than I so if there u any 
ne to be wasted it must be yours *' 

Rnmanov lowered his eyes. 

”1 avoided one- of the chairmen,” Poskonov continued, 
because he is in Mexico showing President Ordaz how not 
I repay th«r ban to Chase Manhattan while at the same 
|u« borrowing even more dollars from the Bank of America 
{he pulls th*r shall have to recommend to the General 
*®f*ury ofrhv •’“'ty that he is ofTered my job when 1 retire 
*c^o*ul g-^Ueman 1 have avoided because he is officially 
dosing a major Eurobond deal with Conunental 
t&iuiis. while in fact he is booked in at the St Pranas Hotel 
frandsco with his mistress 1 fed certain you would 
i»^*^mrade Major, that il would not advance our cause 
1 disturb either of these gentlemen at thw prease moment 
n' first has enough problems to be going on with for the rest 
*'«ck,'while the second may well have his phone tapped 
6™ *e^uldn*t Want the Americans to discover what we 
F »^lng for, would we’” 


“Agfrtd, Cofnrtdf,** mW RflmjJW. 

“C«xf, Any^^r tt they hoih nttm 
not wffk wt h«ve ^ulte mow^b w b< ioiogtevtv 
"Yn, btii wlut fjMtutiov ^1 

"ll will plefie you w inttw," Cotitinuc J 
ibe IwHw nmiirtlng cbjirmm Juvr *fTtfo w ^ 
ui $ad five bjvr ilrrady pfiooed b«ci 
fijvc run I tbofoufb cbec* on tbe *1— !»«? 

who h«*T hem out oTconua with ifce 
ytAn, but have eotne up wjth t)oti)lng tb* l ""**’'5 ^ m 
# n toon In Uct, one of them opened a dep«u®®*^ 
fwwence of three other ifirecton that had i»f 
•ince 1931 only to discover ft coruined pothinyP'' 
from ■ 1929 bott/e oTTayfor'i port.'* 

“Only a eofk?" raid Romanov .^j, 

“Wet/, 1929 wM a vintage year,” admitted thecwu 
“And the fifth.*” enquired Romanov. hreuA’ 

“Now that, I auipect, may be our firtt 
continued PoiJkonov, refemng to the file m fioot 
adjujted hia ipectacfei mth the forefinger of hii n«"L '. 
before continumg "Herr Dieter BischolfofBtichotr cf^. 

he looked op at hijgueit, aa ifRomanov might have rec^^ 

the namc^ “an honourable man with whom I have * 
limes in the past - honourable, that u, by 'VestemiW^ 
of course, Comrade.” added the chairman, obviously 
him^lf Bischo/T has come up with something that 


today," he added. The chairman waved him back ii»'® *“ 
chair 

■TTie plane you require does not leave Sheremtyevaa«J**' 
until four ihirty-five In any case. | have already booled 
aeafs on ** ” 

‘•Two’" enquired Romanov. 

..you will obviously nr^ ^rompaiiy y«^ 

..... Inow considerabJv more abou, icons th« you <»' 
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[AFTER SIX \ 


‘lunk you very much," Mid Adam, crying to look casual 
lipping it into hii miidc pocket without looking at the 
Its 

'Vhat was it like, old chap’" hu companion asked cau- 

'•y. 

Mo trouble for a man who has Gennan. French, Spanish 
lulian as part of hts armoury,” Adam assured him "Best 
ick, anyway " 

Mr Wainwnght," said the secretary, "the Board will see 
now " 

'dam took the lift to the ground floor and decided to walk 
ne, stopping on the comer of Wilton Place to buy a bag of 
Me* Gfom a barrow boy who seemed to spend most of his 
« on the lookout for the police Adam moved on, goutg over 
n* mind the Board's quesgons and his answers - a pomtiest 
^'pse he decided, although he still felt confldent the inters 
w had gone well He came to such a sudden halt that the 
desman behind only just stopped himself bumping into 
l»m.'What had attracted his attention was a sign which 
™- ‘^e German Food Centre*. An attractive girl with a 
*trful smile and laughing eyes was sitting at the cash Register 


by ilwwiy. iinxlf <ttto (hr ihop «»«( wf nJ flf*l|(hi 
ovtf in bff ivfthnul liirinplinf In piirchtit* ■ iirm 
•’Viiu hjut mil iNiiifhi aniriMiiii*'* ihf rm^ulml with t iltfhi 
•ftrni 

"No, I'lii Juii ilmiil in," Aifiini aiturril htr, *'bi»i f 
dfwJ. dn )'»*» ijxik Orritiin*'* 

"Moll flrli frtun Milni d<i," ihr ffplirJ, (tlnnlnii 
*‘V«, / iupprwribny f»d 

DKirr rirrfiiily. Sbf nuiil Irrrn In hrr firty iwrnilrt, 
Adtm drfltlfii, ami ht w<i ImmolMirly aiirifinl by brr 
ftIrndJy imilp ami jnannfr llfnhltiy, cUrl hair k«* tionp up 
In t pnny ^*11 *^llh * Id/f rmf hoty I Iff nfMir thfftfr tmt nrtt 
ptraip<t illtl wtmM havp n<attr any man lakr ■ (rnimt hwl 
lirr alim Irjt *.rrr lutVr<l umlrr itip rhalr “I wwulrr IfyxHi 
wotiM hP iind rnoiiuh in irindatr a ihnri paripiraph h>r 
mtf" 

*'I try," ihe laHi >llll imdinf 

Adam imdi the tmrln|ip fimiaintnf ihr Mnat ircllnn nf ihr 
Irlirr nul nf Mi poclirt am) handrd It mrr In hrr 
"Thf llylf li a bit nU fiihtonnf," ahr lalrf, hmlilfH irnmia 
“hiway ulf a Jilitp ilii'p" 

"ril I® and tin lomr ilinppfim,'' hr inM hrr, ami aurird 
watilnH llc»v)y tmiml lh« lonR itarlird ilirhri Hr trIrriMi a 
Unit taUmi, ftattiruttrri, hanvi. ami nnnr flrrmait mmianf. 
tooHnx up now and ihrn in irr how thr ulrl wa« pm)CfP*»liia 
Frvm what hr mi'M ‘"‘h irandatr 

• trw woftli ai a HmPi nmilnuatly inirrriipint hr 



"One pnuthi iw* iMIlin#* ami ilij'pnrp," ihr laM Adam 
hanilrd twr ‘wo poimdi ami ihp rrliirnptl hit rhanjyr am) Ihr 

**''* 1 iht»U«iiU^a 0 >ii»h lhpmP*«»l''<; 



■You cwjW invite me to ih»re with you your frankfurter*," 
iUuthed 

“What a nk* idea,” raid Adam “Why dcm*t you j«n me 
dinner looighi^’ 

“I was not lenema,” *he taid 

“I wat," »imled Adam. Another penon joined the queue 
d the old Udy immediately behind him began to look restive 
Adam grabt^ a leaflet from the counter, retreated towards 
c back oTth^itore, and began to scribble down his name. 
Urea* and phone nninber He waited ibr the two customers 
t front of him to pay, then handed over to her a ‘once in a 
liitime’ fk«a ofliw; 

“What’i thia?" the girl aiked innocently. 

“rvc put myjuune and address on the centre page,” Adam 
tid “1 win expect you ibr dinner at about eight tbu evening. 
H least you bw what’a on the menn." 

She looked uncertain. “1 really was only joking " 

“I won’t eat you," a^ Adam ‘‘Only the fausages." 

She looked at the leaflet in her hand and bughed. “I'U think 
iboui iL” 

Adam strolled out on to the road whistling A bad morning, 

I good afternoon and - perhaps - an even better evening 
He was back at the flat in time to watch the five forty'five 
news Mrs Gandhi, the new Prime Minister of India, was 
facing open revolt In her cabinet and Adam wondered if 
Briuin could ever have a woman Prime Minister England 
were 1 17 for seven in their first innings, with the West Indies 
aii^Widt on, top He groaned and turned off the television 
hejiad'pbt.lhe fimd in the fridge he went into hit 
\ ' > text of the Goenng letter After 

Je slips of paper he took out his 
'the translations in order first, 
the V’MCA, then 
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»» ’'’’*''*''-'>'Wr,jM,u,i«l,o«,rf„uffC.rii«'Nj3»>' 
fu*^ ii«H (imri bfhM^rd*rki^ 
*'n»nrt» nl^n i 4 Jttrr «iicl « jfmiJrmjn 

if*' you fAnnrA 61 W to nonet tfjf I 
of II '^^'^’^^^^'^onrvflhcguteditrrfettTt^ 
n,, . ‘'“f iJi-num I ht*t bt^ 

mitirxi. tl^pite ny inejiterrtuon The agin thnauhet 
ri>ir 1 ,"’ 4W)lfMT purpoti-. at McJi oof conUi»»sf 

10. '*""* *'’’**^ ■"*«»>* of pwtofl Enough eoaCo*'* 

c*ftu^*oofr"''^ fniunng jiui | fhiJJfhrtftt 

wa?/h T"'' >““■ *• ^hifgtof'^ 


h#. K*ij - . warn I mosi JjU 

S rarrv *orntihinf[ to which you wrrr 

Chf “r r ‘h" f wieloti^a documffti® 

%w«h fi C'"'n^nuH Rotcohaum wh.ch thouldhrip 

AViha, '^*» '" «5>- 

AH ihai >«Hbe rwjuirfdof^u ~ 


■n$«rled Ihrm ™ Q“*ck>> o\er lo ific bookcur a 

before Ea wrrnr ”^'1. ^ ">a J J«icr in ihe fii bif *«on 

flat on the top floor no, to ^ that Juaiif 

company car •• ’ *'>' '''-‘'<I'cur and d. 

J,nK>”Tei\'?rdX*?o”rcln7 

“Guess s«ho’s cotnin? to dmn.r <• j , 
new delicacy appeared ’ Lawrence as each 

"A rather attractive German e,rJ i hoo^ '• j .j 

••What do you mean, ‘hope-’-^ 


"WelJ, H could hardly have b«n described a* a formal 
tnviution ao I’m not even certain she'll turn up " 

“If that’* the situation I may as well han^ around in case 
the pve* you the elbow and you need someone to help vou eai 
that lot ” 

“Thanks for the vote of confidence, but 1 think you’ll find 
It's )our turn to be musing, presumed dead Anyway, what 
about Carolyn’’’ said Adam 

“Carolyn was yesterday’s prl, to quote the esteemed Harold 
Wilson. How did you come across your^narfi^er/riairiii?" 

“She was sendbg at a (bod store in Knighwbndge " 

"I sen We’re down to shop assistants now ’* 

*‘l have no idea what she is or even what her name «, come 
to that,” said Adam "But I am hoping to find out tonight As 
I said) your turn to disappear *' 

"Sa&tluh. As you sec, you can rely on me to provide a 
helping hand if you need anything translated *' 

"Just put the wine m the fridge and lay the table ’’ 

"Are there no serious jobs for a man of my accomplishments 
to be entrusted with?” chuckled Lawrence 
When eight o'clock chimed, the table was set and Adam 
bad eierything ready on the boil By eight thirty both of 
them Slopped pretending and Adam served up two plates of 
frankfurters, salami and lettuce with a baked potato and 
sauerkraut sauce He then hung op his Coons apron behind 
the kitchen door and took ihe chair opposite Lawrence, who 
had begun pouring the wine 

"Oh, metH luktt SlaJchtH, you look ravishing in lhai Hams 
tweed jacket,” said Lawrence, raising his glass 

Adam was just about to retaliate with the vegetable spoon 
when there -was a loud knock on the front door The two men 
Stared at each other before Adam leaped to open tl Standing 
in the doorway was a man well over six fool with shoulders 
hke a professiona] bouncer By his side, dwarfed by him. was 
the ’girl that Adam had invited lo dinner 
"This is my brother, Jochen," she explained Adam wai 
immedwtdy struck by how beautiful she looked in a dark blui 
patterned bkwse and pleated blue skirl that fell just below ih< 
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But now, Adam, 1 would like lo know whaj you are doing 
when you art nol picking op gtrb in food ttorcs ” 

"I wai in ihe army for nine year* and I'm now hoping Jo 
join the Foreign Office *’ 

"lo wbai capacity, if that ts the nghi eaprcjsion*'’ Hetdi 
asked 

"It's lie ngbi cxpiTMion, but I’m not sure 1 know the nghi 
answer,” sard Adam 

"Vk'hen someone says that about the Foreign Service it 
usually means they are a spy " 

< “I don’t know what it means, to be honest, but they’ye going 
to tell me next week In any case, 1 don't think I’d make a 
very good spy But what are vou going to do when you return 
to Germany?*’ 

‘■Complete my final year at Mainz and then I hope to find 
a job as a television researcher." 

“kVhai about Jochen'*" asked Adam. 

"He‘will join my father’s law practice as soon as he is 
arriving home " 

“So how long will you be in London*" he found himself 

'‘.\nothrr two months," she said “If 1 can stand the job " 
“Why do you carry on with ti if it's that bad*" 

“There IS no better way to test your English than impatient 
shoppers who speak all dilTerenl aecenis ’’ 

“I hope you stay the foil two monihs," said Adam 
“So do I,“ she replied, smiling 

When Jochen arrived back punctually at eleven o'clock, he 
found Adam and Heidi washing the dishes 

"Thank you for a most interesting evening,” she said, w iping 
her hands 

"Not a good word,” reprimanded Jochen “Not mieresting, 
1 think Lovely, happy, delightful, enjoyable perhaps, but not 
lAteresiing " 

“It was all those things,” said Adam, "but it was also 
interesting!” 

She smiled 

“May I eomc and buy some more sausages tomorrow*” 
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"I would hke thit," tiid Uetdi, “but don’t hoM upany»“f 

old Hom«-n thij lime with iramUlton demandi By thevijy 
you never tell me why you needed the itrangt paf*ffr*P^ 
traoilated I hate been wondenog who i« this Rosenbaum 
what It IS he (eft to someone " 

"Neat amc perhaps," said Adam, loolmg a hftle einbar- 
rasjod 

“And next time you can brmcr my sister home yourseH 
said Joeheo, as he shook Adam’s hand firmly 
After ffcidi had (eft, Adam sat down and finished offth* 
(ast g/asj of winv, aware that he hadn’t spent such a lovely, 
happy, delightful, enjoyable and interesting evening for » long 


A black hmousine with dark windows and unfit numberplates 
remained parked in the VIP area of Zurich Ktoien Fasiidto"* 
Swiss policemen had rwtce gone up to the car and cheeked the 
driver's credentials before JVfajor Romanov and Anna Petrova, 
finerged Irom the customs hall and took their places in the 
back of the car 

It wax already dark as the driver moved olT towards the 
icon glow of the city IV’hen the car drew up outside the St 
jothard Hotel the only words that passed between Romanov 
»nd the driver were, "I shall return to Moscow on the Tuesday 
isoming (light 

j^qurs Poniin, the manager of the hotel, was stationed at 
;he door waitio? gtrel ihe new arrivals, he introduced 
iimselfimmediatrly , and as soon as he had rhecked them both 
n be hanged a little bell with the palm ofhis hand to summon 
1 oorirr to assist the guests with their bags A moment later 
I ^ung man «n l«* twenties, dressed in green hvcrr. 

‘‘'Sesevitniy three and room seventy four," Jacques in- 
trvicted before wnvmg back to R^anov 1 do hope your 
Hill provr i<5 be Horth^hjlr Urfr Romanov.*’ he Mid 
Plea« do not hesitate lo ‘'Pf" "le if there is anything 

""Tbwk you,” said Romanov as he turned to join the porter 


who stood lenlmd-like by the door of art open lift Romanov 
stood to one side to allow Anna to go in first The lift stopped 
at the seventh floor and the porter led th*' way down a loog 
corndor to a comer suite He turned the key in the lock and 
invited the two guests to go in ahead of him The suite was as 
Romanov had expected, in a different league from the finest 
hotels he ever experienced in cither Moscow or Leningrad 
When he saw the array of gadgets in the marble bathroom he 
reflected that even prosperous travellers to Russia, if seasoned 
visitors, brought their own bath plugs with them 

“Your room is ffirough there, madam," the porter informed 
the researcher, and unlocked an adjoining door Although 
smaller in size, the room maintained the same unassuming 
elegance The porter returned to Romanov, handed him his 
key and asked if there would be anything else he would require 
Romanov assured hun there was nothing and passed over a 
five-franc note 

Once again the porter gave a slight bow, and closing the 
door behind him, left Romanov to unpack while Anna Petrova 
went to her own room 

Romanov started to undress and then disappeared into the 
bathroom He studied himself in the mirror Although be war 
vain about l^is looks, he was even more vain about the state ol 
his physique At iwenty-nine, despite being sot feet, he stili 
only weighed 165 pounds on Western scales, and his musdci 
remained hard and taut 

By the lime Romanov had relumed to the bedroom, hi 
could hear the shower beating down m the adjoining bathroom 
lie crept over to the door and edged >1 open He could set 
quite clearly the outline of Anna standing in the steamin) 


Adam stepped out of the frecamg shower Within minute 
he was dressed Snd joined Lawrence in the kitchen fb 
breakfast 

"Still unable to tharge you for hot water, am P" tawrene 
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tuch an rvil man could involve himself in an act of kindness 
hours before be knew he was going to die - an act that row 
left him with no choice about his own involvement 

Romanov gathered the blankets together a ftd in one movement 
hurled them on to the floor to expose Anna curled up like a 
child, knees almost touching her e x po se d breasts Anna's hand 
gaopcd for a corner of the sheet to cover her naked body 
"Breakfast m bed’" she murmured hopefully. 

’^‘Dressed m ten minutes, or no breakfast at all,” came back 
the reply Anna lowered her feet gingerly on to ihethick carpet 
and waited for the room to stop going round in circles before 
heading off towards the bathroom. Romanov heard the shower 
burst forth lujets "Ahhh,” came the pitiful cry Romanov 
smiled when he remembered that he had left the indicator 
locked on dark blue 

During breakfast in the dining room they mulled over the 
approach he intended to take with the bank if Petrova were 
able to conhrm that the icon was m fact Rublev’s original 
masterpiece. He kept looking up from the table and then 
suddenly, without warning, said, "Let’s go ’’ 

"Why’” Anna asked, as she bit into another ahee of toast 
Romanov rose from the table and without bothenng to offer 
an explanation strode out c^ the room and headed straight for 
the lift. Petrova caught up with her master only moments 
before the lift gate doted "Why’” she asked again, but 
Romanov did not speak until they were both back in hu suite 
He then threw open the large window that overlooked ■^ihe 
railway station 


reached the bottom rung of the fire escape, he ran to a passing 
tram. Petrova would ne\-er have made it if she hadn’t been 
lifted bodily on u> the tram by Romanov’s sheer strength 
“What’s going on?” she asked, still puszted. 
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t t^n t }h‘ HnmtntT^r, 

<»>. i.jjT. An } f».i ^o'>w l,<t tnttm n *«hJ» 

-Cr*.i Ijlr 

I »K .r.rjf, h, t t,f<kni 1 »ri (he rCtWfl of ihf _ 

4II tfir . 4 <t/l(J *rr M4t « fri4»i f*/ i/ion) fltoo* 

K..fTi 4 ii..» rrm 4 in«J o» ihr trtm f<it f^Uiat » i»i»’c 
nmtfyrti 4 nt] /jjlirff 4I pjMrn^ t4M in opp*^'* 

Hi.cJu.n r( tif /.c Mk/ fir wiKrd for fol P*'®'’* 

I /jr » 4 (/ hcjilrtJ tjack m ibr d/rrciion of the hotel 
10 and oot of ifif niortjio^ ira/Iir, unnJ It cjmr to m hvt 
front ot » tJrifr ljrov,n i^ranite buitding ihji fiW«) thf r"’’^ 
hlock Rornantu |i 4 id off iLc driver and <lood m . 

mifMinK doon made of thick rUi* and ctncrrd m ^ 

iron vyctdfd to look hkp the branches of a tree By the t«y 
the doors, carved tnoonspicuously into (he itone and in a' 
with gdi, vrere the Words 'Bischo/Tet Cie' TTiere was no othrr 
clue as to what kind of establishment lay within 

Komanov turned the heavy wrought-iron knob and the two 
Russians stepped itiro a spacious had On the left-hand Si^ 
ofthe hall stood a soiitary desk behind which a smafdy dressed 
young man was seated 

“Cyten moffen, ment Htrr, "he said 

“Good morning,” said Romanov "IVehavean appointment 
with Herr Dieter Bischoir” 

“Yes, Herr Romanov," said the receptionist checking the 
list of names in front ofhim “kVill you please take the lift to the 


UthebteiJ 
lU tlX 


chan a bank 

•'HerrBischolTwilI be with you in a moment," the lady said, 
withdrawing Romanov remained standing while he took in 



he twm Three bbck*»n<J-whiit rramed photographs of 
ombre old men m grey sims, trying to look like sombre oW 
lien in grey suits, took up most of the far wall, while on the 
ithcr walls were discreet but pleasant oils of town and country 
Irenes of nineteenth-ceniury Switxerland A magnificent oval 
Louis XIV table with eight carved mahogany chairs surround- 
ing It dominated the centre of the room Romanov felt a twinge 
of envy at ihe thought that he could never hope to live in such 
style 

The door opened and a man in his mid-sntties, followed by 
diree other men in dark grey suits, entered the room One look 
at Herr BischoHand Romanov knew whose photograph would 


received the same courteous bow and handshake “hfay I in 


At his gesture both Romanov and Anna sat down beside 
him 

”I wonder if I might be permitted to check your passport^’’ 
asked Bischofl, as if to show that the formal business had 
begun. Romanov took out'the Uttle blue passport with a loR 
cover from hts uuide pocket and handed it oyer Biseboff 
studied it closely, as a philatelist might check an old stamp, 
and decided n vvaa mint 'Thank you,” he said, as he returocd 
It to its ownee 

Bischoiy then raised his hand and one of the partners b>s* 
mediately left them “It will only uke a moment for my 
son to fetch the icon we have in safe- keeping,” he confided. 

!' “Meanwhile perhaps a Lttle coffee - Russian," be added. 

_ i. wiihin moments borne by yet anotber 

AedUdy. 

^ t’ 'Porova, dearly a little overawed, b« 

-in’l speak again until Herr BischofTs son 


•ppcMtt] t*iih a imaH box *nd bjntJM te over to hn 6'f“* 
••Vou will uodmtand jhxt f hJVf la treat Jhli minw'' 
th« dtiifacy," iht old m»n conMrd “Theico”® 

not turn out to the one your Coiemment u »farcbin#fc 
*‘J vndetiund,” tatri Romanov 
"Thii ma^^tlicfnc oxampir of Kusstan art har 
poueuion liner 1938, and wai deposited with the ban*' 
b^faalTofa Mr Emmanuel Roienbaum '■ 

Both viJilori looked ihocked 

*WfM{>neiAw, "laid Anna, tumin;^ to hertnajter/’Hf 

never . , " 

tint ■ . ■ ■ * . . • 

indU' " . • ■ ■■■ . ■ - ' 

sett ■ 1 .1 

Cha. 

H - ■ , e ■ J. A . . . 

three men In grey suits each took a pace forward Rp™*"* 
looked up “L/nder Svvim Ian we must have three witness' 
*rhen opening a box tn someone else’s name.” expiatfled d 
Oldman 

Romanov nodded curtly 

Herr BiicholT proceeded to unlock the metal box with a kf 
he produced from hii pocket, while his son leaned over a«' 
undid a lecond lock with a different key The little ccremon 
completed, Herr BischofT pushed up ihe lid of the box 
turned it round to face his guests Romanov placed his hanS 
into the box like an expectant child does with a Chnsim^ 
stocking, and drew out the icon He stared at the beautify 
painting A imall wooden rectangle that was covered m I'P* 


inagnifieent. as fine as any he had seen at the Winter Palace 
Nn t>nt m room was quite sure what would happen next 
as Romanov offered no opinion 
Jt was Anna who finally spoke 


"A itiMJfrpiecc It IS,” she siid, "and undoubtedly fifteenth 
mory but as you can see it‘s not St George and the Dragon." 
Romanov nodded his agreement, sull unable to let go of the 
:tJe painting "But do you know the origin of this particular 
On'" Romanov asked 

"Yes," Anns replied, glad to be appreaaied for the first 
me "it IS the Icon of St Peter, you see he holds the keys 
ainted by Dionisiy in 1471, and although it is undoubtedly 
ne of the finest examples of his work, it is not the Tsar's 
" 

"But does It belong to the Russian people’” asked Romanov, 
till hopeful of some reward for all his trouble 

“No, Comrade Major,” said the researcher emphatically 
‘It belongs to the Munich Gallery, from where rt has been 
mssmg since the day Hitler was appointed Raichs Chan- 
cellor ” 

Herr BischoiT scribbled a note on a piece of papier in front 


the icon m the box and turning his key m his lock. Hii son 
completed the same routine with his own key and then de- 
parted with the unclaimed treasure Romanov rose, as, be 
considered nothing more could be gamed from the meeting - 
I although he believed he had discovered Goering’s alias, or one 
, of them 

“1 wonder if I might be piermitied to have a word with you 
, m private, Herr Romanov," asked the elderly bankee, 

I "Of course," 

, "It IS rather a delicate matter I wish to pot to you," said 
j Herr BischolT, "so I thought you might prefer your associate 
j to leave us " 

. “That won’t be necessary,” said Romanov, unable to think 
of anything BischolT might have to say that he wouldn't later 
nerd to discuss with Petrova, 

“As you wish,” said BischolT "I am curious to discover if 
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■‘I tf- in'l Hfwtr^llj'wf »rf Jf »'>« f 

‘I frf» t Wv »»i»ii 

Ifitl lvi^k in f s K»ff yi^Jt tT>'\ i »7 “ , 

"I tfufn I ul^ft t"U “ l«>rf mrr*tf' 

U h»»t<^^v.U.-nK-fr 

I trr - f.(/T>wfrnrt- 1. J 

muW 'Pirn mi > f I-' j>#TmisrM i/>»t4 T»rj 
Vm if >tHj muit • liKl Rimifvy* »i«tr 
*«•*» 

“><10 *rf AIfijr<}('r ^Vt^mr^^^ /t*mj 

•‘>t>t» rrtuM «lrrJi(> t^ftmr thji m »*r bc* 

piwrrt/rrf (ftn fjr 

“'TYif fi»i/> trm f>( Prrff \irhrjf\i(h Romijun*^ 

•'I'rt 

“And iffirKlmn fi( Cnunt Siihohi AV'-*’*^'^ 
Rowinrjv** , 

"Ii thi* to tf * ^J1ro^y Inton on mr fimiff lrrr’^“‘ 
Rocninnv MuMy- im’jtrd 
"N'o, I jtJit w4nti^ ro be mre of mv Jjcfi «i I 
ctMtvinrrd it woutti be taiir (br >ouf iisooJi’r to 
mommi. ih< old min luj^trrd dif^deotK 

•'Cfriiinly noe." i4id Rofrjno% ‘ fn the Sovjef Vnfi«' 
«re <11 rquiJ,’' he «died pornpoui)> 

*'Yrt, ofcoume," wid Diirhod, KUncmie quicJfy 
befcre conlinutn^ “Did >our father dte m 

“Yrt He did,” w-f Komtnov befdftntnn; loMdui^' 
ijncomfbnable 

“And you are the on/y sumvini; chifd* ' 

“1 »m,*’ confirmed Romanov proudly 
"In which c*ie thu bank » in poism^in " 
heiiOted >t a file wai put in front of h,m by one oflhe f‘ 
in grey fie pUced a pair of gold, half-moon speciacle* o»* 
no«e. «»>“"« »* Ions: »* he could over the little cvereife 
'■Don'< My anyihing wore," laid Romanov auietly 
Bijchofflooked up “I’m lorry, but I wai given eiery !»**'’ 
to believe your viin had been planned ” 

Petrova wai now iittmg on the edge of her *eat, enjovif 





new school, unsure of his surroundings and noi certain to 
vrhom he should turn for advice Most of the people who 
passed him went straight up the stairs and hr was jusi about 
to follow them when he heard a soice sa> , ‘‘l-'p the stairs and 
straight through, madam The auction is due to start in a fcw 
minutes 

Adam turned and saw a man in a long, green coat The 
name ‘Soitteby’ was embroidered o\er his left-hand pocket 
“Where do i go if I want something valued^’ Adam asked 
“Straight along the passage, sir, as far aa you can go and 
youli see a girl on the leR-hand side in reception,” barked his 
mfoimant Adam thanked him presuming that the guide’s 
fomier place of work could only have been on an Aldershot 
drill st^uarc He walked along to the reception area An old 
lady was explaining to one of the girls behind the counter that 
her grandmother bad left the vase to her several years before 
and she wondered what it might be worth 

The girl only glanced at the heirloom belbre asking, “Can 
you come back m about fifteen minutes’ By then our Mr 
Makepeace wilt have had time to look at it and will be able to 
give you an esumate ” 

“Thank you, my dear,” said the old lad) expectantly The 
girl picked up the Urge ornate vase and carrirf it to a room 
m the back She returned a liw moments later to be faced with 
Adam 

"May I help you, sir’" 

'"I’m not sure," began Adam ”I need some advice concern- 
ing an icon ” 

“Have you brought the piece with you, sir’” 

“No, It's still abioad at the moment ” 

“Do you have any details*'* 

“Details’” 

“Artist’s name, date, itae Or better still do you have a 
photograph of the piece’” 

“No," said Adam sheepishly "I only know its title bm I do 
have some documentation,** he added, handing over the receipt 
he had shown the pastor 

“Not a lot to go on,” said the girl, studying the German 



nirm>f ,t,r t^hrr tnr umUotrr 

M nannti irv>ntti 

'"Thfn ihftr It nu »*?“» ofth-tp*-"^^ 

knn*^’ jitni Aiitm 

"I trmiLfA I trriTurr »n pfunuin, bat fx>dc4iht 

» ^rChniur't miKhlbc>ntlirt»}A)»^ 
*1K thty cttim >n thrjr *fiHTitirttirna thjt Oirybittitt^ 
In rwy ^t,iwg to ai)v„e foa ” 

'Thffl I thiUput fUirtUim la ibc rni,’'wjrfv*'^ . 
pty tbrrfi a vitir ' fftm hn tbtir ihool 

di€ paJWr ami uict “You htif bnm irwwf iittd ” 

“Not at *1} ■ ,hf pajtor “t Mt only wo 
n$*ut you Jt main 4 changr from frau Crrbtr* 
ptMemt and (hr titr oTiJir churt'hKjrrffrt'j ttUtTO»-i 


\datn looi a 6ui up i© IIy»ff rsirk Comtr and ptwptd tiS* 
If furnrd /fft injo Km^hubri^j-^ Ife ualM throngb ^ 
fubwjy and ronimuixi bnskJy down Pic«d;«v fowai*^ 
tUa. He had read aomevthere jhji Solheby'a wa) tn 
Street, although he couldn’i rrmcwJxrf AuiV7n« eter f»> 


He walked another hundred yardi before itmingM trheft 
he ahartened hia atnde to cJieck aJJ the i.gna on both ttdeitf 
At' road He patred Gacd'a, Canttr’t, Krptey'a and w** 
be^m/iinj W trondf r ifJu* mCTnwy had failed him and n^hethlt 
he ihould check in the telephone direetoiy He eoatinued ctt 
ifip Jrfjh Tourijf Board and CWt,,... 1.. c_.n^ 


roir InC ifjafi xiU4.ro i^€ltne9 p^fort hr ha^Of 

apotted the gold Jetrmng above a JittJe newtpaper liofk on the 

(at tide of Ae toad 

Hecfottedthe one-way atreel and entered the front door by 
<e aide of the Moti He feJc Yue a boy on hu fiw day at a 


“You won’t be \>utfng my hme," Sedgwick assured Adam 
“IVe sell many items for less than ten pounds, you know ’’ 
Adam hadn’t known and Sedgwick’s gentle voice made him 
(wl less apprehensive “Now am I to understand you do not 
have a photograph of this particular icon’’’ 

“That’s nght,” said Adam “ The icon is snll atroad, and 

to be honest I’ve never laid eyes on it ’’ 

“I see,’’ said Sedgwick, folding up his glasses “But can you 
tell me anything of its provenance’’’ 

“A little It IS known as ‘The Tsar’s Icon* and the subject 
IS St George and the Dragon ” 

“How strange," said Sedgw^ck "Someone else was enquir- 
ing after that particular painting only last week "but he wouldn’t 
leave his name " 

“Someone else wanted to know about ihe Tsar’s Icon’’’ said 

"Yes, a Russian gentleman, if I wasn't mistaken ’’ Sedgwick 
tapped his glasses on his knee “I checked on it rxiensivelv for 
him but found little that wasn’t already well documented The 
man wondered if it had ever passed through our bands, or 
even if wc had heard of it I was able to explain to him that 
the great work by Rublev remains in the Winter Palace for all 
to see One can always be cenain that it’s an onginat from 
the Winter Palace because the Tsar i silver crown will be 
embedded in the back of the frame Since the fourteenth 
century many copies of Rublev’s masterpiece have been made 
and they vary greatly in quality and value but the one he 
seemed imerested m was a copy made for Tsar Nicholas by a 
court painier circa 1 91 4 I w as unable to find any trace of such 
an icon m any of the standard works on the subject Du you 
have any documcnlation on your icon’” Sedgwick enquired 

“Not a lot,’ saidAdam ‘Although I do have a copy of the 
receipt that was left to me in the will,” he added, and handed 
It over 

Mr Sedgwick oncf again unfolded his glasses before study mg 
the paper for several moments' “Excellent, quite excellent," 
he said eventually, “It seems to me that, as long as Roget ei 
Cie vrill release u, a eopv of the Tsar's icon painted b> the 
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•rfAtrfipt llui t (I lift 
%» C;fr»t ltn» ifU f4fi " 

,m, t»-t A, htt,, Si fir (rfixi'’f ^ 

‘ft XU tl if t„ *-(»!♦«' * (Vit iTprt’^ 

tiuitrtl K< iMiirnrit t-r s p^nfnfm ilirn frpljtr-i 

~>fr Vr,»jf».K k mtit U Ift « f'» tnomf»'». *' 

(UfUtnU ‘nHiAiUm frrfinf 
iff Kilt jjir/wJr,! t» (b*- nrtf cutuxm^r Ad*n tstffdk*- 
tmi Ihr prtufrt nrt ll«- Thff* *' 

•rtrrjl ('hoirrt nf jrrmi ifiJi hsti undfT (^f 
hJinrwrr ui rntni tslrt A Itrj^r fumftnf br Kt*J*** ** 
■Troit lUii^nrufn h^ff firm toW fit (ovrtrrtt 
pound t At Ur St Adsrn rouXi mslrout ihf bnghtl} 
oil t* of ihrff Hnmrn nn « t>r 4 rfi dunrm^f fir W' * 
ihryttfrr Homrn (mtjui; ^^^ry luij brMiii ornifibry*^ 
in ihf middle uf ihnr clirirt .N>«i in the PiratJo w»* • ^ 
nr*f^'rf4i 4 hiltri lettan, ili/i iiinr ihrrc »* 4 i no diwbi If* 
4 girl Rui the pjinimjf iJiai moji r4u^ht Adtin't Of *’* 
lirfe oil by jn 4Mi(t he hail never hejrd of Called 
roi/ock ihal had coinf under ihe hanuner for e/ocn 
pounds Adam wondered wh 4 son of people could tfford i 
spend such sums on works of »rt 

‘'Uonderful example of iheariiir i brush work, "said* s™‘ 
behind him Adarn lumed lo face 4 tall, cadaseroos fijui 
with a gmijer mousiai he and thinning red hair Ha suii hun 
on him as if from a coathan^r "M) name is Sedgwick,” h 
announced in a donnish loice 

"Scon," said Adam, olTrntig his hand 

"WflJ, 'fr Scdit, why don t we sit o\er here and then yoi 



IHAPTER EIGHT 


I litjje more cavtar Comrade^' enquired Petrova acroM I 
nch tabic 

Romanov frovvtved His pretence at ‘stnctly confideni 
/brtnation’ only to be pawed on at the highest level h 
•erely elicited a knowing smile from his companion who « 
io not inclined to believe that her boss had a pressi 
ppointment at the Consulate that a/iernoon. an appointmi 
lat he had forgotten to mention to her "before 
Anna held out a spoon brimming with caviar and pushec 
twards Rontattovas ifshe was trying to feed a reluctant bal 
"Thank you - no," said Romanov firmly 
“Sun yourself," said the young woman before it disappeai 
lown her own throat Romanov called for the bill kVhen 
■las presented with the slip of paper he couldn’t help thinki 
hat for that price he could have fed a Russian family fo 
nonth He paid without comment 
“rit see you back in the hotel later," he said curtly 
“Of course," said Petrova, siill lingering over her cof 
■’What lime sltall I capeci you^’ 

Romanov frowned again “Not before seven,” he rcpliet 
"And do you have any plans for me this afternoon, COmn 
Major’” 

"You may do as you please," said Romanov, and left 

UbV w.i>,n..i U«>«t „r, .1.. V. ,r 


Oy three o’clock Romanov was'bnee again sealed, in 



waited until they were both locked inside The guard preceded 
them down a corridor, not unlike that of a wme cellar with 
temperaiure and humidity gauges esery few yards The light 
was barely bright enough to ensure that ihe> did not lose then 


and turned it 1 hen the chairman stepped torward and undid 
a second lock Father and son pushed open the nine inch thick 
door but neither made any attempt to enter the vault 

“You arc in possession of five boxes Numbers 1721, 1722 
1723, 1724 ” 

“And 1725, no doubt,*' interrupted Romanov 
“Precisely," said Herr BischofT, as he removed a smalt 
package from his pocket and added, ‘fhis is your envelope 
and the key inside it will open all five boxes " Romanov tool 
the envelope and turned tovsards the open cavern ‘ But we 
must open the bank’s lock first before you proceed," said Herr 
Bischofl* “tViJl you be kind enough to follow us’" Romanov 
nodded and both Herr Bischolfs proceeded into the vault 
Romanov ducked his bead and stepped in after them ^oung 
Mr BischolT opened the upper lock of the fiv c boxes, three 
small ones above two large ones, making a perfect cube ’Once 
we have left, Vour Excellency, ' said the old man, “wc shall 
pull the door closed, and when you require ii to be opened 
you have only to press the red button on the side wall to alert 
us But I must warn you that at six o’clock the vault locks 
ttself automancaUy and ii cannot be reopened until nine the 
following morning However a warning alarm will sound at 
I five forty-five." Romanov checked the clock on the wall three 
seventeen, He couldn’t believe he would need over two hours 
to find out what was in the five boxes The two Herr BischolTs 
. bowed and left 

Romanov waned impatiently for the vast door to close 
. behind him. Once alone in the Aladdin's cave he looked 
around the room and estimated there must have been two or 
three thousand boxes filling the four walls, giving them the 
appearance ofa library of safes He suspected there was more 
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lad been conudered one of the most enterpruing merchants 
if the centtiry And now it all belonged to Alex Romanov, an 
mpecunious Government olhoal who was already wondering 
“ow he could possibly enjoy such nehes 
It took Romanov a further hour to go through the contents 
tf the remaining nine companmenti When he reached the 


cam 01 file compartments, but ounng uie tretisure nunc ne 
had come across one object of such magnihcence that he could 
not resist removing it He paused as he held up the long heavy 
gold chain weighted by a medallion, also made of solid gold, 
that hung from it On one side was an engraved picture of his 
grandfather — Count Nicholai Alexandrovich Romanov, a 
proud, handsome man - while on the other was a profile of 
his grandmother, so beautiful that she surely could have worn 
any of the jewellery in that treasure trove with distinction 
For some time, Romanov held the chain in hiS hand before 
finally placing it over his head and letting the rnedallion fall 
from his neck He gave the piece one last look before tucking 
It under his shirt \Vhen he had replaced the hd on the last 
compartment he slid the box back into place and locked it. 
For the second time that day Romanov’s thoughts returned 
to his father and the decision he must have made when faced 
with such a fortune He had gone back to Russia with his 
secret Had he planned to rescue Alex from the life ofdrudgery 
that was all he could look forward to’ His father had always 
assured him that he had an exciting future but there were 
secrets he was too voung to share and he, in turn, had passed 
that information on to the auihontiei His reward a pbee at 
the Komsomol But his father must have taken that secret to 
the grave because Alex w ould never have learned of the fortune 
if it bad not been for Poskonov 
His mmd turned to the old banker Had he known all along 
w was It just a coincidence that he had been sent b) Poskonov 
to this bank first* Members of bis chosen profession didn’t 
survive if they believed in coincidence 
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ji you put me through to M r Pctnbcnon, please ' »3ud Adam 
here was a long pause "We don’t have a Mr Peroberron 
ling here, sir ’* 

That IS Barclays Intematjonal in the City, isn't it?” 

Yes, sir” 

'Mr Lawrence Pemberton I feel certain I’se got the r»ght 
nch.” 

rhe silence was even longer this time "Ah, yes,” came back 
eventual reply “Now 1 see which depanment he works in 
6nd out ifhe’s jn “ Adam heard the phone ringing in the 
:kground 

"Jledoesn't seem to be at hts desk at the moment, sir, would 
a like to leave a message^" 

“No thank you," said Adam, and replaced the receiver He 
t alone thinking, not bothenng to switch on the light as it 
ew darker If he was to carry through the idea he soil needed 
me information which Lawrence as a banker should find 
sy to supply. 

A key turned in the door and Adam watched Lawrence 
Iter and switch the light on He looked startled when he saw 
dam seated m front of him 

“How does one open a Swiss hank account^’’ were Adam’s 
rst words 

*'1 can’t imagine one would find it that easy if all you have 
» offer IS next week's unemployment cheque,” said Lawrence 
Mind you, they usually keep a code name for English cut- 
omen," he added, as he put his copy of the £tittiiiig W«i>j on 
he table “Yours could be ‘pauper’ “ 

“It may surprise y ou to learn that tt was a serious question," 
laid Adam 

“Well," said Lawrence, taking the question senousty, “m 
truth, anyone can open a Swiss bank account as long as they 
have a w-orthwhile sum to deposit And by worthwhile I mean 
at least ten thousand pounds " 

*'Yes, but how would you go about getting the money om»” 
■ "That can be done over the phone or in"pcrson, and in that 
way Swiss banks don’t differ greatly frbm any bank in England 
Pew customers, however, would risk the phone, unless they’re 


A bit move U»e Sute *«mW not 
» the unte fnvc ms hu biher and 
lure to Iw «t lilj wwt $lilM *vf>fn jivf b*’ 

S¥ith the oW (unler, othcrwtic he 
hemreefi power In hJi homeUnd or —irtst 

“Mer t have found the Tsar's kon I viB «* ' ^ 16 
be said, quite audibly. He turPed lodaffl y 
BelJV piem'n^ found wny out. He eheckw |^(4in 

f Dfpried by bow much time he had fpePt 

He walled toward* the vault door and on refchi 
the red button without looking back lit 

open to reveal two aiwiouf-Ioolm* Herr Bi*rn^ 
stepped quickly into the vault, walked over to tne 
and made #aic the bank'* locks >« t th* ® 

"We were beginning to get quite worried 
aaid the old man “I do hope you found evcryiW 5 
sadsbetion." j | 

“Ejjfireiy,” said Komanov, “But what hfppe*’^ 
unable to return for fonie considerable titne’’* ji 
“It’* of no importance, ” Herr Sischo/T replied- J ^ 
will not be touched again until you come back, 
are all henneticaHy waled your possessions mil ft'" 
perfect condition “ 

"Wiat temperature are the hove* kept at*" 

••Fifty degrees fahrenheit," laid Herr Bochol^ 
puazled by the question. 

"Are they airtight*” 

•■Certainly, " replied the banker “And watertight, 
the baaement has ever Wn flooded, " headdedqiWfefeHw 
••So anything left m them is totally safe from any «»'' 
gatioo*" 

•'You ate only the third person to look inside those bo*< 


fifty years," came back the firm response 

••Eacellent." said Romanov, looking down at Herr Bisd 
"Because there is just a possibility (ha, f ,},,{( m ret 
lO^nmYOw morning, with a package ofmy awn to depo»M ‘ 



luU had no way of being lure which - copy of the Ti«r*i 
L He Uy awalie that night recalling the wot^ in hu lather'i 
XT "If there is anything to be gained from the oonKtiU of 
a envelope i male only one lequesi of you, namely that 
tr mother should be the first to benefit from it without ever 
mg ttdd how such good fortune eame about." 

«ieii Romanov returned to the hotel, via the Russian Consul- 
'f, be ibund Retrova tn her rootn dressed u jeans and • bright 
{•k jersey, sitting in a comer readu^, her legs dangCng over 
ft side the chair 

'*1 hope you had a fimifiil afiemoon*" he enquired, politely. 
“I certainly did,” Anna replied "The galleries in Zurich 
re well worthy of a wsit But ictl me about _y«ir aftemooa. 
td it also turn out to be fiuitfu]^’ 

/“U was a revelation, my little one, nothutg leu Wby don't 
ichave a quiet supper in my room so I can tell you sJl about 
fwhile we celebrate in style^" 

#“What a magnificent idea,” said the researcher “And may 
(i>e responsible fiw ordering dinner^' 
y “Certainly,'' said Romanov, 

y Petrova dropped her book on the Boor and began to canoen- 
iTfte im the extensive i U wu menu that had been left 
yy Romanov's bedside table. She spent a considerable time 
electing each dish {or their banquet and even Romanov wm 
ynpres^ when it finally appeared 

*'^u» had chosen as an entr^ gravad laks edged with dill 
^J*^’Ateoinpanying it was a half-bottle of Premier Cru 
J958. ■’ ‘ Romanov told her of the 

” *t>d as he described each 

•- eyes grew larger and larger. 

only once interrupted, by a 
on which sat a ailver salWr 
iamb surrounded 
To accompany this 
‘ ' a Gevcey Chiunbertin, 
j toufiK, required In the 
Yquetn. She bad 
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selected the ’forty-nine, which only made her Japjeinw 
Russian folk songs vthtch Romanov felt, given tbf o 
stances, was somewhat inappropnaie. 

As she drained (he last drop of wine in hee glass 
rose and, slightly unsteady, said, “To Alex, the man ^ 
Romanov nodded his acknowledgment and 
might be time for them to go to bed, as they had w v 
first flight back to hfoscow the following morning »•** , 

the trolley out into the comdor and placed a 'Do not “ 
sign ov er the door knob 

"A memorable evening," smiled the researcher, »s 
flicked o/Ther shoes Romanov stopped to admire hers 
began to remove her clothes, but when he unbiitW''ro 
shm, the researcher stopped undressing and let out s g* P 
surprise . 

“It’s magnificent,’’ she said in awe RomanOv bdd “P 
gold medallion "A bauble compared with the treasures I > 
behind," he assured her . 

"Comrade lover," Anna said in a childlike voice, pull*'', 
him towards the bed. ' you realise how much 1 adore, admir 
and respect you*” 

"Um," said Romanov 


“And you also know," she continued, "that t have ne»r 
asked you for any favour in the past " 

“Bui I have a feeling you are about (o now," said Foman*' 
as she lifted back the iheei 

"Only that if ihe gold chain is nothing more than • 
bauble, perhaps you might allow me to wear it oocaaionall)' 
"Occasionally*" said Romanov, ifanng into Anna's 
"Why occasionally* UTiy not permanently, cny datlmg*"*"^ 
wiihtmt another word be removed the gold chain fiom amu"® 
hiS neck and placed it over ibe young girl's head Anna sifh'^ 
as she fingered the thick gold rings that made up the fha"» 

dutRnmanovdidn'ltrt^of ^ . 

"You’re hunmg ««. -'•ex. she lauf wnh a little laug" 


thouSdn't Set you in on this," said Lawrence, peenng at 
^holograph of Ted Dexter the defeu^ English cneket 
sin, “blit the Governor of the iSank otTngland wants my 
s on whether we should devalue the pound from S2 80 to 


Vnd what are your viewst’' 

[ ve already explained to the fellow that .the only -240 1 
w IS the bus that runs between GoldersGreen and Edgware, 


awrence had changed considerably over ihe years since he 
• left Welhngton Perhaps It was thai Adam could only 
lember hipi as school captain and then leaving with the top 
isics scholarship to Balhol He had seemed so serious in 
se days and certainly desuned for greater things No one 
lid have thought it possible that he would end up as an 
estment analyst at Barclays DCO At Oxford oontempo- 
ies half joked about him being a cabinei minister Was it 
isible that one always expected too much of those idob who 
re only a couple of years older than oneselP On leaving 
lool their fnend ship had grown And when Adam was posted 
Malaya, Lawrence never accepted the army report that 
sted his fnend as missing presumed dead And when Adam 
nounced that he was leaving the army, Lawrence asked 
' no explanation and couldn't have been kinder about his 
'eroployinent , ' ‘ ‘ hoped that be would be given 

*^n« to ' ■ ■ ■ p 

couple of rashers of bacon. 
^ *•, . could do before nine thirty, 

e a note to his sister, 

Mr Holbrooke- Adam 
name - couldn’t hide 
. - Scott Now that 
r Scott, Adam wanted to 
. , more surprised by his 




envelopes, which was yet another missive from the Forwf 
Oiftce Co-ordination ^taflT 

Captain Scott — the rank already seemed out of pbee-w*^ 
requested to attend a medical at I22 Harley Street at ihrw 
o’cJocic on the folJowing hlonday, to he conducted byDrJ® * 
Vance 

FinaJJy he opened the other brown envelope and pullrd w' 
a letter from L/oyds, Cox and King’s branch m 
tnfomiing Dear Sir/Madam that they had been in receipt «* 
cheque for five hundred pounds from Holbrooke, HoIbiooW 
and Cafcoigne, and that his current account at the , 
business the previous day was in credit to the suw 
£272 18 4d When Adam checked through the accwnit < 
showed that at one point be had, for the first time in hn !*"• 
run up an overdraft - a situation that he knew would hs^ 
been fiowned upon had he still been in the army, for as ht ^ 
as twenty yean before it was in some regiments a court-marti 
offence for an officer to be overdrawn 
What would h(s brother officers have said if be told theiu 
he was about to remove two hundred pounds from iheacct>u«t 
with no real guarantee of a return* 

Once Adam had finished dressing, he rgoined LawTencfi# 
the kitchen 

”How was the Shah of frafl*’’ fie asked 
"Oh, very reasonable really,*’ said tawrence. turning S 
page of the fJai/y Tr/tgnfA, ''considering the circumstances 
Promised he would do what he could about hii current lin*n' 
cial embarrassment, but he was a bit pushed until the t'rS* 
allowed him to raise the price of oil " 

"Where did you eventually take him to Ionch*’’askedAd»"' 
enjoying the game 

'*1 o/Tcred him a shepherd's pie at the Green Mao, but the 
bloody fellow became quite snotty It teems he and the Em- 
press had to pop along to llsrrods to be measured up for* 
new throne Would hase gone along with him, ofcounr, bat 
my boss *r»nted hn waitepsper basket emptied, so t mmed 
out on tlir Harrods deal at well ’’ 

"So what are you up to today’" 


**1 shouldn't let you in on this," said Lawrence, peenng at 


$240" . - - 

“And what are your views’’’ ^ ^ ^ 

'Tve already explained to the fellow that ih; only 240 I 
mow IS the bus that runs between Golders Green and Exlgware, 
md if { don’t get a move on I’ll miss my beloyrtl 14," said 
Lawrence, cheeliing his watch Adam laughed as he watched 
bis friend slam his bnefcasc shut and disappear out of the 
door 

Lawrence had changed considerably over the years since he 
bad left Wellington Perhaps U was that Adam could only 
remember htpi as school captain and then leaving with the top 
classics scholarship to Balliot He had seemed so senous in 
those days and certainly destined for greater things No one 
would have thought it possible that be would end up as an 
investment analyst at Barclays DCO At Oxford contempo- 
ranes half joked about him ^ing a cabinet minister Was it 
possible that one always expected loo much of those idols who 
were only a couple of ye?rs older than oneselP On leaving 
school their frtendsh>p had grown And when Adam was posted 
to htalaya, Lawrence never accepted the army report that 
posted his fnend as missing presumed dead And when Adam 
announced that he was leaving the army, Lawrence asked 
for no explanation and couldn't have been kinder about his 
unemployment problem Adam hoped that he would be given 
the chance to repay such friendship 
Adam fried himself an egg and a couple of rashers of bacon 
There wasn’t much more he could do before nine thirty, 
although he did find ume to scribble a note to bis nsier, 
enclosing a cheque for fifty pounds 
At nine thirty he made a phone cal! Mr Holbrooke- Adam 
wondered if he actually had a chnsttan name - couldn't hide 
ha surprise at receiving a call from young Mr Scott Now that 
father is dead, I must be old Mr Scott, Adam svanted to 
Wlhun. And Holbrooke <niinded even more surorised bv hi* 




rcqucs, “No 

ope.’’ he munercd^tut agreed top ^ 

n the post that arternoon earned 


m the post that arternoon ^ ^jd o<t 

Adam’s other d iuntp«i ‘ 

the phone, so he the douWf^^rf 

heading up the King’s Road He ^ 

Hyde Park Corner and made his way o 
Mall, where he joined a queue at 


ntwhenhefi"*'’ 


”’-.Ma;ihelp>c.u^“a,ked.pohte.ss.t.ntw 

reached the front nounds >« 

"Yes.” said Adam “1 

francs, fifty pounds m cash and a hund P° 

cheques " . 

“What IS your name?” she enquirca 
“Adam Scott ” . a largr 

The girl entered some calculations f,] »!««•*' 

machine before cranking the handle round 
looked at the result, then disappeared lor u,drf«*'' 

return with a cop> of the bank statement A 
in the morning post „,!tl be £20* '* * 

“ 7010*^“* 


“Yes." said Adam, but didn't add inai m 

onl>bc£20 16s 4d the moment his sister presented ^,,1. 

.. . knrw> That the Foreign Office paid h> __ 

jgaln 


nKbcE20 16s 4d the moment his sister prese- ^ 

le began to hope that the Foreign Office paid b> 
etherise It would base lo be another fiugal month 


ihr 


. .. n cut at «"* 


I K.n lournev look him to the Pntish EuroF^*" 
Another Cromwell Road where he aikcd lh« 

Aifwaji p h, Genoa 
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"You ire too kind, Herr Romanov,” said Jacques “Will 
there be an'^-thing else’" 

“Perhaps ^ou would be good enoueh to have my account 
prepared so that there will be no delay ” 

‘‘Ueriainly ” 

Romanov put the phone down wishing he could capon such 
service to Moscow He only waited a moment before he dialled 
the hrst of two local numbers On both occasions his wishes 
were immediately granted As he replaced the phone for the 
third time there was a gentle tap on the door Romanov went 
quicUy over to answer lU A young porter stood in the corridor, 
alargclaundrybasketb) hisside He smiled politely Romanov 
merely nodded and pulled in the basket "Please return as 
soon as the tarn has amved,” said Romanov The porter bowed 
slightly, but said nothing 

As soon as the porter had left, Romanos locked the door 
mtd put the chain m place before wheeling the laundry basket 
mto the main bedroom and leaving it by the side of the bed 
He undid the tough leather straps and threw open the lid 
Neat, he unlocked the bathroom door and lifted Petrova’s 
Stiffbody in his arms before trying to cram it into the basket 
Rigor mortis had already gripped the body, the legs refused 
m bend and the researcher didn’t quite fit in Romanov placed 
die naked Petrova on the floor He held his Angers out straight 
and suddenly brought them down with such force on the right 
Ifg that It broke like a branch m a storm He repeated the 
action on her left teg Like the guillotine, it didn’t require a 
second attempt He then tucked the legs under her body It 
amused Romanov to consider that, had it been he who had 
murdered, Anna Petrova would never have been able to 
geihimm the basket whatever she had tried to break Romanov 
ihen wheeled the trolley into the researcher’s bedroom and, 
after emptying all her drawers, including Anna’s clothes, clean 
and dirty, her shoes, her toilet bag, toothbrush and even an 
old photograph of himself he hadn't realised she possessed he 
threw them in the basket on top other Once he had removed 
the gold medallion from around her neck and was certain that 



turning to your hoieJ in the near future Thank you sir," the 
unager said as Romanov slipped into the back seat leaving 
acques to close the door behind him 
When Romanov arrived at the Swissair ofhcc his suitcase 
ras checked in and he waited only moments before continuing 
n to the bank. Herr BuchoiTs son, accompanied by another 
nan, also clad in a grey suit, was waiting in the hail to greet 

“How pleasant to see you again so soon,” volunteered the 
roungllerr Bischoff His deep voice took Romanov by surpnsc 
The taxi driver waited by the open bool while Herr BischofT s 
companion, a man of at least six foot four and heavily built, 
lifted out the laundry basket as if it were a sponge cake 
Romanov paid the fare and followed Herr Bischoff into the for 
lift. 

“We are fully prepared for your deposiuon following your 
phone call,” said Herr BischolT “My father was only sorry 
not » be pr«ent personally He had a long-standing engage- 
ment With another customer and only hopes that you will 
understand.’* Romanov waved his hand 
The lift travelled straight to ihe ground floor where the 
guard, on seeing young Herr Bischoff, unlocked the great steel 
cage, Romanov and the two bankers proceeded at a leisurely 
pace down the corridor, while the giant earned the basket in 
their wake. 

Standing with (bided arms by the vault door was another of 
thepartnen Romanov recognised from the previous day Herr 
BischofT nodded and the panner placed his key in the lop lock 
Of the vault door without a word Herr BischofT ihen turned 
(he second lock and together they pushed open the massive 
steel door, Herr BischofT and his partner walked in ahead of 
Rqmanov and opened the top lock of all five rfhis boxes while 
the guard placed the laundry basket on the floor beside them 
' “Will you require any assistance’’’ asked Herr BischofT as 
fcc handed his Russian dient a personal sealed envelope 
“No thank yoo,” Romanov assured him, but did not relax 
umS he had seen the vast door close behind him and all four 
of hiS Swiss helpers Wl invisibly on the other side 
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leti they stepped out of the lift on the ground floor, 
uwv spotted Herr BischofTs father wtth another etit- 

^is-Royce accompanied hy a police motorcycle whisked 
ihah of Iran quickly away, and the chairman ducreedy 
d his farewell 

ben they reached the entrance to the bank, the young 
Bischoff bowed “We shall took forward to seeing you 
I when you are neat in Zurich, Your Excellency,'' he said 
"hank you,” said Romanov, who shook hands with the 
g man and walked out on to the pavement to find the 
lymOua black car waiting to take him to the airport 
e tursed. This time he dul spot the agent he had seen 
er in the hotel 


Oncf hf Wt foiam he M af • 

Ur^e bo* he knew to be empty it > 
recalled Heads of sweat appeared oi 
locked It, pulled « om and raised the 
to be a tight fii Romanov unstrappec 
removed everything except the bod) 
comorled face, the deep marks in the S 

Rtf'* 

■ ■■ ■ . ■ ...jtlht'® 

then he had to adjust her vanous hmbs m 
could be shut had ,^nna been even an inch ** liflcit 
would havx proved pointless fie then stuffed t 
mgs down at the sides of her body, leaving oni> 
covered towel behind in the laundry basket -ntlith’'' 
Romanov proceeded to replace the lid on the *> , j(t 

before pushing it back securelv in place and ,^s 

then double-checked ii could not be opened j-fS 

personal kev He was relieved to find he could not h 
He hesitated for a moment glancing at the second 
but accepted that this was not the time 10 «''d“'S* ", m 
that would have to wait for another occasion Sati*l'‘^ y 
everything was bark in place he closed and strapped 
lid of the laundry basket and wheeled it back to the 
of the vault He pressed ihc J,nle red button , 

“I do hope >ou found everything in order,’ said the 
Herr BiicholTonee he had reto med from lock mg f he fiv eh®* 
“Yes. thank you,’’ said Romanov “Bui would ii be po»”“j 
for someone to return the laundry basket to the St Goth>’" 
HoteP” 

“Of course,’’ said the banker, who nodded towards the Urf 




theJaundO '”^ ^ 

He sUred^*V^ 


“And I c^n be assured that the boxes wdJ not he imiche^ 
MS my absence’” he asked as they walked d.mn the totndor 
“NaturalJ). Voor Excellency.” said Hen BiscbutT lookml 


r'-™.. .,„ed “you will hnd everyming exanty as yi 




d badgered Adam unbi he finally collapsed in * heap on the 
or, Incapable of lifting an evening paper 
“Not bid, air. I fed sure the Foreign Office toll be able to 
id some niche Ibr you Mind you," he added, “aa most of 
al lot are a^out as wet as a dish doth even /aaTl have a 
aUH* to shine " 

“Yon are most flattering, Sergeant Major,” said Adam from 
kui»nc position 

*"Up* •ir,” the instructor bellowed. Adam unwillingly got to 
• feel as quickly as hts tired body would allow. 

(f Ihjn’t tell me. Sergeant Major " 

^ recovery that proves fitness, not the speed,” they 
w >0 unison j 

/"Sad day when yo« left the army,” said the tnstractor to 
^am 'once they were back in the Queen’s Club changing 
>?^^“Cin*t name a lot of officers who have put me on the 
^ " Tfir instructor toudicd his chin tenderly ^ "That will 
i^rh me to Underestimate a man who survived time months 
p Chuik food. So let’s hope the Foreign Office doesn’t undtr- 
(itimate you as welL" 

■t Thesergeant major rose from the bench by his locker "Same 
,««« Wednesday’" 

|P “Can’t make it Wednesday, Sergeant Major 1 may not be 
ibad from a trip tO’Ceneva " 

Sinning around Europe nowadays, are we’" 
aj * manage Thursday morning if that suits you,” 
(Warn laid. Ignoring the jibe 

i the quick is neat Monday, if I remem- 

/ler correctly ~ 

‘ ‘.Thursday at ten then, it will give you a little longer to 
think about my right-hook " 

Chairman of the KCB studied the report on the desk in 
^wont of bim> something didn’i ring true He looked up at 
^^nuanov "Your reason for Vistting BischolT et Cie was be- 
f*“*^the^ claimed to be m possession of a fifleenih^ntuty 


^ArrERNiNE 


*“>"”■ •'■ ^ rflw..- '"""^ I, 

«fli 

^ou « . n« I>«<W'''« fore* t»^ 

w*'* “ f*r Zl lowered hi* K“»^ 

rn »„h of relief •"<> ht trail 



t you MCn iletping wih ihai night, perhaps’*’ Romanov 
I a shiver of fear a* he wondered haw much ZaboriVi 
dly knew Zaborslu paused and pre. ended to be cheeking 
mcihing else in the report. “Perhaps she could tell us why 
u fell It necessary. to letutii to BischoiT ei Cie a second tune 
ace again, Zaborskt paused “I think I may have to open an 
quiry into the disappearance of Cpmrade Petrova B^use, 
Wradc Romanov, by the time you returned to the bank a 
ird time," said the Chairman, his voice nsing with each 
“every second-rate spy from here to Istanbul knew that 
- were searching Car something " The Chairman paused 
amanov was sull desperate to find out if Zaborski had any 
*1 tvidente Neither man spoke for some time "'You have 
'’''ays been'a loner, hfajor Romanov, and 1 do not deny that 
times your results have albwed me to* overlook certain 
discretions But I am not a loner. Comrade 1 am a desk 
*». no longer allowed your freedom of action " He fiddled 
_lh the paperweight of Luna 9 on the desk in front of 
aw, 

^ I am a file tnan, a paper man I make reports in inphcate, 
^an^er queues m quadruplicate, explain decisions in quin- 
^I'caie. Now I will have to explain the arcumsiances of 
S strange disappearance to the Politburo in muldplic- 

Rmnanov remained silent, something the KCB had taken 
instil into him He began to feel confident that 
aborski was only guessing If he had suspected the truth the 
^^leivitw would have taken place m the basement where a less 


^ *) than any other nation on earth You, Comrade 
would have found your chosen profession easier to 
had you been born In Africa, South America or even 
.«* Angeles.'* 

At Romanov did not venture an optnion 

Toe Genera) Secretary informed me at one o'clock this 









"WelP" laid Adam, not Iftiing go of her hand 
“The Swiss speak perfect English,” she said e\eniuall; 
“and should you have any problem with the bank, you ca 
always get m touch with Lawrence ” 

“It would only be for the day,” said Adam 
“And a waste of your money ” 

"Not very romantic',” said Adam, ’ 

"Touche “ ' 

“Thmk about it,” said Adam "After the cost of your r 
flight I will be left ynth only £19,969 I don’t know ho' 
get by.” 

"Vou really mean it, don't you' ^ said Heidi, sour 
"senotls for the first time. "But women are not impu 
creatures ” • 

"You could always bring Jochen along with you ” 

Heidi laughed "He wouldn’t fit on the plane ” 

"Do say you'll come,” said Adam 

"On one condition," said Hridi thoughtfully 

"Separate planes'” said Adam grinning , 


DO the bp’ “Perhaps it will lake more than one day,” he SJ 
•Tien what would you say*” 

»J would demand separate hotels,” replied Heidi, "il 
wasn’t lor the high cost of the Swiss franc," she added 

'‘You are always so reliable. Comrade Romanov You fii) 
the primary qualification for a successful banker ” Roman 
iiudied the old ma .arefully I oling for some sign that 1 
mew exactly what had been awa ling him ai the bank 
"And you are always so eflicienl, C~ nrade Poskonov, 
le paused, "the onl, qualification necessary in my clunr 
leofession ’ 

"Good heavens, we are beginning to sound like a couple t 
gnng eominissars at an annual reunion How was Zuneh’’ 
c askf iU*?he In a cigare tie 


'Like a Polish tractor The bus that worked were fine ” 
‘From that I assume the bus that didn't work lailed to 
iduce tb? Tsar’s icon,” the chairman said 
•Correct, but BischolTtumed out to be most helpfiil, as was 
r)ues. My every need was catered for ” 

'Your every need*” 

"Yes,” replied Romanov 

"Good man, Bischoff," said the banker “That’s why I 
It you |o him first ” The old man slumped down into his 

“Was there any other reason you sent me to him first?” 
ked Romanov 

“Five other reasons,” said Poskonov, “but we’Jl not bother 
ith any of them until you have found your icon ” 
“Perhapj-J’d like to bother now,” said Romanov firmly 
“I’ve outlived two generations of Romanovs,” said the old 
lan raising his eyes. “I wouldn’t want to outlive a third 
et’s leave it at that for now. I'm sure we can come to an 
nderstaitding when the spotlight is no longer on you ” 
Romanov nodded. 

“Well, you will be pleased to learn that I have not been idle 
i your absence. But 1 fear my results also resemble a Polish 

The banker waved Romanov to a seat before lie reopened 
us file which had grown in size since he had fast seen it 
’OnginaJly,” the chairman began, “you presented me with a 
ist of fourteen banks, eleven of whieh have now confirmed 
lhai they ire not in possession of the Tsar’s icon '' 

"I have been wondering about that - is their word to be 
taken at face 'faloe*” asked Romanov 
“Not necessarily, “ said the banker “But on balance the 
Swiss prefer not to bifcome in\ oK W rather than tell a deliberate 
lie In time the liar is always found out, and I still, from this 
office, control the cash flow of eight nations I may not wield 
what they would call financial cfhui but I can still put the odd 
spanner in the works of the capitalist monetary system ** 
"That still leaves us with three banks’’’ said Romanov. 
“Correei, Comrade The first is BisehofT ec Cie, whom 
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cha?terten 


The etderly-looking man took his place at the hack of the ta» 
queue It was jiard to estimate his height because he looked 
so bent and frail A large overcoat that might have been even 
older than its wearer reached almost to the ground and the 
fingers that could only just be seen peeping through the sleeves 
were covered m grey woollen mittens One hand clung on to 
a liide leather suitcase, with the initials E R in black looking 
so worn that it might have belonged to his grandfather 

One would have had to bend down or be very short to sec 
the old man's face - a face that was dominated by a nose that 
would have flattered Cyrano de Bergerac He ihu filed forward 
slowly until it was his lum to climb into a taxi The operation 
was a stow^ne, and the dnver was already drumming his 
fingers against the wheel when his passenger told him in 
guttural tones that he wanted to be taken to the bankers, 
Daumier el Cie The dnser moved olf without asking for 
further directions. Swiss taxt'drivers know the way to the 
banks in the same way as London cabbies can always find a 
theatre and New York’s yellow cabs a westside bar 
^ When the old man arrived at his destination he took tome 
lime Sorting out which coins to pay with He then pushed 
himself slowly out on to the pavement and stood gating at the 
marble building. Its solidity made him feel safe He was about 
lo tooth the door when a man in a smart blue uniform opened 

R 

"1 have come to see - ’ he began m stilted German, but ihe 
doorman only pointed to the girl behind the reception desk. 
He ahufiled tKrr to her and then repeated, "I have come to 
see Herr Daumier, 'My name is Emmanuel Rosenbaum.” 


“Do you have an apporntment*" jhe asked. 

"I fear not “ 

"Herr Daujwer ii jn conference at the moment," 
girl, “but ] will find out if there ij another partner tvaiUKt 
to see you ” After a phone converwlion in German *hc « ’ 
"Car you take the lift to the third Rfr Rotcnha#’'* 

nodded with obvious signs of reluctance, but did as he i*** 
bid When he stepped out of the lift, only just before ihedt^ 
closed on him, another young womah was standing there rrsoJ 

to greet him She asked him if he would be ktnd eiwojh * 
wait in what he would haic described as a rfoakreom »rt 
two chairs Some time passed before anyone came n> see h"”! 
and the old man was unable to hide his surprise at the age 
the boy who eventually appeared 
"I am Uehhetd Praegcr," said the young man, "a paftnrt 
of the bant ’’ 

“Sit down, sit dow n.“ said Mr Rosenbaum "I caniioi state 
op at you fur so long " The young partner complied 
"My name is Emmanuel Rosenbaum 1 left a paekagr 
you in 193S, and t have reiumrd to collect it " 

“Ves, of course, said^ihr junior partner, the tone of h'l 
voice changing “Du you have any proof of your tdrittity. nt 
any docunteotattort from the bank ^ 

"Oh, yes, ' came bark ihe reply and the old man hamled 
over his passport and a receipt that had been folded an*! 
unfolded so many iiirirs it wav nuv» almost in pieces 
Theyoong «l>an studied Uith documents cat rfulty IfereCi-g 
(lived the Israeli panfai/i immediately Fierythrrtg leemedto 
(ve Id order The bank s irtript, mu, although mueil m the 
.eared hi» b'Hh. appeared aulhetiije 

• Msv I leave you Ku a moment, iirr* 

• Ofcmieve," sad Ute *dd man “after twetity eight yean > 
limk I can w a.t for a few n*.we mmmes • 

ghiftls after ih' ><aing man hart left Ihr wirnian leturnevl 
mviied 'fr Rovnlnum <o owive l.i another naan This 
(rtrf. ,f was forget ami n^mt-etaWr fvrmahed Syiihir 
Iwjunwir |«ei«rr 
«„da.l»errPaao'''* 


rnan, w h< w,, Ke inirie 


“1 don’t think we have ever met, Herr Rosenbaum,” said 
thetchairman courteously “You must have dealt wtth my 
father." 

“No, no,” said Mr Rosenbaum “1 dealt with your g^rand- 
father, Helmut " 

A look of respect came into Herr Danmier's eyes 
“I saw your lather only on the one occasion, and was sac 
to learn of his premature death,” added Rosenbaum "He wa; 
always so considerate You do not wear a rose in your lapel ai 
he did ” 

"No, sir, a tiny rebellion ” 

• Rosenbaum tried to laugh'but only otughed 
“I wonder If you have any further proof of identity othc 
than your passport*” Herr Daumier asked politely 

^mmanuef Rosen baum rawed fiij head and, giving H<r 
Daumier a tired look, turned hw wnst so tliat it faced upwards 
The number 712910 was tattooed alc5ng the inside 
“I apologise,” said Daumier, visibly embarrassed “It wil 
lake me only a few minutes to bring your box up, if you vn' 
be kind enough to wait ” 

bfr Rosenluum’s eyes blinked as if he were too tired eve 
to nod his agreemenL The two men left him alone The 
returned a few minutes later with a flat box about two fci 
square and placed it on the table in the centre of the roon 
Herr Daumier unlocked the lop lock while the other partni 
acted as a witness He then handed over a key to Rosenbaui 
saying, “^Ve will now leave you, sir Just press the butte 
underneath the t^ble when you wish us to return ” 

"Thank you,’* said Rosenbaum, and waned for the door 
close behind them He turned the key in the lock and pushi 
up the hd Inside the box was a package in the shape of 
picture, about eighteen by twelve inches, covered in musl 
and tied securely Rosenbaum placed ihe package carefully 
bis old suitcase. He then S^ui the box and locked it. He press 
the buiioo under the table and within seconds Herr Daumi 
and the junior partner returned 

• ”1 do hope everything was as you left it, Herr Rosenbaum 
said the chairman, ”ii has been some eonsiderable time ” 
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The BEA Viscount Unded at Geneva airport at eleven twenty- 
five local time that ntorningi a few minutes later than sched- 
uled The stewardess advised passengers to put their watches 
forward one hour to Central European Time 
“Perfect," said Adam “We shall be m Geneva well in ume 
for lunch, a visit to the banh and then bade to the airport for 
the five past five Bight home ” 

"You’re treating the whole thing like a nsihtary exercise,” 
said Heidi, laughing 

"All except the last pan," said Adam 
"The last part’’’ she queried 
"Our celebration dinner *’ * 

"At the Chelsea }Ulchen again, no doubt *’ 

"Wrong," said Adam “I’ve booked a table for two at eight 
o'clock at the Coq d'Or yust off Piccadilly " 

"Counting yOur chickens before they 're hatched, aren’t we’’’ 
said Heidi 

"Oh, very droll," said Adam. 

"Droll’ I do not undentand " 

"I’ll explain it to you when we have that dinner tonight ” 
"1 was hoping we wouldn’t make it,” said Heidi 
"Why?" asked Adam 

"All I have to look forward to tomorrow is the check-out 
lounter at the German Pood Centre ’’ 

"That’s not as bad as a work-out with the sergeant majoi 
t ten," groaned Adam "And by ten past I shall be Bat or 
ly back regret ung I ever left Geneva " 

"That will teach you to knock him out,’’ said Heidi “St 
perhaps we ought to suy put after all," sKe added, taking hin 
by the arm Adam leant down and kissed her gendy on thi 
cheek as they stood in the gangway waiting to be let off th 
plane A light drizile was falling out on the aircraft steps 
Adam unbuttoned his raincoat and attempted to shelter Held 
beneath it as they ran across the tajmac lo the Imraigtanoi 
Hall 

"Good thing I remembered this," he said 

"Not so much a raincoat, Vnorc a tent," said Heidi 

"It’s my old army trenchcoat,” he assured her, opening j 
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'Shall I go and kiss thai old prune over there who w stdl 
■ring at us*'" said Adam 

“Don’t do that, Adam, vou might twm into a fn^. No, let’s 
t >our plan of campaign into action," she said, pointing to 
; Banque Populaire on the far side of the avenue 
^Vhen they had crossed the road Heidi enquired of the 
orman the way to Roget et Cic They followed Us directions, 
ice again admiring the great single-spouted fountain as they 
tiUnued on towards the centre of the aty 
Roget et Cic was not that easy to pinpoint, and they walked 


"What were you expecting - a small branch in the country’ 
know you English don’t tike to admit it but this is the centre 
f the banking world " 

"Let’s find that restaurant before our entente cordiale breaks 
lown,” said Adam They retraced their steps towards the 


really exists,” he said 

When they had returned to the entrance of the bank Adam 
poshed open the heavy door, took a step inside and stared 
around the gloomy hall 

"CKer there,” said Heidi, pointing to a woman.who was, 
seated behind a desk - < . ' 

"Good morning My, name is Adam'Seort, 1 ha’ye' come to, 
collect something that has been left to me In a will ” • 

The woman smiled "Have you made atr appoiritmem wTih , 
anyone m particular’” she asked, with o?iIy the slightest traci^ 

“No," said Adam. "I didn't realise that f hadto.’J[^ 


rri‘S'“”r 

"“•■..»;u''E™"..'"“'r*- f*' 

ci>*w>n’«* ,ny docu'" nockrt*^ 

u! M "'"r ■:::^; M-^' ■■■ 


Iw ■■ ••*‘* V. N.ff* ro.c 

-JI yO** O^n »r* up *" ‘^^.nd trf «»*'* 

rc«'P‘‘**“'^ 

iJf^ 


s thetnifiutes ticked by, Adam started to feel disappointed, 
i depressed, and finally began to believe it was all going 
um out to be a complete waste of time 
You could always take one of the pictures on* the wall and 
it m your trenchcoat," leased Heidi "Fm sure it would 
h a good price in London. Perhaps even more than your 
□ved icon ” 

Too late,” said Adam as M NefTc reappieared with another 
iker whom he introduced as M Roget 
‘Good morning,'* said M Roget “I am sorry that my father 
lot here to meet you, Mr Scott, but he has been held up in 
iicago on business ” He shook hands with both Adam and 
idi. "We have on file a letter from Mr Rosenbaum giving 
ar instructions to the bank that the box is not to be opened 
any other than” - he looked at the piece of paper he had 
ought with him - “Colonel Gerald Scott, DSO, OBE, 
C*' 

"My father," said Adam "But as I explained to M. Netfe, 


i Ins trenchcoat beiorc removing a large brawn envelope with 
le words ‘Holbrooke, Holbrooke and Gascoigne' printed m 
eavy black letters across the top He took out copies of his 
•ther’s death certificate, the will and a letter marked To 
Vhom It May Concern' and passed them to M. Roget, who 
ead all three documents slowly, then handed them |o his 
cnior partner, who after he had read them whispered in hu 
hairman's car 

"Would you object to us phoning .Mr Holbrooke in your 
irescnee*" asked hi Roget 

, “Ho,” said Adam simply, “But I must warn you that he is 
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rn waj disappointed by its modest ute, but didn't show 
lings M Roget proceeded to undo the top lock with the 
key and then handed Adam a tmal) ^ed envtiope 
ignaturcs scraivJed across the waaed seal “Whatever is 
box belongs to you, Mr Scott. When you hsvo Smshed, 
» you wrould be kind enough to let us know Unt3 then 

■ , I wait." Adam opened the 

■ ■ ■ nbled vfith the 1^ whkh 

d and then he pushed up the lid Inside the box was a 

flat package wrapped in muslin and tied tightly wth 
; The knots took some undoing and then Anally an 


speechless Neither of them had expeaed the icon to be 
eathuking St George towering over the dragon, a massive 
d in h-Mid on vhe point of plunging ii into the heart of the 
t. T'lC fire that Selched from the dragon's jaw was a deep 
Old m, di. a surtl.ig contrail to the gold cloak that seem^ 
ivclop 1 r saint. 

It’s magniScent," said Heidi, eventually finding her 

dam continued to hold the tiny painung in his hand 
Say something," said Heidi 

I wish my father had seen it, perhaps it would have changed 
whole life ” 

Don't forget he wanted tt to change yours," said Heidi, 
idam Anally turned the icon over and found on the back a 
dl silver crown inlaid in the wood He stared at it, trymg 
ecallwhat Mr Sedgwick ofSotheby's had said that prowl. 
*I wish my father had opened the letter," said Adam, 
rung the Icon back over and once again admiring St George's 
umph “flecause it was his by right " 

Heidi checked there was nothing else left uiside the bo*. She 
rn flicked down the lid and Adam locked ir again with his 
y. He tucked the muslin round the masterpiece, tied it up 
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>ni He politely declmcd her otTcf of cofTee, thumping hU 
ail with hU right hand 

“Moiuieur Roget will be with you thortly,*’ »he reauured 
e old gentleman 

He did not have to wait long before a iimling M Roget 
ipeared 

"How nice to nuke your acquainUncc, Moiuieur Rosen- 
lum, but I’m afraid you havejuit tniued Mr Scott.” 

“Mr Scott’” the old man uttered in i utproe 

"Yes He left only a few minutes ago, but we carried out the 

isiructions as per your letter ” 

"My letter’" said Mr Rosenbaum 

"Yes,” said the banker, opening for the second tune that 
toming a file which had remained untouched lor over twenty 
ears ' 

He handed a letter to the old man 

Emmanuel Rosenbaum removed a pair of glasses ftom hiS 
nside pocket, unfolded them slowly and proceeded to read a 
iiand that he recognised It was a bold scnpi written in thick, 
hlack ink . 


Forsthaus Haarhot 
Amsberg 14 
Vosswinnel 
Sachsen 
Germany 
September 12, IMS 

Dear M Roget, 

I have left in your safe-keeping a small icon of St George 
and the Dragon in my box 718 f am transferring the 
ownership of that painting to a British army officer, Colonel 
Gerald Smtt, DSO, QBE, MC If Colonel Scott should 
come to claim the icon at any time please ensure that he 
receive* my key without delay 
Mv thanks to you' for your help in this matter, and 1 am 
' ^ we have never met m person 
{ Yours sincerely, 

Emmanuel Rosenbaum 
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‘“Thank you,'' sajd Adam. 

“Do you have any luggage thal needs checking in>“ 

“No," said Adam “We only spent the day in Geneva ” 
‘Then have a good Right, sir,” said the man, handing 
ov^ their boarding passes Adam and Hcidi started walking 
towards the escalator that would take them to the departure 
lounge 

“I have seven hundred and seventy Swiss franca left»” said 
Adam, thumbing through some notes, “and while we’re here 
1 must get my mother a boa of decent liqueur chocolates 
When I was a boy I used to give her a minute bo* every 
Christmas 1 swore when 1 grew up if 1 ever got to Switaerland 
I would find her the finest box available ” Heidi pointed to a 
oounlcf that displayed row upon row of ornate boxes Adam 
walke^ over and selected a large, gold-wrapped bo* of Lindt 
chocolates which the girl behind the counter gift-wrapped and 
placed in a carrier bag 

“Why are you frowning’” asked Adam after collecting hu 

“She’a just reminded me thai I have to be back behind a 
till tomorrow morning,” said Heidi 
“Well, at least we’ve got the Coq d’Or to look forward tc 
tonight,” said Adam He checked his watch “Not miich else 
we can do now except perhaps pick up some wine in ihc duty 
free ” 

“I'd hke to find a copy of Drr Sptigtl before we go (hrougt 
customs " 

“Fine,” »aid Adam "Why don’t we try the paper shop ove 
in the comer " 

“A call for Mr Adam Scott Wilt Adam Soiii please retnn 
to the BEA desk on the ground floor,” came booming out ovc 
the public address system 

Adam and Heidi stared at each other “Must have given u 
the wrong seat allocation, I suppose,” said Adam, shrugging 
“I-ei’s go back and find out,” 

, They returned downstairs and walked over to the wan wh 
* handed them their boarding passes “1 think voo put 
for ” said Adam “My name is Scott.” 


"Oh, yn," laid the man. ’There’i an uryent mo» 
you," he aaid, reading from a pad in fioni ofhj'm 
hfonsieur Rogei at Rogetec Cic on Geneva 271279 " He t 
off the piece of paper and handed tt over. "The fhoM 
over there in the far comer behind the KLM deal, 
need twenty centime* " 

"Thank you,” said Adam, studying the message, but if 
no due as to why M Rogei should need to speak to hiw 
"I wonder what he can want," said Heidi "It’s * 
to ask for the icon back " 

"Well, there's only one way I'm going to find onf> 

Adam .L. L._ .. t,, ..IT- — „._ti,,iaiK 


the bnghtly coloured bag which contained the chocolate* 
‘Right,” said Adam "Meet you here in a couple of 
nutes ” 

‘ Xo£el ft Cif Eit-tt-que je ptux soai wder^" 

I am returning Monsieur Roget’s call,” said Adam, insk 
no attempt to answer in French 

“Ves, sir Whom shall I say is calling'" asked the teleph< 
ist, immediately switching to English. 

“Adam Scott ” 

“I’ll find out if he's available, sir ” 



But now that you have nmg, it might mterwt you to know 
that just as you were leaving Mr Emmanuel Rosenbaum paid 
ns a visit ” 

"Emmanuel Rosenbaum’” said Adam, “but I assumed he 


had taken for granted that she spoke English but deadcd it 
must be the only language he felt confident conversing m 
"I am trying to find a taxi and I am already late, but I fear 
my eyesight is not what it used to be ” 

Heidi replaced the copy of Dej Spagrt on the shelf and said, 
"They 're just through the double doors in the centre Let me 
show you ” 

“How kind,’^ he said “But I do hope 1 am not putting you 
to too much trouble " 

“Not at all,” said Heidi, takipg the old man by the arm 
and guiding him back towards the door marked ‘Taxi et 
Autobus’ , 

“Arc you sure it was Rosenbaum’” said Adam anxiously 
*T‘in certain," replied the banker 
“And he seemed happy about me keeping the icon’” 

“Oh, yes That was not ihe problem ftis only concern was 
to tetuenyour 120 francs t think he may try and get in touch 
with you ’’ 

"BEA announce the departure of their flight BE 171 to 
London Heathrow from gate Number Nine " 

“I must leave,” said Adam “My plane lakes off in a few 
minutes ” 

"Have a good flight,” said the banker 
"Thank you, Xfonsieur Roger,” said Adam and replaced 
the receiver. He turned towards the BEA tounter and was 
surprised w find that Heidi had not yet relumed His eyes 
began to search the ground floor for a paper shop as he feared 
she might well not have heard the departure announcement 


Ihfn he ipottnl her walking out through the double tfoof- 
helping the old man he had noticed earlier 
Adam Called out and quickened hu pace Something didn’t 
feel quite right When he reached the automatic door he had 
tt. check his stride to allow it to slide back He could nowief 
Heidi standing on the pavement in front of him, opening* 
taxi door for the old man 

Heidi, ’ he shouted The old gentleman suddenly turned 
and once again Adam found himself stanng at the man hr 
could have sworn he had seen at the bank "Mr Rosenbaum’” 
he questioned Then with a movement of his arm that wasw 
fast and powerful it look Adam by surprise, the old man threw ' 
Heidi into the back of the taxi, jumped in beside hrr, and 
pulling the taxi door closed, hollered at the top of his voict, 
‘'AUez vite " * ^ 

For a moment Adam was stunned but then he dashed to 
the side of the taxi and only just managed to touch Iht 
handle as it accelerated away from the kerb The car’s sudden 
nomentum knocked Adam backwards on the pavement, but 
lot before he saw the petrified look on Heidi's face He stared 
It the number plate of the departing car 8-7-1 -2- was all he 
ould catch, but at least he recognised n was a blue Mercedes 
>esperately he looked around for another taxi but the only 
ne in sight was already being filled up wnh luggage 
A Volkswagen Beetle drew up on the far side Of the con- 
>urse A woman stepped out of the driver’s seal and walked 
, the front to open the boot A man joined her from the 
issenger’s sidesand lifted out a suiicase, before she slammed 
e boot lid back into place 

On the kerb, the two of them embraced As ihey did so, 

Jam sprinted across the road and. opening the passenger 
or of the Volkswagen, leapt inside and shd into the driver’s 
it The key was still in the ignition He turned n on, threw 
• ear into gear, slammed his fool on the accelerator and shot 
ckwards The embracing couple stared at him in disbelief 
am jerked the gear lever out of reverse inio what hr hoped 
s first. The engine turned over slowly, but just fait enough 
him to escape the pursuing man It must be ih„d. he 




thought, and changed down a» he began to rolltrw the Jigns to 
the centre of Geneva 

By the time he reached the first roundabout he had mattered 
the gears, but had to concentrate hard on remaining on the 
nghi hand side of the road "0712 B7 12," he repeated to 
himself again and again, to be sure it was fixed in his memory 
HeeheeW the number plate and the passengers of every blue 
taxi he passed After a doaen or so, he be^n to wonder if 
Heidi’s taxi might have left the motorway for a minor road 
He pressed the accelerator even harder - 90, 100, 110, 120 
kilometres an hour He passed three more taxis but there was 
still no sign of Heidi 

Then he saw a Mercedes m the outside lane some consider- 
able disunce ahead of him, Its lighu full on and travelling well 
above the speed limit He felt confident that the Volkswagen 
was powerful enough to catch the Mercedes especially if it had 
a diesel engine Metre by metre he began to narrow the gap 
as he ined to fathom out *ihy the old man would want to 
kidnap Heidi in the first place Could it be Rosenbaum* But 
he had wanted him to keep the icon, or so the banker had 
assured him None of it made sense, and he drov c on wondering 
if at any moment he was going to wake up 
When they reached the outskirts of the city Adam hadn’t 
woken up as he followed carefully the taxi's chosen route By 
the next roundabout only three cars divided them “A red 


leaped out of the car and started running towards the taxi, but 
the light changed back to green just before he could reach it 
and^the Mercedes sped away Adam sprinted back to the 
Volkswagen and only just managed to drive the car across the 
junction as the light turned red His decision to get out ofthe 
car had lost him several crucial seconds and when he looked 
anxiously ahead he could onlyjust spot the taxi in thedistance 
When they reached the Avenue de France, runnfng parallel 
with the west side of the lake, both cars weaved m and out of 
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ih* , tmiii iS# Mtf teitrt «iKtcff ftif Cunif<l W ^ 

up t h»tl Adim threw hii itrfrmn wheel 
It, 4twl for •r\rrt( y*n}« careered up the wfOirJ ^ 
road, rtarrowty rnittmx » pnri van irteandmej dawn ^ 
him IJf warrhed rjttriulif ai ih^ i*w turned Wi 
inoeder lahrrp in roniaci he»f«ted Infrtintof* lw>>0‘ 
that It wa» fiircrd to »Jam on ii» brake* Soeral 
thrown fititn their irati, waved theit fit'* •* I"”* ** 
horn blared j 

The laai wai now only a coopfe of hundred y»ew ^ 
Once aftain Adarn bejean to pick op wine ground 
denly it iwrrved into the ker bride and Kreeched to » 
Nothing teemed to happen for the ne»t few 
weaved hi* way lowardr the itaiionary ia*«, tkiddiog to * 
directly behind the hfercede* He then leaped 
and ran toward] the parked vehicle But, without warning, 
old man jumped out of the laai on the far »ide of the car^ 
apnntfd off op a aidc-itreet carrying with him Heidi’* airp®" 


ahopping bag and a tmall luiicaae , . 

Adam pulled the back door open and »tared at the beauo^ 
girl who »at motionless, "Are you all nght, are you all ngh^ 
he shouted, suddenly realising how much she meant to h‘“' 
Hetdi did not move a muscle and made no reply Adam pu* 
hit arms on her shoulders and looked into her eyes but ihef 
showed no response He began to stroke her haw and «heu 
without warning her head fell limply on to his shoulder like * 


obviously not oiu a 
Adam's 




split second to make 
of the cat and iianed 


to tpnnc up the hill ifter ber killer Tv«o or three onlookers 
had already gathered oo the kerbside and were now sianng at 
Adam and the two can. He had to catch the man who 
was still running Adam moved as fast as he could but the 
trenchcoat he was wearing slowed him down, and by the time 
he too had reached the top of the hill the killer was a clear 
hundred yards ahead of hhn, weaving his way through the 
mam thoroughfare. Adam tried to lengthen his str>dc as he 
watched the man leap on 10 a passing tram, but he was too 
far behind to make any impression on him and could only 
watch the tram moving inexorably into the distance 
The mao stood on the tram steps and stared back at Adam 
He held up the sboppii^ bag defiantly with one hand The 
back waa no longer hunched, the figure no longer frail, and 
even at that distance, Adam could sense the triumph in the 
man's stance Adam stood several seconds in the middle of 
the road helplessly watching the tram as it disappeared out of 
sighL 

He tned to gather his thoughts He realised that there was 
little hope of picking up a taxi during the rush hour Behind 
him he could hear sirens of what he presumed w ere ambulances 
trying to rush to the scene of the accident “Accident," said 
Adam “They will soon discover it was murder ” He inrd to 
start sorting out in his mind tbc madness of the last half hour 
None of It made sense. He would surely find it was all a mistake 
. Then he touched the side ofhis coat, touched the package 
that held the Tsar's icon. The killer hadn’t gone to all that 
trouble for £20,000 - murdering two innocent people who 
happened to have got in hu way ~ why, why, wfy, was the 
icon that important* What had the Sotheby’s expert said* “A 
Russian gentleman had enquired after the piece ’’ Adam’s 
mind began to whtrL If it waa Emmanuel Rosenbaum and 
that was what he had kilkd fcr, all he had ended up with was 
» large box of Swiss liqueur cbmiates 
When Adam heard the whistle behind him he fell rchexrd 
that help was at hand but aa he turned he saw two officers 
with guns out of their holsters pomung towards him He 
lAstinctlrtly turned his jog into a tun, and looking over his 
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•hiJiiWff hr MW ffiJt jfVfral pohcf wfrr P | 

l/r /rnc'thrfird hi* ttntif ■/></, dnptte f 

dfiuhtrcl if therr wrrr • fnrnii>rr ofihf Stmi jfwrrfi 
hiijir M> irrp up »hr pjcc he *cf for more fhart * 
nitJe He (urnej into the fint iUey he e»me to **’ 
op fi ivaj n^trrow ^ not wide enough for even 

Once he wa» beyond the a/Jey he * c,u|gl 

fi wa» crammed with ears, and he wa* nJic. 


street ti was crammed with 
safely to move 


In a matter of mmuies he had lost” the purso*''? fw fcitfct 
he stiff ran on, contmualjy switching direction ont> ' 
had covered at feast two miles He finalfy tumct^ into a . 
street and ha/fway down saw a fluorescent sign 
Hotef Afooarche ft didn't loof much more than a guest ^ 
ind ccrtainfy woofdn't have quahhed under the desenp ^ 
in hotef He stopped in the shadows and waited, U i ^ 
freat gofps of air After about three minutes his breathn'f 
>ack to nomraf and he marched straight into the hpiff 


HAPTER eleven 


: »tood naked, s taring at the image ofEnuitanucl Rosenbaum 
the hold ndnor. He didn’t like what be taw. First be 
rwvtd the teeth, then began to click ha t>wn up and dovm: 
bad been warned that the gums would ache Ibr days. Tlien 
tinsukingly he shed each laycc of his butbous nose, adsniiing 
le skill and artistry that had gone into oeating sndi a 
onsunsiry. It will be too conspicuous, he had told them, 
hey will rtmember nothing else, had come back the experts* 

T>y- 

When the last layer had been removed, the sristocratK one 
lac took its place looked ndiculous iti the centre of such a 
ue. Next he began on the lined forehead Chat even moved 
'hen he frowned. As the lines disappeared, so the years 
reeded Next the flaccid red cheeks, anid finally, the two chins. 
Ehe Swiss bankers wndd have been amazed at how easily the 
harp rubhutgofapumteestone removed the indelib'le number 
m the inside of fats arm Once more he studied himsdtfin tbe 
nirror The hair, short and greying, would take nature longer. 
IVhcn they had cut his hair and smeared that thkk, tnuddike 
xmtoction all over his scalp he realised how an Irisbinan must 
feel to be tarred and feathered, hfomeats later he stood under 
a warm shower, his flngers massaging deep into the roots of 
his hair. Black tready water started to run down his face and 
body before finally disappearing down the plug hole. It took 
half a bottle of shampoo before his hair had returned to its 
normal colour, but he realised ihat it would take considerably 
longcT before be imppid looking hke a staff sergeant m the 



thtpeint luit, th< lie, the ofT-wfiite 
•nd ihe hr»tli p»Mport H«mn of prep»r*t>«i * 

matter of mSnutn He longed to tfitm ““ 
left ihem Jo « brip. He relumed to the main , 
rtretched WWKlfoui on live bed bte « 

<tiU ached from all the bending and crooching 
then touched h« toe* and threw hi* arm* high abot* ^ 
pfty nme* He rested for one minute before 
prc*«-up* , 

He returned to the bathroom and had a tecood ‘"J* ^ 
txdd. He war beginning to feel JiVe a homart being *^*'*’^ 
thru changed into a frcrhly ironed cream *»lk »hirt an® ‘ 
double- brearted tutt. „ 

Before making one phone call to London and two 
Mostaw he ordered dinner in his rtxim w that tw ij 
fee him - he had no desire to explain how the man whof® 
in was thirty year* younger than the man eaung 
room Like a hungry animal he tore at the steal aod 
the »»nne 

p. ,.-1- • . r,i. jieiiie«* 


Hi* eye* then rested on the little leather suitcase that la; 
the Hoot by the side of his bed He opened it and look out 
copy of the icon that Zabotski had ordered be should alw 
havd with him so that there could be no doubt when he ci 
aooss the original of St Geotge and the Dragon 
At a little after eleven he switched on ihe late-night ne 
They had no photograph of the suspect, only one of that »tu] 
uxi-dnver who had dnven so slowly ji had cost the fool 
life, and the pretty German girl who had tried to fight ba' 
It had been pathetic, one firm clean strike and her ne 
war broken The television knnouncer said the police we 
searching for an unnamed Englishman Romanov smiled 
the thought of police searching for Scott white he was eatii 
in a luxury hotel Although the ^wiss police had r 




w*y fo «h< phorx box. He pre*»«l • twenfy 
the box and w»ued A vofce *»id, 

Adam uUerrd only one word, "/nfenucwn"' 

WVJther voice x*ked the Mmeqoejuoo. Loo!*** 


“I * 


9 make • reverxe chlfje c*H 


Adjm ArmJy He hsd no dtMt w repeif 




»aid the voice. *'Aod %»bxt it yW 
‘*C«)fye Cromer,” rephed Adam- 


“And the number you *reipc*king 6on> 

“Ceoev. 271982 ’■ He revened the UjI c,Jr 


the police could well be lutnung w* 
ihxi night He ihco told the girl the number in 
required. < * 

'Xian you wait for a moment, please?” , 

“Ye»,” said Adam as his eyes checked up 
street once again, sull looking for any unfamiliar 
Only the occasional early moming car sped by »•* 
absolutely motionless in the Comer of the bo* 




riw^ 


wake op,” hit Ups mouthed At last the rinpng^ 
Adam recognised the familiar voice which answeiw ji 
“Who IS this>" Lawrence asked, sounding im** 
perfectly awake 

“Will you accept a reverse charge call from a hf*" 
Cromer in Geneva*” -^ii 

“George Cromer, Lord Cromer, the Governor of the 
of Eng — * Yes, I will,” be said 
“It's me, Lawrence,^' said Adam 
“Thank Cod Where arc you*” . 

“I’m aull in Geneva bui I’m not sure you’re going 
what f’m about to teff you While we were wxifing 
our plane home a man pulled Heidi mio a u*i and 
murdered her before I could catch up with them And 
trouble is that the Swiss police think I’m the killer ” 

"Now Just relax, Adam I know that much It's been on 
evening news and the police have already been around 
interview me It seems 





asleep, me leieviiion screen iiiii iain«tr 

dot in place Adam was back on his bed by /<'■* 
four He didn’t sleep Rosenbaumi Hetdi, the ta»o*’** 
Russian gentleman at Sotheby’s ^ many pieces of*J'P 
none of them fitting into place. 

Blit the one thing that tvorrted him most was the 
sadon with Lawrence — the Lawrence of old* 

.1 - .-w -«..ttnrt 

on the west side of the diy, on each occasion witn 
They had checked over a thousand registranoo ci 
woken seven innocent Englishmen who had not conic 
where near fit rmg the descnption of Adam Scott , 

At eight they would be off duty and could go 
wives and brr^fasts, but they still had three more 
check before then When the landlady saw them con'ii'H ^ 
the hall she waddled as quickly as possible from diC 
office towards them She loathed the police and was 
believe anyone who told her that the Swiss pigs were P 
worse than the Ccmians Twice in the last year she b" 
fined and once even threatened with jail over her 
register every guest If they caught her once more sh* 
they would take her licence away and with it her living ^ 
slow mind tried to recall who had booked in the prevV 
evening Eight people had registered but only two f* 
cash - the Englishman who hardly opened his mouth. ■ 
Pemberton was the name he had filled in on the miuirg c** 
and Maurice who always turned up with a differfi’t f 
whenever he was in Geneva She had destroyed both 
cards and pocketed the money Maunre and the girl had l‘ 
by seven and jhe had already made up their bed, but l' 
Englishman was still asleep in his room 

••We need to check your registration cards for last n'g^ 
madame ” 

••(jcrtainly, monsieur, she replied wnh a warm smile, »® 



every direction. He had watched the early 

flooding m on every tram. By twenty put eight 

they were at their peak. He cheeked that the 

and left his hideout to join the flood at they he» ^ 

He Slopped at the kiosk to purchase a newiparer ^ 

English paper on sale at that time in the 

//trtU-Tnitw. the London papers daln't amve 

plane could land, but Adam had teen the ffr^ 

in on the tram fftsm Pans He made two other 

-1.,, j CTtfWd^*’ 



hk um) walked cxvn to a conreutotul box partly 
iHden behind a ptUar A *maU »igi> on the wooden tupport 
bowed that the box wa» not in use Adam slipped in, sal down 
>*4 puDed the curtain dosed. 

Rrst he took out the HtroU-Tnim from his trenchcoat 
wcket, and then the bar of chocolate He tore the silver paper 
ttxn the choc^ate and began to munch greedily Netr he 
wdwd for the story Only one or two items of English news 
w^on the front page, as most of the arttdes were devoted to 
wnat was happening m Amenea. "The pound sdU too high at 
R.80?" one headline suggested Adam’s eyes passed over the 
ttnaUer headhnes until he saw the paragraph he was looking 
for. It was in the bottom lefi-hand comer “Englishman sought 
dier German girl and 'Swiss taxi-dnvcr murdered " Adam 
t««d the story, and only began to tremble when he discovered 
|b<y knew his name 

“ *.*Captain Adam Scott, who recently resigned ha commtssion 
from the Royal Wessex Regiment, is wanted please turn 
to Rage hllecn ” Adam began to turn the large pages It was 
not e^ in the restricted space of a eonfessiona] box. “ . for 

questioamg by the Geneva police in oonneetton with ” 
**Ax Mim ia Pht, dx FUs *t du &iuu Etpni ’’ 

Adam looked up ftom the paper startled and omsidered 
•orbing a dash for it But he allowed ha long-ago training to 
take hold as he found himself ssying automatically, “Father, 
bless me, fcr 1 have sinned and wish to confM “ 


“Good, nvy son, and what form has Uus sin takenr” asked 
the pnestin accented but dear English 
Adam thought i}utck}y, I mtat give him no due as to who 
I am He looked out through the gap in the curtain and was 
farmed to seei two pcdicemen questioning another pticst by 
*"*' ** ”ytl oor. He drew the curtains light and turned to the 
On^ accent he could ever imitate with any conviction 

Fm over from Hublin, Father, and last night I picked up 
thu ^ girl in a bar and took her back to my hotel ” 

"Yes, son.” 

"»< ted to another. Father ” 

Another what, my son?” 


ISS 





In.! «*»*' ••*^^* 

.rj like lo. f‘»**'*^ hrtift’' .bt«^ **' ‘"^ 

..So.reth'"-'**'” ^,ndin»y*’’* 

'“.'1 It be . !««>« *“ **“*"“ 

.^r« let .1 W you th.» 

"’ V^le me mm- ‘"^f^win «" 

*"‘*^ro"«^P‘*"‘’" ’hed .t .n the trtnchc^'^ 




He lowered his head and began to whisper the Lord's Prayer 
as he opened the map of Geneva and began to study the road 
plan He had located the Bntish Consulate on the far side of 
* large garden square by the ome he reached 'Deliver us from 
eiiL’ He estimated that at was just oser a mile away from the 
cathedral, but seven streets and a bndge had to be negotiated 
before he would be safe He returned to the Lady Chapel and 
his knees Adam checked his watch It was too early to leave 
St Peter's so he remained head in hands for another thirty 
minutes, going over the route again and again He watched a 
party of tounsts as they were conducted through the cathedra] 
His eyes ne\cr lefi them as they began to move nearer and 
nearer to the great door at the west end of the aisle He needed 
to time It to perfection 

Suddenly Adam rose and walked quickly down the side aisle 
reaching the porch only a yard behind the party of tounsts 
They shielded him out on to the square Adam ducked under 
a shop awning at the side of the toad, then walked round three 
Sides of the square to avoid ihe one policeman on duty by the 
nortly comer Ho crossed the first road as the light turned red 
and headed up a one-way street He kept on the inside of the 
pavemeni, knowing he had to lum left at the end of the road 
Two uniformed policemen came round the comer and walked 


• 111 Hiuiuiig lor a present for my wile ” 

The girl smiled "Perhaps a slip*” she suggested 
'"Ves,” said Adam, “definitely a shp Do you have one in 
burgundy*” he asked, as he half turned to watch the poheemen 
atroll past. 

“Yes, I think so, but I’ll have to check in the stockroom,” 
Adam had reached the nest street comer long before she 
bad returned with 'just the thing* 

He managed the neat three crossings without inCKfeni and 

IfiS 



tnmlines u he sured »t the tree he had selected to shield him 
if the policeman tamed before he could reach the front doot 
He took a confident pace towards the British Consulate A tall 
man of athletic build, his head covered in a stubble of short 
lair hair, stepped oat to greet him. 

Adam would not have recognised him but for the eyes 
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PART TWO 


0 DOWNING STREET 
LONDON SWl 



June 17, 1966 





Chapter twelve 

10 DOWNING STREET, 
LONDON SWl June 17, me 

iVhen Sir Momr Youngfteld left the Prime Minuter he still 
««u unable to wort out why the pcwicsJion of any lootf ooutf 
be that important 

Leaving Number 10 behind him, Sir Morns marched 
quickly into the Foreign Ofltcc courtyard and withih moments 
was stepping out of the liR on the seventh, floor When he 
walked into hu olhcc, Tessa, his secretary, was laying out 
some papers for him 

“I want a D4 assembled immediately,'' be said to the woman 
who had served him so loyally for fourteen years “And ask 
Commander Buseh to join the team “ 

Tessa raised her eyebrows but Sir Morns ignored her silent 
comment as he knew he couldn’t hope to get to the bottom of 
* this one without the co-operation of the Amencans Once 
more Sir Moms considered the Prime Minister’s instnictioiis. 
Harold AVilson hadn't needed to explain that he didn’t get 
" that many transatlantic calls from Lyndon Johnson seeking 
his help 

But why a Russian icon of an English saint’ 

As Romanov moved towards him, Adam took a pace back- 
wards from the tramlines to allow the iramcar to pass between 
them When the tram had passed Adam was no longer to be 
seen Romanov snarled at such an amateur trick, sprinted Ibe 
twenty yards necessary to catch up wnh the tram and W the 



» the dark It wm the first performance of the day and the 
bema t»ai nearly empty Adam chose a seat on the end of a 
ow that was an equal distance from both exits 
He stared at the screen, thankful that the movie had just 
legun, because be needed some time to formubtc a plan 


lomer tnto trance was only eight miles away at Femey- 
Wtaite. From there he could travel to Paris via Dijon and be 
back home almost as quickly as tc would take him to sit through 
Eaxhu a second time Having decided on his route, the neat 
problem for Adam was how to travel He dismissed all forms 
bf public transport and settled on hinng a car He remained 
m his seat during the interval to double-check the routes The 
wwtftwA ?avi\ blewman reappeartA tin ibe staeen, be tcftheA 
«P the map and left the cinema by the exit which had been 
.least used during the past four hours 


(When Sir Moms entered the room for the meeting of the 
fjlorthern Department’, he found the rest of the IM were 
f already assembled, and famihansing themselves with the files 
fthat hsd been presented to them only an hour before 
i He glanced round the table at the ipeoaUy selected D4, all 
^hand-picked men but only one of them du) be consider tus 
liequa] And it wasn’t the old war-borse Alec Snell who had 
s'servtd at the Foreign Office longer than any of them and was 
^touching his moust*'*— «• a* r— ei. a« — •_ 

I to take his seat N 



ridj From — ” Sir Motto couldn't resist z. ihon dramatic 
r Moscow J thtrtk ii is not unreasonable therefore to 
sc that Mr Rosenbaum, whoever he is, works directly or 
Xtly for the KGB 

he KGB, as we know to our cost, is well serviced in 
va, by a lar^c number i/EasI Europeans working under 
tuisc of the United Nation? for ILO and WHO, all 
the necestary dipfomatic status they need to carry out 
reover work What still remains a mystery to me is why 
Rosenbaum should be wiUuig to kill two innocent people 


iwience Eemberton looked up from his end of the table 


LW we hive any idea of the eentents of Goeeing’s kttei^' 
ed Sir 'Morris. 

The whole letter, no, sir But one of our examination 
rants, a Mr Nicholas Watnwnghl, was asked by Seolt to 
nilate what we now believe was a paragraph from the letter 
^use Uter Wainwnghi asked the examination board if it 
spartofhla test " Lawrence extracted a piece of paper from 
I hie in front of him and read out the paragraph 


During the year you cannot have failed to nonce that I 
ihave been receiving from one of the guards a regular a upply 
lOf Havana cigars - one of the few pleasures 1 have been 
■permitted, despite my incarceration The cigars themselves 
ihave also served another purpose, as each one contained a 
icapsule with a small amount of poison Enough to allow me 



to lUfvive my «n»». ' 


^ 

, iir’ laid Sir «jthoo«'' * 

trying lo fi"*! >«*’ ” ■ 

what have yo- 


ta find out why ” 

iS=iSsS'£fe^- 

»nd the hundred year* 

hai done ao for th » 

■■Anything else» as^ea ol u 

.■S that the aection leader 
„ .nL”*aid Matthew* .,^^1, at least 
Romanov, whistle *>cii, 

-SSt£=52i2S^ 

-A d If. heenahnost-P^ 

added Snell ^ ^ back m And it * ,«pon*ib 

t^^rSeV^ t‘we“mr ^ 


jdded »nc ^ ^ back in Ana n > respn"*'® 


thU Rosenbaum, who musi also be part of the KGB, 
anages to get to Scott before we do*” asked Matthew^ 

'*A civtlian up against one of the Russians* moat ruthleia^ 
;eni3 That’s all we need,” said Commander Busch 


;ent3 Ihat’s all we need, said Commander Busch ^ 

Lawrence incrmed his head jowards the |Amen_can *‘IVe 


1 would have said no belorc Rosenbaum murdered hsi 
Wliitiid,*’ said Lawrence 

"I wcuhbi’l be confident of his chances even then," 
tusch. 

“Neither .would I,” added Matthews. 

*That’s because you don’t know Adam Scott,*" said Law- 
ence 

Matthews lowered hSs eyes in order to avoid a dash with 
lishoss His boss. Ten years his junior A shortlist of two asvd 
hey had chosen another Oxbridge mar to be Under-Secmary. 
Matihevvs knew that as far as the Foreign Office was coi>> 
wned, he had gone to the wrong school and the wrong 
■inivtrsity. He should have taken his father’s advice and joined 
he police force Thcre-wert no class barriers’ there, and he 




"I* he aware that you work for the Service*” asked Snell, 
ulting a hand through his dark hair 
“No. He, like my dear mother, still thinks I’m a bank ofhaal 
1 the International Department of Barclays DCO But it 
■on’t be long before he works out that that’s only a front 


have anything else to go on*” Sir Moms asked. 


within twenty-four hours Because of that I have requested 
overnight faalities to be set up m the building should you feel 
we need thqm When you return after dinner you will find 
beds already made up in your offices ” 

“No one will be going out to dinner tonight,” said Sir 

The dnema door opened on to the bus^ pavement and Adam 
slipped into the main stream of commuter* who were now 


hear the words, twitched into a side road 
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agutt he wai relicvoi find there was no one standing in the 
corridor He made hii way quiclJy along the passage to room 
612 

As be turned the key and opened the door he said firmly in 
as good a French accent as he could manage, “Room servioe'’, 
hut as no one responded, he stepped in and locked the door 
behind him An unopened suitcase had been left in one corner 
Adam checked the label Obviously Mr Beresford hadn’t even 
had Uine to unpack Adam checked the room, but there was 
no other sign of the hotel guest apart from a piece of paper on 
the side table It was a typed itinerary 

‘European Tour Geneva, Frankfurt, Berlin, Amsterdam, 
London 

*Gen^a, Bus S 00 to Concert Hall rehearsal 6 00, Concert 
peifortnancc 7 30, encores 10 00 

‘Programme Mozart’s Horn Concerto, First Movement, 
Brahms’s Second Symphony, Schubert’s Unfinished Sym- 
phony ’ 

Adam looked at his watch by the time Robin Beresford had 
completed the ‘Unfinished Symphony' he would be over the 
border, but he soil felt safe to remain in Room 612 untd it 
was dark 

He picked up the phone by the bed and dialled room service 
"Beresford, 612," he announced, and ordered himself some 
dinner before going into the bathroom On the Side of the basin 
was propped a little plastic bag with the words ‘Compliments of 


Bereslord' and added a fifteen per cent tip 
‘Thank you,” said the waiter and left As soon as the door 
closed behind him Adam’s eyes settled on the feast of onion 
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“You arc sug^ting they might abo get their hands on th 
onginal document^” 

“Precisely So you must be sure to get to Antarctic befot 
the Russians do, or for that matter, the Foreign OfHcc ” 
“But I’m pan of the Foreign Office team “ 

"And that's precisely what we want the Foreign Office t 
go on behcMng ’’ 

“And who’s been sleeping in my bed, said Mother Bear ’’ 
Adam woke with a sun Looking down at him was a gt 
who held a double bass firmly by the neck with one hand an 
a bow in the ocher She was nearly sia foot and cenainl 
weighed considerably more than Adam She had long, glean 
ing ted hair that was in such concrasi to the rest of her that 
was as if the Maker had started at the top and quickly lo 
interest She wore a white blouse and a black flawing skirt th^ 
stopped an inch above the ground 
“Who arc you^’ asked Adam, startled 
"rmnot Goldilocks, that’s for sure,’’ pained the girt “Moi 
to the point, who are you*’’ 

Adam hesitated “If I told you, you wouldn’t believe m 
“I can't imagine why not,” she said “You don’t look hi 
Pnnee Charles or Elvis Lesley to me, so go on, try me.” 
“I’m Adam Scott ” 

“Am I meant to swoon and run to your side, or scream ai 
run away^’ she enquired 

Adam suddenly realised that the girl couldn’t have watchi 
television or read a paper for at least two days He swiichi 
uctics “I thought my friend Robin Beresford was meant 
be booked into this room,” he said confidently 
"And so did 1 until I saw you on my bed ’’ 

“You’re Robin Bereslbrd^’’ 

“You’re quite sharp ftw someone who has just woken up 
“But Robin*" 

“It’s not my fault my father wanted a boy," she said "Ai 
you still haven't explained what you’re doing on my bed ’’ 
“Is, th^ere any ht^ of you listening to me for five minul 
snthout^tjnually iniefrupting’” asked Adam 


^»S5':ff”:SsS' 

-Suit yoursei ^ ^ 

-What'* the gof 
-I’m 


■"S'? “"r^than I bU^ T “JlTcSd ” 


Romanov stood m my»« • j unde«*W‘" 

Enghsh"’^" him yo«’*\ ,hat nig*’* '^%au»«^ j 

srs-- r 

Vnowo jjusted " acauamted w --jofl 

"*'"Sy . A-ncan. we«* 


lease'* -- 


. .H„ had .» 


I "there is no need to remind you that we have been entrusted 


a tight surveillance over Geneva in case icon is still holed up 
somewhere m the city My own guess is that, like all amateurs, 
he IS, and will wait until it's dark, perhaps even first light, 
before he makes a run for the nearest border The French 
border will be his most obvious choice Despite going to war 
against the Germans twice in the past fifty years, the English 
have never bothered to master the German language, although 
a few of them can manage to speak passable French So he’s 
more likely to feel safe in that country It also offers him the 
opportunity to cross only one border before reaching the coast 
“Ifhe’s stupid enough to try and leave by plane he will find 
we have the airport covered, if by tram, we have the stations 
manned Bui my guess is still that he will try to escape by 
motor vehicle 

"I shall therefore lake five men to the French border with 
me while Major Valchek will uke another five to Basle to 
cover the German crossing point The rest of you will remain 
on surveillance in Geneva 'Those of you who have just arrived 
will relieve those agents who are in the field already And don’t 
aspect Seott to be roaming around looking like a tounst on 
holiday Study your picture of the Englishman carefully and 
even be prepared for him to try and get away wnh some 
amateur disguise ’’ 

Romanov paused for effect “The man who brings me the 
Tsar’s icon need have no fear for his future prospenly when 
we return home ’’ Hopeful expressions appeared on their faces 
for the first time as Romanov pulled out the duplicate icon 
from Kis coat pocket and held it high above his head for all to 
see . _ r 

enginal of this your task will be com- 
!ly, Comrades, because no photographs 
I ’’Romanov added, “the only 

this; ^m IS that hiS has a small 

’det’ the frame Once you sec 
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the crown you will know that you haw fiwnd •“ 
masterpiece.” 

Romanov put the icon back in his pocket and kxikN 
at the silent men .. 

“Remember that Scott ts good but he's not that pod. 


lAPTER THIRTEEN 


I’re not bad, Scott, not bad at aJl,” said Robin, who had 
jned tunding by the double basa throughout Adam’s 
'• "Either you’re one bell of a bar, or I’ve lost my touch " 
n smiled up at the massive girl, who made the bow she 
holding in her right hand took like a toothpick 
km I permitted to see ihi» jcon, or am I just supposed to 
your word for it?" 

jumped off the bed and puUed out the package 
•ining the Tsar's icon from the map pocket of his trench- 
• Robin put her double bass up against the wall and leaving 
how propped against it, lowered herself into the only chair 
seroom. 

dam handed the icon over to her For some time, she 
«d at the face of St George without making any comment 
s magiuhcent," she said at last “And I can understand 
one wanting to possess m But no painting could be worth 
tragedy and trouble you've had to go through " 

'I agree it's inexplicable,’* said Adam “But Rosenbaum or 
atever his real name is has been willing to lull twice to gel 
hands on the piece, and he's already convinced me that as 
g as t am in possession of the icon then I'll be the next in 

ikobin continued to stare at the tiny pieces of gold, red, blue 
i yellow that made op St George and the Dragon 
‘No other clues?” she asked, looking up 
“On^y the letter gi\ en to my father by Goenng ” 

Robin turned the painting over “What does that mean*” 
6 asked, pointing to the tmy silver crown embedded in the 
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iVhcre are you’” 

[’in «til! in Geneva " 

My clients were waiting for you at eleven o’clock this 
•ning” 

So was Rosenbaum ” 

Who IS Rosenbaum’” 

A sot-foot, fair-haired, blue-eyed monster, who seems de- 
nmed to kill me ” 

>awrenee did not speak lor some tune “And are you stiU 
XMsession of our patron saint?" 

’Yes, 1 am,” said Adam “But what can be so important 
nit . ” 

’Put the phone down and nng me back again in three 
nutes," 

Phe line went dead Adam couldn’t fathom the sudden 
iJige m his old fnend's manner What had he missed dunng 
Me months he had lodged with him’ He tned to recall 
tads that he had previously considered unimportant and that 
iwrence had so skilfully disguised 

“Is everything all nghl’" asked Rohm, breaking into his 
oughts 

“I think so," said Adam, a little mysuhed “He wants me 
‘ ring back in three minutes Will lhai be all nghl with 

“This tour’s already lost eight thousand pounds of the 
lepayers’ money, so what difference can a few intemattoaa) 
ails make’’’ she said 

Three minutes later, Robin picked up the receiver and 
epeated ihe number In one nng Lawrence was back on the 

"Only answer my questions," said Lawrence 
“No, 1 will not answer your questions,” said Adam, becom- 
ng mcrearingly annoyed with Lawrence’s manner “I want 
me or two of my own answered before you get anything more 
JUt of me Do 1 make myself clear*" 

"Yes," said a more gentle soundmg Lawrence 
“Who IS Rosenbaum’’’ 

Lawrence didn’t immediately reply- 



“Vou’IJ get nothing further from me until you start irIN 
the truth,” laid Adam. , 

“From your description 1 have every reason to vi 
Rosenbaum is a Russian agent whose real name i» 
Romanov ” 

“A Russian agent’ But why should a Russian agrnt 
to get his hands on my icon?*’ 

, “J don't know," aatd Lawrence ‘‘We were rath* 
you might be able to tell us ” 

“Who’s we’” 

Another long silence 

“Who’a we’” repeated Adam "You can't really e: 
to go OR behevmg you work for Barclays DCO ” 

“I work at the Foreign Office," said Lawrence 


“I am not at liberty . 

“Slop being so pompous, Lawrence In what capa< 

“I'm the Number Two in a small section that deals 
Lawrence hesitated 

“Espionage I think is the cuireni jargon we lay 
using,” said Adam, “and if you want my icon (hat ba 
bad better get me out of ifiis mess alive because Rom 
frOling to kill for it as I am sure you are aware *' 
“Wbci* are you?" 

>*nie Richmond Hole! ” 

“In * public phone boa’” asked Lawrence, sound 


credulous 

“No, in • pnvale room " 

“But nos registered m your name”' 

"No. in name of a friend A girlfriend." 
“li she with you now?" asked Lawrence 


said Adam 

“Dam".” Lawrence "Right Don't leave lhal 
until seven a m , ihen phone on this number again TTu 
give me enougb time lo get everything m place " 

*“Ii that the bett you can do’" sa/d Adam, but the j 
had already gone dead “It looks at if I’m stuck wnh yt 
the night.’" he told Robin as he rrplacrd ihe phone 



"Onthecorjtrary»Uis 1 ho air stuck with you,‘'aaKiKobin 
Jk! dijajiprared into the bathroom Aaam paced around th 
oom several utnes before he tested the sofa Either he had ti 
est hu head on a cushion, balanced on the thin wooden ann 
>f he had to let his legs dangle over the far end By the nm 
Robin had come back out dad in a pair of sky-blue pyjama 
!ic had selected the floor as his resting place 
"Not much of a rhair, is it*" said Robin “But then Bridj 
InteHigencc didn't warn me lo book a double room ” Sh 
"'"nbed into the bed and turned out (he light “Very comfbrl 
e,” were the last words she Uttered 
kdam lay down flat on the bedroom floor, using the cushto 
m the chair as a pillow and a hotel dressing gown as 
inket. He slept intermitteDtly, his mind switching betwte 
ly tJ.e loon could be that important, how Lawrence knew i 
ach about it, and, most immediate, how the hell were the 
mg to get him out of the hotel alive* 


Mnanov waited patiently for the phone to be picked op. 

"Yes,”.' -*a 

"WTier . ■ • 

Wds Wl ' ■ ■ ■ a , ■ . ■ 

ilonew , ‘ 


'dam woke with a start an hooV\)d^ he:yga'^ij£.livt^ 
.awrenee back For nearly for^ mirtn^ fie Ja^ po-thdlw 
>iih only Robin’s steady breathing to (dtundJunvh^lSV 
Jone Suddenly he became aware of a f y^nj^mund conn 
n>m the corridor outside - two or three slcps, a pause, th 
rhoosh, two or three steps, a pause, another whoosh Ads 
aised himself up silently from the floor and crept to the dm 


tewspapef shot under the door and the steps moved ott ! 
lidn'i ht\ e to bend down to see that it was hit photogra 
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that dominated the from page of the mtenutional tdiU' 
the Herald Trxhunt 

Adam took the paper into the bathnwm, closed the 
silently, switched on the light and read the lead arod 
was yesterday’s story with guarded comments frorn bn 
commanding ofhcer and embarrassed silence from his inp’ 
He felt helpless 

He crept up to Robin hoping she wouldn't wake Jfrs 
over her but she didn't stir He silently picked up the pi 
and dragged it to th; bathroom He could only just mat 
to close the door .behind him He dialled the operjwr 
repeated the number 

When the ringing stopped, he immediately said, “Is • 
you, Lawrence^” 

“Yes,” came back the reply 

"Things have become much woiae now I’m soil hehd 
in the hotel but my picture is on the front pageofe'crypapt 
“I know," said Lawrence “We tried to prevent it, but 
again the Swiss wouldn't co~op>crate ” 

“TTien I may as well give myself up ta the Swiss," 
Adam ''Damn rt all, 1 ant t/tnoceett ” 

“ffo, Adam, in Switzerland you’re guilty until proven 
cent and you must have worked out by now that yW 
involved m something far i.iore jmpOTtant than a du«l 
murder ” 

"What could be more important than a double ituiP' 
when the rest of the world thinks you're the murderer^’’ sjh 
Adam angrily 

•‘I can understand exactly how you feel, but your 0“ 
chance now is to carry out my instructions to ihe letter •» 
„cat with suspicion every other person with whom you 
in cooTacT ” 

“Pm tiitenmg." said Adam 

Tust remember everything I lay becauic I only a 
J ^ 'rK.povil Philharmonic 




ir where you’ll find dicir coach parked We will have a car 
iujig for you on ihe far aide of the road The car ia a black 
;rcedca and you will sec a man in grey chauffeur’i uniform 
Idmg the door open for you We have already arranged that 
other car will be able to park on that side of the road 
iween nine thirty and ten thirty, so you can’t miitake it. 
It get into the back and wait There will be aiiother man in 
t back with you and you will then be driven to the lafety of 
r Consulate Do you need me to repeat any of that?” 

“No," said Adam, “but 

"Good luck,” said Lawrence, and the phone went dead 
By seven he had showered and shaved, while Robin re- 
amed unrepentant in a deep sleep Adam envied her; only a 
ng had to break outside and he was wide awake Two yean 
■ hving in the Malayan jungle, never knowing when the 


Robin did not aur for another thirty minutes, during wiuui 
me Adam tat on the sofa and went over Lawrence’s plan in 
« mind. At ten to eight she finally woke, even then uking 
■veral minutes before she was fully conscious Robin blinked 
Adam and a large gnn appeared on her lace 
* “So you didn’t murder me while I slept," she said 
^ “I don't think you’d have noticed if I had,” said Adam 
“When your father is an habitual drunk and comes home 
^ all hours of the night, you learn to sleep through anything,” 
V explained, placing both feet firmly on the carpet. "Aren’t 
>u meant to have phoned London by now’” 

^ “I already have " 

^ “And what is the master plan to be’" she asked, rubbing 
'*:r eyes on her way to the bathroom. 

“I will be leaving with you," said Adam 
“Most of my one-night stands don’t bother to stay that 
'fng,” she remarked as she closed the bathroom door behind 
^sr He tried to read the paper while the bath was filling up 
<i("Does that mean we’re sbanng a room in Frankfurt as 
ft'ell** she asked a few minutes Uter when the bathroom door 
fk 



from a comhinjdon n| Irar and anucipj 
Robin lookrd ai him "IJon i tkurr>, ihu) <?<•! 1\ I> 
will all bt ovtt >n i-frv. mifiitlC'.’ l’r\r Thtn shi «.iv. iKr 
paper on I he floor ‘1 should jnt ihem ifl ' 

“\Vh%’” asVed ^dlm'' - ^ ^ 

"You’re a lot better ^mltcd and 

vfalked aerms, and just managed ii. i;ei hii armi round her to 
give her a hug 

“Thanlu for everi'thing ’’ he aaid But nov. we ha\e in go 
"You’re sounding more like one of m\ lovers all the time 
said Robin, moumfulK 

Adam picked up her suitcase while Robin jerked up ihe 
stem of the double bass onio her shoulder She opened the 
door and checked the corridor iwoofhrr colleagues from ihi 
RPO were waiting bv the lift, otherwise there was nolxxh else 
m sight Robin and Adam joined the two musicians ind after 
"Good mornings" no one spoke unlil the lift doors slid open 
Once the doors were closed Robin’s colleagues coutdn i resist 
taking a closer look at Adam At first Adam was anxious thes 
had recognised him from the newspaper Then he realised that 
It was who Robin had spent the night with that fast mated 
them Robin gave him a lewd wmk, as if she full) intended m 
live off this one for a long time For his pan Adam ducked 
behind the double bass and remained in the comer breathing 
deeply in and out as the lili trundled down inwards the ground 
floor The doors sprang oprn and Rohm waited for her two 
colleagues to leave before she shielded Adam as beat she could 
all the way across the lover His evrs were now fixed on the 
front door He could sec the bus taking up most of the road 
and several members of the orchestra were already clambering 
on One more minute and he should be safely awav Hr 
watched as the drums were packed carcrullv in the large bool 
, "Oh. God, 1 forgot ’’ said Rohm 'I’m meant to pul tins m 
the boot at the back of the bus " 

"Do it later,’' said Adam sharplv 'Just keep going until 
you reach the coach dooi ’’ Then he saw the car on the far 
Side of the road He felt light svith relief almost dizzv Fbe ear 




Adam, this IS Stephen Oneg who, as you will already have 
^gathered, » the orchestra’s manager " 

^ “Are you a musician as well’" asked Stephen as he shook 
Adam’s hand 

“No, 1 can truthfully say that I have never been able to 
master any instrument,” said Adam 
"He's tone deaf,” butted in Robin "Takes after my father 
He’s m tyres, actually,” she continued, enjoying henelf 
^ “Oh, really AVhidi company are you with’” enquired 
Stephen. 

“I’m with Pitelb,” said Adam, mentioning the first tyre 
company that came into bis head 

“Pirelli, the company that produces those fabulous calen- 
dars’”^ 

“What’s so special about their calendars’** asked Robin 
^ innocently *'lf you want one I’m sure Adam can get you one ” 
“Oh, that would be great,” said Stephen “1 hope it won’t 
y put you to too mudi trouble ” 

I “No trouble at all," said Robin, leaning over Adam con- 
t spiratorially. “Actually, to let you in on a little family secret 
, there is a rumour at HQ that Adam will toon be jolniog the 
mm board The youngest member in the company’s history, 
) you know.'' 

"How impressive,” said the manager, taking a closer look 
y at the orchestra’s latest recruit 

“Where shall 1 send the calendar’” bleated out Adam 
“Oh, direct to the RPO No need to tell you the address, is 
there’" 

"In a hrovm envelope, no doubt,” said Robin “And don’t 
worry about the year. It's not the dates that he gets worked 
up about" 

.“What time are we expecting to reach Frankfurt, Stephen’” 
shouted a voice from the front “Must leave you now,” said 
the manager. "Thanka for the promue of a calendar ^bui’a 
right, of course - any year will do ” 
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)Ou 10 ipin ■ v*fn like th»l7''MkedAiJ*®‘ 
(non *« fir wit orul orranhot j(,-< 

■'Mt Utliff/* iiiif Robifi "Vou »bouM 

hit bcii In • elm of hii ovfTi The problem n'** wy 

itill f^rlj rvrd rvrry w-ord ” 


■•Me would ha\t been prmid of >tw today " 

"Now wr’vr found out wfiit >011 do for* IivmSi ’ 

‘"may wr Icam what'* neat on the igenda for the yt*'*’?* 


director of Pire/fi^’ . ^ 

Adamimilrd ’‘rvcitJ'nedtryirgtortawnlikeRw*’' 
and I chink he'll «wy in Geneva for at least an 
Che most, lo with luck I'll get a fifty-mne ttart on b'tn- 
unfolded the map arross the two *eau i 

Mi* finger ran along the road the bus was travelling on. 

It wa* Kobin who *poke first . 

"That means you could make Zunch airport before he 
any chance of catch^rig up with you ” . • 

"Perhaps,” said Adam, “but that would be «» 
a risk tV’hoever Rosenbaum is,” he went on, abiding W 
Lawrence’s request to be cautious by not leltmg Robin tnM 
fits secret, “wc now know for ccrtaui that he has a profession" 
organisation behind him so I must eapect the airports to K 
the first place he will have covered And do/j'r forget the 
police are still on the lookout for me as well ” 

"Sowhv don’t you come on to Prankfon wiib us*” »*k^. 
Robin "f can’t believe you'll haveanv trouble from Stephen '' 
“rve thought about ihat already but discounted >* alsoss 
too areat ^ risk,” said Adam 
'•Why*'* 

"Because, when Rosenbaum has had lime to think about 
said Adam, "the one thing he'll remember is this bus 
Once he’s found out the direction we re heading m he's sure 
to come after 

Robin’s eye* returned to the map “So you'll need to decide 

«here and when to get oft” 

"Exactly, whispered Adam 'T can rjik sixty to levemv 
I s but futther 

""'Robin’s finger “About here," she 


aid, her luigtr a topping on a little town c<illcd Solothum 
“Lools about the nght disunce " 

"But once yxw're off the but what will >ou do for traiwpon’” 
“I've little choice but to walk or tf-umb lifts - unlest I pinch 
mother car ” 

“With your luck, Rosenbaum will be the one person who 
itops to pick you up ” 

"Ye*, I’ve thought about that as well," said Adam "I would 
have to find a long stretch of road where I can see wtthout 
being seen for about one hundred yards, and then thumb 
hfts only from British cars or cars with Bntish number 
platei." 

"They taught you a inck or two in the army, didn't they’" 
said Robin. "But how do you intend to crass the fronuer with 
your passpon’" 

"That’s one of the many problems I haven't yet come op 
with a solution for *’ 

“If you deade to suy with us,” said Robin, “it wouldn’t be 
a problem.” 

“Why”’ asked Adam 

“Because whenever we cross a border they only count the 
Humber of people on the bus and the number of passports, 
-and as long as they tally the customs oifiaals don’t bother to 
theek everyone individually After all, why should they’ The 
, RBO.ts not exactly an unknown quantity All I would have to 
do is add your passport to the bundle and mention it to the 
manager.” 

“It’s a clever idea but it's not on If Rosenbaum caught up 
,With me while I’m still on this bus then 1 tvouJd be left with 
, no escape route ” 

. Robin was ulent for a moment "Once you’re on your owm 
, will you conUct Lawrence again?*’ 

“Yes I’ve got to let him know what happened this morning, 
because whoever he’s dealing with must have a dire« line to 
Botenbaum,” 

“Could it be Lawrence himselP’ 

“Never, ’■ said Adam 

^ “Your loyalty is touching,” said Robin, turning to look ai 
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him. "bm whit you iciuitly mtin U 1™'* 

H mold bf l^wrrnee " 

"What »fc you gttung it’" 

•'I jke ftiy motfifr didn't wtnt to bfhevt 
• hir and a drunk Soihf currirxi « 

H'ou know even when he dropp«J dead 
her only wottli were. 'jtMoge for a man — u* <* 

Adam thought about bu retauonsftip k^yon** 
wondered tf you rouM know someone 


really not know them at all JvtstdJ^ 

”J ust be wary how much you let him InoWt » 

They sat m silence as Adam checked the m»p 
all the diflerent possible routes he could 
the bus He decided to atm for the German 
long route back to England, from Hamhuty or B i 
rather than the shorter, mone obvioui route via 




"Got It," said Robin suddenly 
■"Oot what^’’ said Adam, looking up from the in*P 
"‘How we solve your passport priDf)fem,’’*hemi>l^ ^ 
Adam glanced at her hoperuny "If you Jet 
passport," she explained, "I'll substitute it for the lot 
the orchestra who most resembles you No one m ^ 
anything strange at our end until we’re hack homeii*^ 
on Sunday night " ^ 

“Not a bad idea, if there ts anyone who cemoiely 


"We'D have to sec what wc can do," said Bobm 5^ 
bolt upright, her eyes moving slowly from person to pt"^ 
By the time she had scanned all those in the bus from 
back, a snriall smile appeared on her face "There ate t** 
our lot who bear a passable resemblance to you One is»b 
gve years older and the other is four inches shorter, butl^ 
goon working out the safest way of escape while I carry 
some research Let me has e your passport," she said 
handed »t 0''cr and then watched Rohm walk up to the fi**' 
and *'* manager He was chatting to the dn'^ 

about the most convenient place to stop for lunch 



"I need lo check something in my passport,” Robin br 
». "Sorry to bother you " 

“No bother You’ll find them all under my seat in a pla 
ag,” be said, and conunued his conversation with the drr 
Robin bent down and sianed to shuffle through the p 
orts as if searching for her own She picked out the i 
he had considered as possible substitutes and compared 
hotographs The shorter man’s photo looked nothing 
Warn TTie older rnatt’s was at least five years twt of date 
»uld have passed for Adam as long as the offlcials du 
tudy the date of birth too carefully She bundled up 
lassports, plaaitg Adam’s in the middle She then put tl 
jack in the plastic bag and returned the bag under 
nanager’s seat 

Robin made her way back to her seat •‘Take a lool 
leurself,’' she said, slipping the passport over to Adam 
itudied the photo 

"Ocher than the moustache, not a bad likeness, and 
certainly my best chance tn the circumstances But what 
happen when you return to London and they find out 
passport has been lubsututed^’ 

“You’ll be back in England long before us,” said Ro 
“So put this one in an envelope with the calendar and ser 
direct to the RPO in Wigmore Street, VVl, and I’ll sec 
they return yours ’’ Adam vowed to himself that if he evei 
back to London, he would become a hfc subscriber to 
^Friends of the Royal philharmonic 

“Thai Seems to have solved one of your problems " 
"For the moment at least,” said Adam “I only wish I o 
take you with me for the rest of the trip " 

Robin Smiled "Frankfuft, Berlin, Amitenlatn-juU » 
get boied 1 wouldn’t mind tneetk^ «p with Rrnmbi 




I solid nght through, though God knovvs how 1 can prove 
‘something u hidden inside it was never iniended to be 
JVend by laymen like ourselves ” 

Juite an imaginative iittlc thing, aren't you'^' said Adam 
2omes naturally,” she said as she handed the icon back to 
m. “Do tel me know il yw ever discover whai is inside," 
added. 

■Vhen I get live minutes to myself I might even spend some 
; on one or two of my own thcones," said Adam, returning 
icon to bis trenchcoat pocket. 

Two more kilometres to Soiothurn,” said Rc^nn, pomung 
of the window at a signpost 

dam buttoned up his coal “I’ll see you of^’lahe said, and 

f both made their way «p the aisle. \Vherr Adam reached 

fiont of the coach he asked the driver if he could drop him 

ust before they reached the next village 

Sure thing,” said the driver vnthout looking back 

keaviiig us so soon'*” said Stephen 

'Afraid so,” said Adam. “But thanks for the lift And I 

t’l forget the, calendar.” The driver pulled into a lay-by, 

ssed a knob and the hydraulic doors swung back 

‘Bye, Robin,” said Adam, giving her a brotherly kiss on the 

*k. 1 . 

*Goodbye, baby brother,” said Robiru “Give my love to 
'•W if yoa see her before 1 do," She smiled and waved at 
It as the door swung dosed and the coach returned to the 
;bwa|jO’«)ijpnue tts journey on to Frankfun 
Ulamwas’" 
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iced by everyone who came out of the hotel Three minutes 
V he thew his grey cap on the back seat and uutruaed 
Ichek to get nd of the car and then return (o the Consulate 
/slchek nodded He had already earned out Romanov's 
ten to kill the two Bntish agents as if he had been asked to 
a burst water pipe The only thing that hadn’t run to plan 
5 when Valchek tried to button up the dead cbaufieur’i 
ifonn Romanov thought he detected the suggestion of a 
irk on Valchck’s face when he realised who would have to 
the chaulTeur. ' 

Romanov slipped into the sh^ows and waited for another 
If hour, by which time he was sure the plan must have been 
orted from the London end Fie hailed a uxi and asked the 
iver to take him to the Soviet Consulate. He didn’t nonce the 
xi-dnver’s look ofdisbelicfat his passenger’s chaufieur-clad 

Could he really have lost Scott twicc^ Had he also under- 
timated him* Once more and Zabonki wai going to require 
very convincing explanation 

On his way back to the Consulate an image kept flashing 
cross Romanov’s mind, but he couldn’t make any sense of it. 
ometlung had happened outside the hotel (hat didn't quite 
t irhe could only (hink clearly for a moment he fell certain 
: would become clear to him. He kept playmg the last thirty 
tinutet over in his mind, as if rewinding the reel of an old 
ilm, but some of the frames still remained blurred 

Once Romanov was back in the Consulate Valchek handed 
lim a large envelope which he was informed had just arrived 
a the diplomabe pouch from Moscow. 

Romanov read over the decoded telex a second tune, still 
mable to fathom its possible significants 
^“Information has come to light concerning the late Colonel 
3erald Scott, DSO, OBE, MC. that may prove useful wher 
rou make contact with your quarry Full documentation wil 
be with you by momuig, latest, Al." 

Romanov wondered what headquarters bad discoverec 
•bout Soon’s Either that could possibly prove of interest « 
him. It was still his avowed intention that the son would b< 
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dnpatchetf lo Join father long txforr atiy 


txxiunent other than to wk what he jhou'o ““ koirl' 
"TeJJ me what you saw when we were a* * ^ 
"What do you mean^” asked Valehek b» 

•‘Don't ask questions," said Romanov, pur 

his own clothes, “answer them TcIImeevetyt 
ber seeing, Irom the moment we drew up oot« 

“We arrived at the Richmond a few ,jf 

began VaJehek, “parked the Mercedes on the 

road, and waited for Scott to show up ***2i’**^ 
ftw minutes after ten but Scott never matcrialnco 
"No, no, no Be more specific Don’t Just 
instance, do you remember anything unusual <* 
while we were wafting’” 

“Nothing in particular,” said Valchek "People e®" 
rntenng and leaving the hotel - but I’m sure S'® 
among them " 

“You are fortunate to be so ecr lain What happe®” ' 
asked Romanov 

"Neat’ You instructed me lo go back to the Cor>’“*' 
wail for you to return ” 

"What lime was that*” 

’ '"It must have been about seven minutes pa if ten I rr 
because I checked my watch when that roach left 
*TT,e coach*” laid Romanov 

"Yes. the one that was lirmg tiiaded up with musifsl'' 

menu It left atioui “ 

wj^rnimenit, that I II, taaf Romanov ”,Vtiw I feme 
worrying me Crilos, violins, anil 4 double ban 


from Moscow had arrived .u.isa?*''' 

Romanov thought of his own father and 
had made possible by leavingiuch a ^So't 

sake of advancement he had betrayed him 
for the sake of further advancement he MO ' 
bring home the icon Ifhc failed. -,icor'i 

. “Either he’s very clev er or he’* living on *n 
Romanov said, moving into the small ® ij^Bii 
made available for his use Valchek who fo 0 



go mto the boot ” VaJchek looked puzzled but Mid 
ig “Ring the hole! imniediitely and find out who was 
11 bus and where they are beading " Valchek scumed 

manov checked hii watch ten fifty-five We are going to 
to move, and move quiddy He pressed the mteroom by 
de of the phone “I want a fast car, and more important, 
■eib dnver ” Valchek returned as Romanov replaced the 
m “The bus was hired by the Royal Philharmonic 
icstra, who are on a European tour '' 

Vheie are they heading next’" asked Romanov 
’rankfurt” 

trolled away from the vrllagc, having checked everything 
a professional soldier's ^e The mam street was deserted 
for a Uttle boy who relentlessly kicked a plastic footbaQ 
a gap in the hillside which he was using as a goal The 
tum^ when he saw Adam and locked the ball towards 
„Adam kKked it back and the boy look it in his arms, a 
e simle appearing on his face The smile disappeared as he 
ched Adam rontinue quickly up the hill There were only 
woldli hiiei nil ihe main road On one ndc was a dangerous 
me with ‘rre-. i^ered hills nsing in the distance, while on 
other side stretched green fields in which cows, bells 
wd their necks, munched happily away It made Adam feel 
W- 

^e went further up the road until he came to a sharp bend 
he hilL Staltdmg on the comer he could see down the hill Ibr 
Mit halfa mile without being seen He lested the feasibihtv of 
plan for several minutes and soon I>ecame expert at picking 
t Britah Cara or cars vnih British number plates as for as 
® or three hundred yards away It didn’t take long to work 
t how few foreigners bought Bntuh 
Huring the next twenty minutes he thumbed optimistically 
k«veti cars with Engtisb number plates heading towards 
luiaime, hut they all ignored him He had forgotten just how 
*y It had been for him when he was a cadet in uniform In 
««c days almost everyone would stop He checked his watch 


.rt.TV'*'*' 

frf. I n.i it U ^ 


H, riorn iwTMr ^ 

»WBC t/*-" nn t^x" 

funi Hr »'xJ 

,hr o.hrr road S«^ ^ 

lU ojrir.J -hm h« loo^^ ** „,lirf 

and aafriy If .>nlr *tarlfd 

”1 ffar Antarctic hai become capf"*!'^ 

“Why ’•■ - ^ n 

“Rccautc we now know hi. fatb" •« 

CoennK «o •" f**y ” 

“I don’t undcrttand " i. ..■.cuitr*''’'i“' 

“No rcajon why you ihould of yO'*'’ ” 

patriotic attir-uppcT-Iippcd Enghahm ^jg,nioCc 

the bastard who imugglcd a cyani e JT^dfircdW 
cell at Nuremberg Hi. reward for .crv,c« ten 
to be the Tiar'i icon " {le’j C 

“Bui all ihe member* oflM are con vi 

don’t give a damn what your Jlo'a!' 

would side with the Germans during a war, wi y 
son side with the Russians in peace’" 

"Like father, like son ’’ 

“Precisely ’’ 

Our agefM SwiUcrIand will do the rest 

“Faster'” j*”veV was^provmg to be a consu 

die , once did Romanov feel that he had 

fessional Not ,h 

a f»P. • Lur on the speedometer might well ha, 
ktlometre* an hou 



^ uw man ttoppcti u>c vehicle jmi olT the road on the edge 
the mountain. 

"Don’t either of you apeak Juai leave everything to me," 
i 4 a Komanov. "and remain near the dnver in case there’s 
,jOuble." Romanov jumped out of the car and ran towards the 
>tach, his eyes already scarchmg for anyone who might be 
^raptmg to leave it. He banged on the door impatiently 
nol the driver pressed a knob and the big doors swung open. 
r'J'pinov leapt on, with the other two lallowtng only pacea 
iTOind He Inok out his passport from an inside pocket, 

K in the tightened drives face and shouted, “Who's in charge 

Stephen Gneg stood up “I am the manager of the company, 
1 can . ” 

“Swiss police," said Romanov Gneg was about to ask a 
^(stHm when Romanov said, “When you left your hotel in 
'"M^n**'** n'Ofning, did you take on any extra passengers^’’ 
1, . . Cneg Romanov scowled. “Unless you count 

”wn Bereslord’s brother ’* 

^ •<, 1 * »■ uired Romanov, his eye- 

” ■< ' • . a 1 Beresfoid But be only 

■ ’ Then he got oir." 
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"WW h nnf of yon ij Bn!)in^“ i »l(l Romanov, »uf Inj) »fo«wl 
k i(» of mfo’i fact a, 

“1 am," pipftl op k voicf from ihf l>arV Hotninov n>»rtW 
down ihf trtu and law « l»e doidde l>aM fair atid t hr n f vrf) 


largf Injjrumrnii^ Hr aiarrtl down ai thr Jif*vy'fr»»«r>t 
woman who now tat hrhind thr monitrtnit inttromrnt 

“Your lirothff la thr tmr callrd Adam?” 
m!(I Rohio 

"QuUr a roinridr nrc ” 

“I don‘1 undrntaod whai you mran,” ihf laid, try log nut 
0 lound nervoui 

“Thr man 1 am looklnjf for juit happrni in tw ratW Adaat 
:i wril *’ 

“Common rnoujth name," laid Rohm “Priliap* yoti’ir 
ifvff Trad tlie firil chapter of ihr Itihlr 

“Sia f««ot one inch, prrhapi two Inchri, dark lnh, dark 
yei, film and fit, Not a cnnvindnu limtfirr fiir you,” addrrj 
lomanov jrudyhjr hr/ frame 

Robin poihrd bark her red hilr but didn't rirr Romatw'v 

• i ... .. * _ , - .1 . r ,,, 


rruion from one of unintrreitrd pihtfuri* 

“1 wHJ |[Jv* you one more chance to ro ujwratr with nie 

. ..!• • ’ ' 


raid Romanov, "/ 


“With the authority of the Swiss police," RomanofV 
confidently 

"Then no doubt you’ll be happy to show me proof ol 
tdcntity ’’ 

"Don't be insolent," Romanov said sharply He to' 
over her 

"It IS you who are insolent,” said Robin, standing up 
drive in front of our coach like a lunatic, nearly sendi 
down the mountain, then the three of you burst in like a I 
of Chicago mobsten, claiming to be Swiss police I ha 
idea who you arc or what you are, but III let you ini 
secrets You -touch me and there are forty men on this 
who will beat you and your two cronies to pulp And < 
you managed to get off this bus alive, wc are members 
Royal Philharmonic Orchestra of Great Bntain, and a 
are guests of the S-wiss Government In a few moments 
we cross the border, we will become guests oft he West C 
Government, so you’re about to get yourself on to ever 
page HI the world, Smgle'handedly, you will bring a 
new meaning to the words 'diplomatic madent’ ” She ' 
forward and pointing a hnger at him said, "So I’m tellir 
whoever you are, in as ladylike fashion as 1 can, 'piss o 
Romanov stood staring at her for some moments an 
backed away as Robin’s eyes remained glued on him 
he reached the front he waved at Valchefc and the cha 
indicating that they should leave the coach Reluctant! 
obeyed him The coach driver dosed the door the ir 
Romanov’s foot touched the ground and he quickly 
into first gear ind drove back on to the highway 
The entire orchestra turned round and gave Robin tl 
of ovation riormally reserved for the entrance of the le 
the orchestra. 


'i» liin^rrl rowM »i>< wtl^ 

in ^ll^rr <)r<(Hir •liC />•• mmutr*' >»'«*«'<■ Iw » 
iru«n (f.rin 

thr Utfit uW Sit Mom*, 

4* hia Nur»it.<r Tnti. who oocf 4C»»» 

..fiJ.yuW.' 

.Not rJrvfr. tir, f m ifriitJ," Ijwrrocr "Two ^ 

Hunt rvprfirnrnt •|^t< wtrf to *'P 

RiclimorMi Itiiirl 41 pbniW 4»rf 
i»r tfir firtiiifi Coniufjtr ” 

'‘V> H^4| h4pp(^).,j>* 4tknl Sir Sf«>fTH 
■No oof 41 our G<-r><*v4 olTm an bt (rruifl ^ 
crri4ioJy nr>rr lurnni up 4t ihr hotel «n<J b-*’"”’ * 
itTo iince ” 

‘'What 4re the Siviii police jaymg**' »ilrrf Bu»cb. 

'•Dicy 4 re not being »rry helpful/’ aid Lawrence, tuP«»* 
to the American "They 4re aveare that we are not ti»r 
foreign power invoked and aa is iheir custom m luch oroK"" 
stances, they have no inreniion of being seen to favour eitb^ 
Side " 

"Bloody Swiss/’ said Snell with feeling 
"And where do we imagine Scott is now»’’ asled Afattbews- 
"We*ve jJto drawn a blank on that,” said Lawrence 
Matthews smiled at Lawrence's embarrass men t "We fcc' 
certain he must have got on the coach with the girl 
looked down at the sheet of pa per on the table in front ofbiin 
“- Robin Beresford But he wasn ’t on it when we were waiting 
for them at the border The orchestra is due at their Franlfuft 
hold in about one hour so we will be able to find out moK 
then The German police are being far more co-operative," 
Lawrence added 

"Meanwhile what else arc wf doing' asked Sir Aforris 
"ChcckitiE all the usual places as well as keeping a close eye 
Romanov who, incidenfally. turned up on the French 
border last night One ofourold hands recognised him despite 
the (act that he’s cut his hair very 

could be anywhere by no 
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I<ru fhmk he’i *uTJ in SwacrUnd, at managrd 
the borders^' 

Uwrwce hcsiwted “I have no k 1«," he jaid 
expr«$ion 

Sir Moms surrd at him from the far end oi the uni< 
didn’t comment 

“Do you think he’a conuci you ajain*” asked SneU 
“Almost ceruiidy, if he’i it^ alive.” 

“If Romanov is stiR in Geneva. Scott aaot JtaJl be a 
said Busch “Because the moment he gets his hands o 
icon he will head easi.” 

“Agreed,” said Lawmice, “and vve have men sutioi 
the airport checking every Bight out to the East. 1 the 
suggest t*e follow up any further leads and assembk 
tomorrow at.seven a m unless Scott contacts me before 
Sir Moms nodded and rose to leave. Everyone stood 
“Thank you, genileinen,'' he said, and walked towai 
far end of the room. As he passed Lawrence, be mun 
“Rcthaps you could come to my ofEce when yoa 1 
moment” 


Adam slipped and stumbled the fast few yards down thi 
before hni^y landing with a bump on his badutde. Ht 
were cut and bleeding in several pUces, bis trousers li 
tmeared with clay and earth. He sat still for about two i 
trying to get ha breath bath as he looked back op tow 
toad. He had taken just under an hour to ewer whai 
could have managed in three seconds Still, there h 
one advantage- no one cooU have seen him from the i 
^*d across the valley ahead Anyone would be ah 



hn h«ad The boy ran up tnd jumped towards the bail but 
however hard he tried he eouldn’t reach it 
“Ha« you seen any strangers this morning*” he asked jn 
slow deliberate French 

“Yes, yes,” said the bey “But he didn’t score a goal " 


Ibtiuwea alter him 

“W«, ntn," cned the Imlc boy who followed after them 
Romanov looked back to see ihe boy was standing on the spot 
where Adam had been thumbing lifts, pointing out over the 

Romanov quickly turned to the driver “Get the car, I need 
the glasses and the map ” The driver ran back down the hill 
once again followed by the boy A few minutes later the 
Mercedes drew up by Romanov’s side The driver jumped out 
and handed the glasses over to Romanov, while Valchek 
spread a map out on the car bonnet 

Romanov focused the binoculars and began to sweep the 
hitb in the distance It was several minutes before the glasses 
stopped and settled upon a brown speck climbing up the 
farthest Kill 

“The rifle," were Romanov’s only words 

Valdiek ran to the boot of the car and took out a Dragunov 


Inks a anil moved with him, keeping the same pace "KUI 
hint,” aaid Romanov Valchek was vra'chd - -• 

less da I • 

the iri. • . 

when 

a thud. ..uiiiaiiuv smiled and lowered the glasses 
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“Unless the lint bullet hit him, in which case it could take 
him longer So how long will it take you to get to that border’” 
Romanov asked the driver 

The chaulTeur studied the map ‘‘About twenty-five, at most 
thirty minutes, Comrade Major,” came back the reply 
Romanov turned and looked back towards the hills “Thirty 
minutes, Scott, that's how long you’ve got to live ” 

When the car sped away, the little boy ran home as fast as 
he could fie quickly told his moiber everything he had seen 
She smiled understand ingly Only children always had such 
vivid imaginations 

When Adam looked up, be was rcheved to see the road was 
only about a mile away. He jogged towards it at a steady pace, 
but found that the running caused him even more disoomibrc. 
He was anxious to stop and check the wound but waited till 
he reached the road The bullet had torn through the outer 
flesh of his shoulder muscle leaving him in considerable pain 
An inch lower and he would have been unable to move He 
was relieved to sec that the blood had only made a small stain 

bis ttetichtoat He folded a barwlkerthief in four and plated 
it between his shirt and the wound He knew he daren’t nsk 
a hospital As tong as he could get (o a pharmacy by nightfall, 
he felt he could take care of the problem himself 

Adam checked the map He was now only a few kilometres 
from the French border, and decided, because of the wound, 
to cross into France as quickly as possible rather than keep 
to his original plan of going up through Basle and on to 
Bremerhaven 

Desperately he began to thumb at any car that passed, no 
longer bothering voth the nationality of the number plates. He 
felt he was safe for about twenty minutes but after that he 
would have to disappear back into the hills Unfortunately 
there were far fewer cars driving towards the French bordci 
than there had been on the Basle road, and they all ignored 
his plea He feared that the time was fast approaching for him 
to return to the hills when a yellow Citroen drew into the side 
of the road a few yards ahead of him ' 
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By the lime Adam had reached the car the yfoman n» At 
pastenRer »eat had alreadv wound down the wndow 
“Where - are - you - going’” asked Adam, pronoueaef 
each word sJowly and carefully . 

The driver leant acroa, took a lengthy look at Ada'’’_^ 
said in a broad Vorkshire accent, "We’re on our way to Dyo'' 
Any use to you, lad’" 

“Yes, please,” said Adam, relieved that his scrulTy *PP*** 
ante had not put them off 
"Then jump in the back with my daughter ” 

Adam obeyed TTic Citroen moved off, as Adam th't 
out of the back window, be was relieved to see an einpty rw 
stretching out behind him , 

"Jim Hardcastle's the name," said the man, as he mm 
the car into third gear Jim appeared to have a large, warw 
smile pcrpctuallv imprinted on his chubby red face Hi» dar 
ginger hair went straight back and was piastcred down v*' 
Brylcreem- He wore a flams tweed jacket and an open-nctio* 
shirt that revealed a hrtle red tnangle of hair It looked » 
Adam as if he had giv cn up attempts to do anything about 1>» 
waistline "And this is ihe wift, Betty, ’ he said, gesturing ww 
his elbofw vowatds the woman in the front seat She turned 
towards Adam, revealing the same ruddy cheeks and warm 
smile ffer hair was dyed blonde but the roots remained an 
obstinate black “And sittmg next to sou is our lands," J'*" 
HardcastJe added, almost as an afterthought "Just left school 
and going to work for the local rounal, aren’t you, Linda’ 
Linda nodded sulkily Adam stared at the young girl whose 
first eaperimcm with make-up hadn't worked that well The 
dark ovcrdined eve shadow and the pmk lipstick did not help 
what Adam considered was an attractive girl probably in her 
late icefls- "And what’s your name, lad’” 

"Dudley Hulme," said Adam, recalling the name on hi* 
newpaopft* "And are you on hoUdav”’ he asked, trying to 
keeph'* throbbing shoulder 

business with pleasure," said Jim "pui ibis part 
. V rnp >♦ stiver speeial Crr Beity and myself We flew »o 
C oa on Saturday and hired the car to tour Italy * irsi we 



.veiled up through the Simplon Pass It's a bit breathtaking 
er our home town of Hull ” 

Adam would have asked for details, but Jim didn’t reckon 
any interruptions. “I’m in mustard, you see Ejtport director 
: Colman’i, and we’re on our way to the annual conference 
the IMF. You may have beard of us ’’ Adam nodded 
lowmgly. “International Mustard Federation,” Jim added, 
lam wanted to laugh, but because of the pain in his shoulder, 
anaged to keep a straight face 

"This year they’ve elected me President of the IMF, the 
gh point of my career in mustard, you might say And, if I 
ay be so bold as to suggest, an honour for Colman’s as well, 
le finj^st mustard in the world,” he added, as if he said it at 
ast a hundred times a day “As President I have to preside 
ver the conference meetings and chair the annual dinner 
onight I shall be making a speech of welcome to delegates 
"om all over the world ’’ 

“How fasanating,”’vonccd Adam, as the car went over a 
otholc. 

“It certainly is," said J im “People have no idea how many 
nakes of mustards there are " He paused for a second and 
hen said, “One hundred and forty-three There’s no doubt 
he Frogs make one or two good attempts and even the Krauts 
lon’t do loo badly, but there's still nothing to beat Colman’s. 
Bntish is best after all, 1 always say Probably the same in 
pur line of country,’’ said Jim “By the way, what is your line 
at country’’* 

"I'm m the army,” said -Ad atn 

“What's a soldier doing thumbing a lift on the borders of 
Switrerland’’’ 

“Can I speak to you in confidence’” asked Adam 
“Mum’s the word,” said Jim "Wi Hardcaslles know how 
to keep our traps shut ” 

In the case of Jim’s i/ife and daughter, Adam had no proof 
to the contrary 

"I'm a capiam in the Royal Wessex, at present on a NATO 
exercise,” b^an Adam “I was dumped olfthe coast at Bnndisi 
m Italy last Sunday with a false passport and ten English 
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pound! I have to be back in barracki a I AMcnhol by ro 
Saturday ** When he fa»<r ihe look of approbatwn *0 
Jim’t Uec, he felt even Kobin would have been prw 
Mrt I lardcaalle turned around to take a more carefu- 
him 

'*! knew you were an ofTjcer the moment you opetw 
mouth,'* aaid Jim ‘‘you couldn't have me 

sergeant in the Royal Army Service Corps in the 
myself Doesn't sound much, but I did my bit j 
country ” The acronym for the Corps - ‘Rob A" 
CofYiraides’ - flashed through Adam’s mind '‘Have y® 
any action yourself, Dudley^” Jtm was asking 
“A hille in Malaya,” said Adam 
"I missed that one,” said Jim “After the big one v* 
I went back into mustard So where's the problem w I 
you back to Engtand*" 

"There arc about eight of us trying fq reach AWenho 
a thousand Amencans trying to stop us " 

“Yanks.” said Jim with disdain “They only join wi: 
MS sveVe about to win them AJJ medals and gloty, *b 
No, I mean is there any real problem’” 

“Yes^ the tiordcT olTicialsJhavr-berolicifJWihaleightl 

officers are attempting to get over into France and the 
love to be the ones to pull us in Only two oflicers out off 
■ade it back to barracks last year,” said Adam, warnU 
his own theme “Both were promoted within weeks " 
"The Swiss," said Jim “They're even worse ih** 
Anvericans They don't even join in a war - happy to I 
both sides at the same time They won't pick you.wpi 
believe me. I'll see to that " 





lat'twenty, Ctmmtde Major,” said ihe driver, 
t we tbc^ stiU make thePrench border^’ 
laps It might be safer to stop and fill up,” suggested 
er. * 

re Is no time for safety,” said Romanov. “Co fester " 

, Comrade Major,” s^ the driver, who decided it was 
occasion to point ourtbcy would run out petrol even 
iiicUy if he was made to push the car to its limits, 
y di^'t you fiH the tank op this morning, you fool?" 
imanov 

Mught 1 was only taking the Consul to lunch at the 
all today, and I biul intended Us fill Ihe tapk up during 
eh hour.” * 

t pray for your sake that we reach the border,” said 
lov, “Fas'ter,” 

Mercedes touched JfO kilometres per hour and Roma, 
taxed only when he saw a sign saying, '&^IU Dmunti 
naetm’., A few minutes bter a smile grew on bis feoe as 
lasted the fivc'kilometre sign, and then suddenly the 
: spluttered as it tried helplessly to continue turning enrer 
.speed the presscdHlown accelerator was demanding. 
uJicator on the speedometer started to dropateadily as 



I come up with an ,idea," said Jim, as they passed a 
ost warning 'drivers that the border was only two kilo* 
!sawayr7)., i; ^ 

'!!***** **’**’ asked Adam, who could now feel Ms 
nw beating like a steady :tune hammered out by a. child 
1^ drum, “When it comes to the’time for os to present 
^ports, you put yo«r arm round Landa and atart 


Mn lUrdraiiU tumrd rouM ntd jr**^ Aiw • 
tlm^ InrA »» tiiv!* wml K»rfn. Adtitl 
tnini-tlfrtrd pink-Upp*^ fjfxiiM ihrf frfr 
jwnl»caitMTH fw fjihrr h*«J bi« * 

arfU¥ »niS mr, DwtSIry,” confmuoj * 
b< you wtui I tuvr in wiM will wwk-'* ^ 
Qfsnmrtii andimihcrdid lind*. 
hoitfrr M few mommit Ufrr. Adifn cwiM Atf^ 
l^chfckpMntf iboui tint hundrrt y»n!i ffurt Dn*''’ 
•voiding wt liiKoTirsIBc m »» hith « row •« foi*’**' 

* oil lorn* ofTidal tnd an irate (ott> tfrrver J>"> 
itraiKht behind the j^iicuUting rrenchiruifi 
fttaiport, Dudley*** be aaid Mam handed cs-tt *?»**■ 
pawpwt. 

Why did ytsu choeise lh« line* Adam winird » 

"I throe ibii line/' continued Jim. “becaiue by tie 
ewene* for our puiporu to be irupected I redo** the 
officer wilt be only too happy to allow u» thmujft 
much fuat •’ Aa if in reaction to hii logic, a long <}«» 
to fonn behind Jim, but atill the argurnent eaged a> 
them. Adam remained alert, continually looking ov 
back Window, waiting for the moment when Romano 
appear When he turned baek. he war relieved to find 
lorry in front of them war being told to puff over utw- 
and wait 

Jim drove quickly up to the cuiiomi post'*’Cet* 
you two,** he aaid 

Up until that point Adam had kept his hands hiddo 
trenchcoat pocket betauae they were so scratched and b 
But he obeyed Jim and took Linda in his arms and kiK 
perfuRCtonly. one t^te still open watching for Rom*”' 
bis surprise she parted his lips and began exploring ins 
mouth with her tongue Adam thought about prottsw 
realu*^ *bere was no way he could make it sound gait 
credible 

•‘The wife, the daughter and the future son-in-law,’ 
5m, handing over the four passports 
> liceman started 


all the trouble about, ofEcer^' 

IT you to wotry about,** »a>d ihe policeman, 
gh the pusporu “1 hope it hain’t incon- 

laid Jim ■’They didn’t even notice,” he *A>d, 
hU shoulder and laughing 
nan shrugged and, handing the passports back, 
waving them on 

mustard Jim, that’s what they call me hack in 
ked over his shoulder towards Adam. “You can 
, Dudley, thank you.” Adam felt Linda release 
e reluctance * 

i at him shyly, then turned towards her Dither 
Save to go over the French border, don’t we^’ 


eady been alerted to look out for him and I can 
! hasn't been through this post,” said the senior 
rt “Otherwise one of my men would have spotted 
>u want todoublo^hrck, be my guest ” 
vent quickly from olTicer to oUtcer showing (bem 
> photograph of Adam, but none of them cniild 
e resembling him Valchek joined him a few 
and oonlinncd that Scott was not in any of the 
ting to be allowed over the border and that the 
s being pushed into the border garage 
to the hills. Comrade Major*” asked Valchek 
want to be absolutely certain he hasn’t managed 
ordeR” - 

• oIRoal emerged from hts post m the centre of 
ny luck*” he asked 

I ftontanov glumly “You seem to be tight ” 

! as much If any of my men had let the English- 
1 they would have been looking for a new job by 

nodded in acknowledgment “Could 1 have 
fyour stafP" 

*• unless there’s a couple of them uking a break 
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ItytyttM'li finti m bir itiouf t huti^ 
luwtrtit rV ffm<h Ujrrfrf prtrfflL** 
r<*Mr nttnfni c/firm Mn/t a Frrtfeh traitmf 

frt U fifund tn th^ tur. T"«<i/th€o/km"^f 
pntt mhi!r ihe ttihrf »tro m at M coraer uWf.jfr®!:? 
fl/>fn*nrtv fonk r/»r ptioto out oocf tnort and ifcoW* 
fwti torn at ihr pool table Jlirf both ihool 
tttttntffrttfd fathmn and muntfd U pottiJ* 
fniourfd Kittt ^ 

Thf two Ruwunt made their way to the bar. 
Fori<r>ov a cup oT eoC^ and a juidmch, which he «s“ 
lo ih^ Ubif where ihe other two border guardt »*- 
them w«i irdmK hw colleague the ceouhle he b*l_h» 
French lorry dnver who w*i trying to tangle 
ow ihe bonier Romanov puihed the phow^P* 
acroit the table 

"Have you aeto chi» man today^" 

Neither ihoweii any aign of reeognitton and the 
quickly reiorneti to hii irory Romanov tipped J>o 
beytan lo coniider whether he ihouid tnake a ru/i W 
call for reinforcemenU to iweep the hiJIi Then bet»"®^ 
the young man'a eyef kept returning to the pho*® nt 
once ajain if he had aeen Scott 
"No, no,” laid the young oHicer, « Imk too qm^ 
Aloioow Romanov would have had a ‘yes’ out ofheP'* 
miniitei, but he would have to follow a. mote jendc 
here 

, "How long ago’*’ Romanov asked quietly 
"What do you mean’” asked the policeman 
“How long ago’” repeated Romanov m a firmer «»« 
"ft wasn’t him,” said ihe olKcer, sweat now appeafWl 
hu forehead 



%fill if rou ttumU rvrr ttf Hull wtf, (r»>l U* 
f Jril nut of hit top pnfkrt »nd futtcri >1 OVff 

•Mirr 

hr/r in ly, J<,n would you likr uf be dropp™ 

Jim «> hr (frwr inln ihr ouitkiruoTlhc (on^ 

Anywhrtr near tUr centre ihji't cemermett^ 
plied Adam ^ ^/VaC* 

'Jim linJIrr whrp «( luiU t'ou lh«i,” aaidJUtf ^ 

I >lMra)r« rn;iin(jin jhji a meal without imuurd • • 
"Canyoudropmfon ihf nrxtcornrr^MtdA*^'*'”* y 
“Oh," laid Jim, »ad to be IcamK luch • tP^ hstenet • 
be retuctantl)’ drew ihe car up aIoTt;fi»de fhf 

Adam kitscd Ltnda on <hc ehrek before ‘’‘'V 
back He ibeij ihook hand* with Afr and Afn 

"Nice lo have made jiour anjuaintance," laidji"*- ^ 
change your mind you’ll find us at the hotel f* 
on your shoulder, tad *" , 

•Just a graze from a fall - nothing lo tvoiry abooC 
want the Amencans to ihmk they'd got the better 
“No, no, of course not," said Jim “iVell, good lurk 
As the car moved o/T Adam stood on the pavement 


■ ■ ■ . ■ , ‘ 

up and down the street for a green cross atwve a door A^ 
had to walk only fifty yards before he spotted one He entd’' 
the shop tentatively and checked the shelves 
A tali man with jhort fair hair, wearing a Jong leather ttW’ 
stood in the comer with his back to the entrance Adam fi»*^ 
Then the man turned round, frowning at the packet of tsW'® 
;,e wanted to purchase, while at the same time rubbing *“* 
(hick Gallic moustache 
Adam walked up to the counter 

••po you English, by any chance*” he a>k«d tli' 

dispenser, trying to sound confident 
•?asMble.Hx> ” me back the reply 



**l need some «<i»ne, cotton vmol, «. bandage snd heavy 
^astoptaiL I fell and bruised my shoulder on a roch,” Adam 
oiplaincd. 

• The dispenser quick) v pul the order logether without show- 
ng mnefa interest 

*Thii b what you require but you will find that the trade 
aames art ddTerem,” explained the dispenser ‘That will be 
P*enty>tliree fiancs,” he added 
‘■Wm Swiss do’” 

“Certainly." 

“Is there a hotel anywhere nearby’” asked Adam 
“Around the next comer, on the other side of Uie square ” 
Adam tlianked him, handed over the Swiss notes, and then 
left the pharmacy in search of the hotel The Hotel Frantcl 
was, as promised, only a short distance away He walked 
across the square and up the steps into i)ie hotel to find several 
people were waiting at reception to be booked in Adam swung 
hu trencheoat over his blood-stained shoulder and walked past 
them as he checked the signs on the wall He then strode across 
the entrance ball as though he were a guest of several days' 
Standing. He IbllowW the sign he had been looking for which 
tocik him down a flight of stairs, to come head on with three 
further signs. The first had the siDiouette of a man on the door, 
the second a vnjtnan, die third a wheelchair 
He opened the tluid tentatively and was surprised to find 
behind it nothing more than a sizeable square room with a 
high-seated lavatory against the wall Adam locked- himself m 
and let !us trencheoat fall to the ground 
He rested for a few minutes before slowly stripping to the 
tvaisL He then ran a basinful of warm water 
, Adam was thankful for the endless first-aid seminars every 
officer had to go througfi, never believing they would serve 
‘ *ny purpose. Twenty minutes later the pain had subsided and 
‘he even Idt ootnlbnable. 

He pided up hb coat with his right hand and tried to throw 
it back over hb sboulder The very movement caused the icon 
to fall out of t)»e map pocket and onto the tiled floor As it hit 
the ground, the sound made Adam fear that it might have 
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f>ft4rn in Itilf tlf If jrrtf tnitou^iy tnd ^ •* 
In^rt 

thf iri<f» 1)4(1 ipfff OfKo |)if a trftk 



CHAPTER FIFTEEN 


VVhen Adam reiumed lo the Hotel Frantcl an hour lat< 
guests would have recognised the man who had crept in < 
that afternoon 


He wore a new shirt, trousers, tie and a doubIe*bn 
blazer that wouldn't be fashionable tn BnUun for at 
another year- Even the raincoat had been ditched becau 



He booked himself into a single room in the name of C 
Hulme and a few minutes later look the hfl to the third 
Lawrence picked the phone up even before Adam hea 
Second nng 
“It's roe,” said Adam 

"Where are you**’ were Lawrence’s first words 
ni ask the questions,” said Adam 
‘T can understand how you feel,” said Lawrence, "bu 
"No buts You must be aware by now that someone o: 
so called team has a direct line to the Russians because 
^manov and his frtends who were waiting for me outsi 
n«el in Geneva, not your lot ” 

*. f**bse that now,” said Lawrence 

' "We*” Said Adam "Who are we* Because I'm fim 
ra^er hard lo work out who’s on my side ” ' 

. "Vou don’t believe that ” 



conspicuous in his black coat and pin'Stnpcd trousen. H 
up[M his umhrciia nervously before hailing a passing taxi 
’’Dillon's bookshop, XIalet Street," he told the dmer, befoi 
getting in the back Already seven thirty, but he still wouldn 
be too late and a few minutes either way wasn't going to mak 
that much diffttence Pemberton had agreed to remain at h 
desk until all the loose ends were tied up and he was sure th, 
nothing could go wrong this time He allowed himself a wi 
smile as he thought how they had all accepted hu plan It ha 
the double advantage of ensuring enough lime for them to gi 
iheir best men into position, while keeping Scott well out i 
sight in a deserted hideaway He hoped that this was the la 
time they would expect him to come up with an ongin 
proposal 


thoie Streets which even London cabbies had to think abo 
for a few momdhU He had walked only a matter of yar 
bclore he disappeared down some stone steps to a basemc 
llat He inserted a Yale key in the front door lock, turned 
quickly, stepped inside and closid the door behind him 
During the next twenty minutes he made two telepho' 
calls ' one inlemational, one local - and then had a bath I 
emerged back on Ridgmount Gardens less than an hour tai 
dressed m a casual brawn suit, pmk floral open shirt ai 
brown brogue shoes The parting in his hair had chang 
sides He returned to Dillon’s on foot and hailed another la 
"The British Museum,” he msirucicd the driver, as 
stepped into the back He checked his watch nearly ten p; 
eight Scott would befullybnefedby now, he thought, allhou 
bis associates would ^ already on the way back to Dijon, 
his plan had allowed for a two-hour delay 
The taxi drew up oumde the British Museum He paid a 
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vp twflvc in frtmi of ifrf muwm, tdturiif 
chf «)Ff«n<tnf •rcfiitiTtuir ■« rnpjfafJjr did 
litUttr )afl duv.B »x»tn lo )ti)l jMthrr U*«. 

“M*<l<llrtr< limpilil, pirate," wat all be laxl. Tb< ***■ 
raeeuirtl a tj'iurn and headed weit 
ftnif fiattard If Scnti hadn't opened that envelope m ^ 
int place the icon would hate ended up wnh tu f^kt/iil 
»wi»er 

"SItall 1 dftve up to the enieance*" aibed the cabbie 
"Ym, pleate ” 

A ntorneni later be itroUed into the hotpiul, checked 
natdon the wall at ifhe were looking (or a certain ward, thco 
railed hack om on to the itrrci From the Middletcx Hospitd 
alwa)t loot him about three mmuiet at a tieady pace w 
rach Charlotte Street, where he stopped ouuidc a house and 
retted a buraer attached to a little intercom 
"Are you a member^" enquired a voice autpiooutly 
"Yet " 

n the hour Adam phoned and listened carefully to *11 
iwrence had to *ay • 

"I’ll tale one more ml," laid Adam, "but iTRomanov turns 
1 this time I'll hand over the icon to him personally and with 
1 piece of property so valuable thai no amount of money ihd 
orricans could ofTer would be sufficient to purchase it back," 
kVhen Adam put the phone down Lawrence and Sir Morris 
ved the converyation back over again and again 


fofhiidal‘ 

hat does that bu*a mean’" asked Romanov “VVe^re not 
oinir out of {Xtf®* 

No. sir,” **’* thauffeur "It’s the new calling device 
15 «d wall ambassadorial cars ft means they eapect me 


‘Turn round and go back to that petrol sution we pasted 


»iium me iioui loey uau uaveuiu aU>ui iniieiy aiiuuiiuti 
Seyond Dijon and neither he nor Valchek had even teen a 
yellow Citroen going either way 
"Fill op again while I phone Geneva," Romanov said the 
moment he saw the petrol station He ran to the phone bo* 
while Valchek still kept a watchful eye on the passing traffic 
"I am aniwering your signafp’ said Romanov when he was 
put through to the euphemistically tilled Second Secretary 
“We’ve had another call from Mentor," said the Second 
Secretary "How far are you from Dijon^" 

The member stumbled about the dimly lit toom until he came 
across an unoccupied table wedged up against a pillar in one 
corner He sat down on a little leather stool by its side He 
swivelled around nervously, as he always did when waiting for 
someone to bnng him his usual malt whisky on the rocks 
When thcalrink was placed on the table in front of him he 
Sipped at it, in between trying to discover if there were any 
new faces spread around the dark room Not an easy task, as 
be refused to put on his glasses His eyes eventually became 
accustomed to the dim light thrown out by the long red 
Ruorescent bulb that stretched above the bar All he could 
make out were the same old laces staring at him hopefully, 
but he vranicd something new 

The propnetor, noticing that a regular customer bad re- 
mained on his own, came out and sat opposite him on the 
whet little stool. The member never could get himself to look 
the man in the eyes 

‘ Tve got someone wfio’s very keen to meet you," whispered 
the proprietor, ” 

'Vhich One*" be asked, looking up once more to check the 
feiMatthebar ’ 

Leaning on the juke bo* m the comer The tall, slim one 



And he't young/' added die proprietor He looloi “**1^ 
the blanng mac^ne. A pfcaj/n^ new face imJed at ni» 
amited nervously bade 
“Was I right ^’“aslcd the proprietor. 

“Is he safe*” was alj he asked. 

“No trouble with this one Upper-dass lad, ngot oB 
fopdrawer public school Just wants to earn a b'lf'P**’ 
money on the aide “ 

“Fine “ The rnember took a sip of whisky, 

The proprietor walked over to the juke box The 
watched him talking to tfie young man. The boy 
drink, hesitated Ibra moment, then strolled across fhetrt*" ^ 
floor to take the empty stool I 

“My name is Piers,” the young man said 
“Mine’s Jeremy,” the member said ^ 

■“A gentle name,” said Piers "I’ve always liked the ft ^ 
Jeremy.” | 

“Would you care for a dnnk^” I 

“A dry Martini, please,” said Piers , . 

Th'e member ordered a dry Marlini and anothrt S’ , 
whisky The waiter humed away “J haven’t seen foO 
before " ^ 

"No, It's only my second time,” said Piers “I used to • 
in Soho, but It's got to be so rough lately, you ivctierknD«'' 
you might end up with ” 

The drinks amved and the member took a quick 
“Would you like to dance’” asked Piers 


"It’s an emergency,” the vmce said “Is the tape on’" 
“I'm listening " 

"Antarctie is in Dtjon and he's discovered what's m ' 

*”^nd did he give them any clue’” 

"No, all he told Pemberton was that he was in possesn 
piece of property so valuable that no amount of money ' 
Ijofler would be luflirieot to purchase ri back " 
“Iodeed.'*said the voice 


I “The Bntiih think the important wor4 is property,” »aid 
(iht cailer 

“They're wrong,” »aid the voice on the other end of the line 
“It’s purchase ” 

“How cat) you be so sure’” 

“Because the Rjssian Ambassador m Washington has re- 
quested a meeting with the Secretary of State on June 20 and 
he’s bnngmg with him a bullion order to the value of 720 
million dollars in gold “ 

“So where does that leave us’” 

“On our way to Dijon so that we can be sure to lay our 
hands on that icon before the British or the Russians The 
Russians obviously feel confident that u will soon be in their 
possession, so my bet is that they must already be on the way " 
“But I’se alreidy agreed to go along with the Bntish plan “ 
“Try not to forget wh‘ch side you’re on. Commander " 

“Yes, sir. But what are we going to do about Antarctic if 
we get our hands on the icon’” 

"U’tcnly the ictyft'we'ic after Once that's in our possession, 
Antarnic is expendable ” 

Adam checked his watch a few minutes after seven 

It was time for him to leave because he had decided not to 
carry out Lawrence's instructions to the tetter Ht intended to 
be waiting for than, and not as Lawrence had planned He 
locked the bedroom door and returned to reception where he 
paid for the use of the room and the telephone calls he had 

"ThanV you,” he said to the receptionist, and turned to 

“Dudley ” Adam frore on the spot 

“Dudley,” the voice boomed again "I almost didn’t recog- 
nise you. Did you change your mmd’” A hand thumped him 
on the shoulder ' at least it wasn’t the left shoutder, he thought 
- as he stared down at Jim Hardcaslle 
' Adam, wishing he possessed the guile of Robin’s 

I was spotted in Wwn so I had to get a change 
’^d keep out of sight for a few hours " 
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Ausme road,” said Adam, looking down ai iht pure* 
aperon which he had written the directum* Lawrence had 
^ over the phone to him 

inda let olf at a stow pace, seeming at fini to be unsure of 
car, but once they had reached the outskirts of the town 
am suggested that she might go a little faster 
Tm very nervous, she said, as she put her hand on Adam's 

X 

'■Yes, I can tell you are,” said Adam, crossing his tegs 
ickly “Don’t miss the turning,” he added when he noticed 


, • uoiuLiiiauvi-s 

^ “But your mother will be womed about you “ 

^ “Dudley, you’re so up- tight ” 

“I wouldn’t be m normal arcumstances but if you slay 
luch longer your life could be in danger," Adam said quietly 
Linda turned ashen “You’re not joking, are you’" 

"I wish I was,” said Adam "Now, when I get out of this 
ar you must turn round and go back to the hotel and never 

oeittionth>s'0’'i»'*'i' — — 

"I • . . . 

- ■ . 1 M, . . , 

acperieiiceu. Adam then got out of the car and watched her 
lo ahve-point turn before she headed off back in the direcuon 
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^ UX^ttf iKd 

fc*n et roMitijt rvn M lu toivw fw*^ '»■*■-* * 
t»Ti» tl i*p Unhf 

Iliffit Cirrtnt ihr pmmrlrr rflV 
lli4 r«n> runM«yl rurfjUr TV •U7»«1 
(urli • tKif ftmr ihJt *w3nf c/ iV 
■ druiVd fnwnd p/itt , j, 

TV ttruinvini wif tcraijnif «^'«7 

iJKliiilinf ptlotinx «n unnuftrd *4«r»ft tnkrrvn ^ ^ 
«Kii iVy wnuki br Undinjt <" P^m, »’» 
ovmhootinit an airport by tjvrr a huwrfmJ m>* ^ , 
"I can mair a landing; on iV nortb-aouifi f*<® ^ 
faaily," BanU aaid. tumin(t to the SAS aP“^p 
CTWurbfd in tV bad with hi* fi'^c inm. “Hu*^ 
hanjar do jrexi want mr to go*" V said, poionnj ®® 

"Slay wrH tirar. at Iraal a (oupir of hurKfrrd yarf** 
bad tht rrpfy “We mti don't know what to rapeCt" 
The iia SAS mm continued to itarc munoudf * 
the aide wirKfowi They had been bnefed to pid up * 
Engluhman called Smit who would be waiting for them, 
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Suddenly « dark figure was running towards (b«n firiag 
long bunts straight at them TTic pilot looked back to aee • 
tail man whose fair hair shone in the troonlight, 

“Faster, man, faster,” said Adam, 

"The throttle's fuU out," said the pilot, as the firing began 
again, but this time the bullets were ripping into the fuselage. 
A third burst came but by then the plane was going faster 
than the man and Adam let out a scream of delight when it 
left the ground 

He looked back to see that Romanov had turned around 
and was now finng at someone who ivas not wearing an SAS 
uniform 

"They couldn’t hope to hit us now unless they’ve got a 
bazooka," said Flight Lieutenant Banks 
“Well done, well done," said Ai’sm turning back to the 

“And to think my wife had wanted me lo go to the cinema 
tonight,” said the pilot laughing 
“And wnat were you hoping to see’" asked Adam 

Fair ha^ " • •• 


removing 


“And ni pick up rny coat and scarf," said Piers "Join you 
upstairs in a few moments’” 

“Fine," he said Catching the eye of the proprietor the 
member scribbled his signature in the air AVben the ‘acrount’ 
appeared - a bare figure wntten out on a slip of paper without 
explanation - it was, as always, extortionate As always, the 
member paid wiihout comment He thanked the propnetor as 
he left and walked up the dusiy, creaky stairs lo find his 
companion already waiting for him on the pavement He 
haded a taxi and while Piers climbed in the back he directed 
the cabbie to Dillon’s bookshop 

"Not in ihe cab,” he said, as ha new fnend’s hand^iegan 
to creep up his leg 

"1 can’t wan," said Piers' “It’s way past my bedtime ” 
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"Relax,” said the pilot “These Beavers ha\ e landed on far 
worse places than this,” he went on, as the wheels touched die 
brown earth “Damn mud I hadn't anticipated that," he 
cursed as the wheels lost their gnp m the soft earth and 
the plane suddenly nosedived forward A few seconds passed 
before Adain realised be was Still alive bul upside down 
swinging from his seal bell 

“What do 1 do next’’’ be asked the pilot but there vsras no 
reply 

Adam tned to get his bearings and began to rock his body 
backwards and forwards until he could touch the side of the 
plane with one hand while gripping the joystick with his feet 
Once he was able to grab the side of the fuselage he undid the 
belt and collapsed onto the roof of the plane 

He picked himielf up, rebeved to find nothing was broken 
He quickly looked around but there was still no sign of the 
pilot Adam clambered out of the plane, glad to feel the safety 
of the ground He scrambled around for a considerable lime 
before he found Alan Banks some thirty yards in front of the 
aircraft motionless on his back 
“Are you all nght^" asked the pilot before Adam could ask 
the same question 

"I’m fine, but how about you, Alan*" 

"I’m OK 1 must have been thrown dear of the aircrah 
Just sorry about the landing, old chap, have to admit it wasn't 
up to scratch. \Ve must try n again some time ' 

Adam burst out laughing as the pilot slowly sat up 
“^Vhal next*” Banks asked 
“Can you walk?” 

“Yea, I think so," said Alan, gingerly lifting himself up 
Damn,” he said, “it’s only my ankle but it's sure going to 
slow medown. You’d better get going without me That bunch 
tetk there with the arsenal can only be about thirty minutes 
behind us ’’ 


fcngiand without being caught by the Germans I owe you a 
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••ReUx,” S3id the pilot “These Beavers have landed on far 
worse places than this,” he went on, as the wheels touched the 
brown earth “Damn rnud I hadn’t anticipated that," he 
cursed as the wheels lost their grip in the soft earth and 
the plane suddenly nosedived forwarf A few seconds passed 
before Ada.n reahsed he was still ahve but upside down 
swinging from his seat belt 

“What do I do next’" he asked the pilot but there was no 
reply 

Adam tned to get hii bcanngs and began to rock his body 
backwards and forwards until he could touch the side of the 
plane wath one hand while gripping the joystick with his feel 
Once be was able to grab the side of the fuselage he undid the 
belt and collapsed onto the roof ofthe plane 


bclbre he found Alan Banks some thirty yards in front of the 
aircraft motionless on hii back 

“Are you all right*’’ asked the pilot before Adam could ask 
the same ijuestion 

‘Tm fine, but how about you, Alan*’’ 

"I’ni OK I must have been thrown clear of the aircraft 
Just sorry about the landing, old chap, have to admit it wasn’t 
op (o scratch, fVe must try it again some lime.*’ 

Adam burnout laughing as the pilot slowly sat up 
"What next?’’ Banks asked 
"Can you walk’” 

"Yes, 1 think so," said Alan, gingerly lifting himself up 
"Damn." he said, “it's only my ankle but it's sure going to 
slowmedown You’d better get going without me Thatbunch 
V>a& there with the arsenal can only be about thirty minutes 
behind us ’’ 

“But what will you do”' 

“My lather landed in one of these bloody fields dunng the 
Second World fVar and still managed to get himself back to 
En^and without being caught by the Germans I owe you » 
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“Relax.” laid ihe pilot “These Beavers have landed on far 
wone places than this,” he went on, as the wheels touched the 
brown earth "Damn mud I hadn’t antiapated that," he 
cursed as the wheels lost their gnp in the soft earth and 
the plane suddenly nosedived forward A few seconds passed 
before Ada.n realised he was still alive but upside down 
swinging from his seat belt 

. "What do I do next’" he asked the pilot but there was no 
reply 

Adam tried to get his beanngs and began to rock his body 
backwards and forwards until he could touch the side of the 
plane with one hand while gripping the joystick with his feet 
Once he was able to grab the side of the fuselage he undid the 
belt and collapsed onto the roof of the plane 

He picked himself up, relieved to find nothing was broken 
He quickly looked around but there was still no sign of the 
pilot. Adam clambered out of ihe plane, glad lo feel the safery 


Uie sa,nc quesuon 


up to scratch We must try it again some time " 

Adam burst out bughing as the pilot slowly sat up 
“What next*” Banks asked 
"Can you wralk**’ 

"Yes, I think *o,” said Alan, gingerly lifting himself up 
“Damn," he said, ‘‘it’s only my ankle but it's sure going to 
slow me down You’d better get going without me That bunch 
back there with the arsenal can only be about thirty minutes 
behind us ” 

"But what will you dor* 

"My father landed tn one of these bloody fields during the 
Second World War and still managed to get himself back to 
England without being caught by the Germans I owe you a 


233 




'‘Relax,’' »a«l ihc pilot “These Beavers have landed on far 
worse places than this,” he went on, as the wheels touched the 
brown earth “Damm mud I hadn't anitapaied that," he 
cursed as the wheels lost their gnp in the soft earth and 
the plane suddenly nostdived forward A Tew seconds passed 
before Ada.n realised he was still alive but upside down 
swinging from h» seat belt 

“What do I do nnti’" he asked the pilot but there was no 
reply 

Adam tried to get his beanngs and began to rock his body 
backwards and forwards until he couW touch the side of the 
plane with one hand while gripping the joy stick with his feet 
Once he was able to grab the side of the fuselage he undid ihe 
belt and rollameft «»>• _i-_. 


aiictatt mouonless on his back 
“Arc you all right’’’ asked the pilot before Adam could ask 
the la Jic question 

"I’m fine, but how about you, Alan’” 

“I’m OK 1 must have been thrown dear of the aircraft 
Just sorry about the landing, old chap, have to admit « wasn’t 
up fo scratch We must try it again some time ” 

Adam burst out laughing as the pilot slowly sat up 
“What next’” Banks asked 
“Can you walk”' 

I think so," said Alan, gingerly lifting himself op 
Damn,” he said, “u's only my ankle but it’s sure going to 
slow me down You'd better get going without me That bunch 
back there with the arsenal can only be about thirty minutes 
behind us.” 

“But what wnU you do?" 

“My father tan^ «i cstve «f these bloody fields dunng the 
Second World War and still managed to get himself back to 
England without being caught by the Germans 1 owe you a 
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Mtufactton »ti having tnckfd ihe \merican3 ifi’o turning ihei 
fire on the Briush n hile he and \ alchek watted to pick off thi 
sumvora The last sufMvor was an American who fired a 
Valchek continually as they were making their getaway 
Romanov reckoned he had a clear hour before the French 
Bntish and Americans viould be explaining away severs 
bodies on a disused aitfield Romanov’s thoughts returned i 
Valchek when he heatd his comrade groan 

“Let’s turn off into this forest," he begged “I cannot hop 
to Iasi much longer now " 

“Hold on. Comrade, hold on," repeated Romanov "Vi 
can’t be far away from Scott Think of the Motherland ’’ 
“To hell with the Motherland," said V'alchek "Just let m 
die In peace " Romanov looked across again and realised th< 
he could be stuck with a dead body within a few minute 
Despite Valchek'i efforts the blood was now seeping on to ih 
floor like a tap that wouldn’t stop dnpping 

Romanov noticed a gap in the trees ahead of him h 
switched his lights on to full beam and swung off the road c 
to a dirt track and drove as far as he could until the thick 
became too dense He switched off the headlights and n 
round the car to open the door 

Valchek could only manage two or three steps before I 
slumped to the ground, still holding on to his intestine 
Romanov bent down and helped him ease himself up again 
the trunk ofa large tree 

“Leave me to die. Comrade Major Do not waste any mo 
of your time on me " 

Romanov frowned 

“How do you wish to die, Comrade’" he asked “Slow 
and in agony, or quickly and peacefully’’* 

“Leave me. Comrade Let me die slowly, but you should j 
while you still have Scott in your sights ” 

“But if the Americans were to find you, they might for 
you to talk ” 

“You know better than that. Comrade “ Romanov accept 
the rebuke, then rose and after a moment’s thought, ran ba 



CHAPTER SIXTEEN 


\dam Uy flit on hij stomach in the bnltom of the empty 


hundred Swiss franc* for a second time It was more than he 
could normally hope to earn in a month A woman standing 
on tiptoe* wa* eyeing the notes happiK tn er hi* shoulder 
The barge progressed at a stalely pace dovm the canal and 
Adam could no longer sec the crashed plane 

Suddenly, laf off in the distance, he heard distinctly the 
report of what sounded hke a gunshot Earn as he listened the 
Woman turned and scuttled down the hatch hke a fnghiened 
m The barge ploughed ns course on slowly through the night 
while Adam listened anxiously for any Other unnatural noises, 
but all be could hear tvas the gentle splash ofthe water against 
the barge's hull The clouds had moved on and full moon once 
again lit up the bank on both sides of the river It became 
abundantly clear to Adam as he watched the towpath that 
they were not moving very fast He could have run quicker 
But even if it had cost him the remainder of his money, he was 
grateful to be escaping He lowered himself again and curled 
up in the bow of the boat He touched the icon, something he 
found himself doing every few minutes since he bad discovered 
Its secret. He did not move for another half hour, although he 
doubted that the barge had covered more than five mile* 
Although everything appeared absolutely serene, he still 
remained alert The nver was far wider now' than when be 
had first leapt on the barge ^ 

The bargee’* eyes never left him for long He stood gripping 
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I hr (1141. U.i.ir«f, KKik Jr.ih t.4nd» rfflfir 
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"Iji Srine'" fir sikrd, pointing ai ihr Mirr 
The lurgrr ihoox hit head, no “Canal dr Bourpo<f^» 
grunted 


f (THntn* 


Adam then pointed in ihc dirtclion they * 

"{lurlU it/U>'' „ 

The bargee rerno*ed hi* pipe "MiU^ Cr aVit par »** 
rrit 5ff(n4rn«eit." he said, and put the stem back between 
•eeth 

Adam returned to his place in the bow He tried to boo 
more cnmfonable position to relax and, curling up agaiiwt* 
side of the boat, rested his head on some old rope and alio** 
his ejes to dose 


‘You know Scott better than any of us,” said Sir Moms, “and 
you still have no feet as to where he might be now, or what he 
might do next, do you’” 

“No, sir,” admitted L,awrence “The only thing we know 
for certain is that he has an appointment for a medical on 
Monday afternoon, but somehow I don’ i think he’ll make it ’ 
Sir Moms ignored the comment "Bui someone was able to 
get to Scott, even though we didn’t call D4,” he continued 
•‘That icoi 
appreciate 



if we're no«, who i»’” uked Sir Momj **Bccau$e 
was fo desperate to discover oor next move that they 
-e taken one hell of a nsk duntig the last twenty-fotir 
nless, of course, it was you," said Sir Morns The 
nt Secretary rose from his desk and turned around to 
ofhts window on to Horse Guards Parade 
rf It was me," said Lawrence, his eyes resting on a 
f the young Queen which stood on the comer of his 
desk, "it doesn’t explain how the Americans got there 

that’s simple," said Sir Moms ‘‘Busch has been 
them direct I never doubted he would from the 
he joined us What I hadn't anticipated was how far 
scans would go without keepmg ui mrormed " 
was you who told Busch," said Lawrence, 
said Sit Moms “You don't etui up Sttting behind 
risking your own skin 1 told the Prune' Minuter, and 
s can always be relied no 'o n-**- — - - *■ 


hi i> 

: hcuii can lull be abve''" 

do,“ said Lawrence “I have every reason to believe 
nan who ran across the tarmac to out waiting plane 
; The French police, who inadentally have bem far 
sperative than the Swiss, have informed us that our 
ished m a held twelve miles north of Dijon but 
xilt nor the pilot were to he found at the scene of the 

f the French reports on what took place at the airport 
■ale,” said Sir Moms, “Romanov escaped and they 
e had a couple ofhours' start on us ” 
sly,” said Lawrence 

lo you think it equally possible,” asked Sir Moms, 
y have taught up with Stott and arc now in possession 

ir, I fear that Is quite possible," Lawrence said “But 
etend U'a conclusive. However, the BBC moiutoruig 



ti,r H tiff I crArml f*tr fVtt fnufh cfci'V'r 

<tiiii74/rri hr tohtfh br'ilkrd ilt fcCff 

..<T hr i,» k 4 fund from |h^ ““V 
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I hr rnjtj Ifiiilrtf, triok txit/i fijndi r/Tfhr whrrl 
thrm (rt (hr iidr of hli hrjd |rt tndicJtr *' 

•lrr{> Ilul Adam thonk hi* hrad ilr chrtkfd 
Midniifhj had fuiitrd jr»d hr nanrrd m broff ibf htrft* 
auav Ion« brforr (mt li)fhJ 

Hr %iO€xi up atrrtthrd, and urobhled a Jiftif 
aJthou^h hralin^ iluvit* ttiUachrd rrlcntlnity 
lilt cmirc of ihr barj^c and took hi* place ml fo lb* 

“I/* Sfinc^" hr aikrd, pointing a I the water ^ 

TTir hjrifrt ahooa hi* head, no “Canal dc Boorjp’?"*' 
ffrunlfd 

Adam then pomicd in the direction ihey were mo’Wf 
"Quellt 

TTic bargee removed hi* pipe Cr n'tsi /ar •** 

{'fit Sfimirnon," he laid, and pul the item back between ® 
teeth 

Adam returned to his place in the bow He incd n> find* 
more comfortable position to relax and, curling up against 
side of the boat, rested his head on some old rope and allow™ 
hi* eyes to close 

‘You know Scott better than any of us," said Sir Moms, “and 
you still have no feel as to where he might be now, or what h* 
might do next, do you*" 

"No, sir," admitted Lawrence "The only thing we know 
for certain is that he has an appointment for a medical on 



“And if t*e‘re not, who is^’’ a»k«J Sir Morns “Because 
>itieone was so desperate to discover our next move that they 
U5t have taken one hetl of a nsk during the last twenty-four 
lurs Unless, of course, it was you," said Sir Morns The 
etmaneni Secretary rose from his desk and fumed around to 
x>k out of his window on to Horse Guards Parade 
“Even if It was me,'* said Lawrence, hrs eyes resting on a 
icture of the young Queen which stood on the come*^ of his 
laster’t desk, “it doesn't explain how the Amencans got there 
well ” 

“Oh, that’s simple," said Sir Moms “Busch has been 
nefing them direct I never doubted he would from the 
noment he joined os VVhat I hadn’t anticipated was how far 
he Amencans would go without keeping us informed “ 

“So It was you who told Busch,” said Lawrence 
“No,” said Sir Moms. “You don’t end up sitting behind 
hu desk risking ^our Qvvn skin ! told the Prune Minister, and 
Xiliucians can always be relied on to pats on your information 
f they consider it wiU score them a point To be (air, 1 knew 
;he Pnme Minister would tell the President Otherwise t 
wouldn't have told him in the first place More important do 
you think Scott can still be alive’” 

“Ves, 1 do,” said Lawrence “I have every reason to believe 
that the man who ran across the tarmac to our waiting plane 
was Scott The French police, who madentally have been far 
more co-operative than the Swiss, have informed us that our 
plane crashed in a field twelve miles north of Dijon but 
nciiher Scott nor the pilot were to be found at the scene of the 
’ crash ” 


“And do you ihmk it equally possible,” asked Sir Moms, 
'that they have caught up with Scott and are now in possession 
of the icon*" 

‘‘^w, sir, I fear that is quite possible,” Lawrence said “Bui 
I can’t pretend it's conclusive However, the BBC monitoring 
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‘And if we’re not, who «>" aiked Sir Moms “Becaoie 
-■fs'^neone was so desperaie to discos er our next move that they 
I’Jf ^ist have taken one hell of a nsk during the last twenty-four 
*^jrs Unless, of course, it was voUi" said Sir Morns The 
tiiJ^nnanent Secretary rose from hii desk and turned around to 
ik out of bis window on to Horse Guards Parade 


“Oh, that's simple,” said Sir Morns “Busch has been 
i^fSefing them direct I never doubted he would from the 
i^rHotnent he joined us What I hadn't antiapated was how far 
;C»*ie Antcncans would go without keeping us informed ’* 

$ “So It was you who told Busch,” said Lawrence 

“No," said Sir Moms "Vop don’t end up sitting behind 
IIS desk risking y our own skin J told the Prime' hfimster, and 
iT Vliticians can always be relied on to pass on your inforntatton 
'they consider it wtll score them a point To be fair, [ knew 
^me Minister would tell the President Otherwise I 
jy^wiuldn’t have told him tn the first place More important do 
mu think Scott can still be alive*’’ 

“Yet, I do," said Lawrence “I have every reason to believe 
•jir*Jiat the man who ran across the tarmac to our waiung plane 
id^was Scott The French police, who inademally have bem far 
more cooperative than the Swiss, have informed us that our 
^lane crashed in a field twelve miles north of Dijort but 
e* neither Scott nor the pilot were to be found at the scene of the 
crash “ 

“And if the French reports on what took placeat the airport 
itj^are accurate," satd Sir Moms, “Romanov escaped and they 
fif must have had a couple of hours’ start on us " 

^S xxid Lawrence 

^ “And do you think it ectually possible,” asked Sir Moms, 
“that diey have caught op w fth Scott and are now m possession 
of the icon*’’ 

"Yw, sir, I fear that is quite possible,” Lawrence said "But 
I can’t pretend it's conclusive. However, the BBC momionng 



nd »f we’re not, who asked S»t Mottss ‘‘Ettaust 
une wM $0 desperate to dtscover our next move that they 
have taken one helJ of a risk dunng the last twenty-four 
I Unless, of course, H was you," said Sir Morns Tlie 
lanent Secretary rose from his desk and turned around to 

outof hw wiTxt^w ^ ■ 's'" • 


Cl sues*, it doesn't explain how the Atnencans got there 
eU” 

}b, that’s simple," said Sir Moms "Busch has been 
Sng them direct 1 never doubted he would from the 


. >.«■>. outii laii still he alive'" 

‘Yes, I do," said Lawrence “I have every reason to believe 
t the man who ran across the tarmac to our waiting plane 
s Scott The French police, who mddentally have been far 
'Tc co-operative than the Swiss, have informed us that our 
nc crashed m a field twelve miles north of Dijon but 
ther Scott nor the pilot were to be found at the scene of the 
ish." 

"And if the French reports on what took place at the airport 
e accurate,” said Sir Moms, "Romanov escaped and they 
ust have had a couple of hours* stan on us ’’ 

“Possibly,” said Lawrence 


\ US, 111, 1 tear that b t)U)te possible," Lawrence said "But 
can't pretend it’s conclusive. However, the BBC morutorntg 


239 




“And jf »»e‘re not, who «*” Sir MorrtJ “Bccaoic 
'Srone wat to desperate to dwcover o«tr neat mo\r that they 
“'st ha>e taken one hell of a risk during die Ja»t twenty-four 
'jn L'niess. of course, it was voo," said Sir Moms The 
Wiaoent Secreiarj rose from hit desk and fumed around to 
•k Oat of his window on to Horse Cuardi Parade 
^‘Even if It was me," said I^wreriee, his eyes resting on a 
Sure of the young Queen which stood on the corner of his 
sslet’s desk, “it doesn't espfain how the Americans got there 
'■ well •• 

“Oh, that's simple,” said Sir Morns "Busch has been 
''sefing them direct 1 nfscr doubted he would from the 
'oment he ^med us What I hadn't anticipated was how far 
'le Amencans would go without keeping ui informed '* 

“So It was you who told Busch," said Lawrence 
^ “No,” said Sir Moms “You don't end up sitting behind 
us desk nsktng jxiuf own skin 1 told the Prune Minister, and 
^oliiinans can always be relied on to pass on your information 
'they consider it will score them a point To be {air, 1 knew 
"he Pnme Minuter would tell the President Otherwise J 
couldn't have told him in the first place More important do 
■ou think Scott can tull be ahve'” 

“Yes, I do," said Lawrence “I have every reason to believe 
-hat the man who ran across the tarmac to our waiting plane 
was Scott The French police, who incidentally have been far 
more co-operative than the Swiss, have informed us that oiir 
^latie crashed in a field twelve miles north of Dijon but 
neither Scott nor the pilot were to be found at the scene of the 
trash." 

^ "And if the French reports on what took place at the airport 
, are accurate," said Sir Moms, “Romanov escaped and they 
must have had a couple of hours' suit on us " 

"Possibly," said Lawrence 

"And do you think it equally possible," asked Sir Moms, 
that they have caught tip with Scott and are now in possession 
of the icon’" 

'’V«, sir, I fear that is quite possible," Lawrence said "But 
I tan’i pretend n’s conclusive However, the BBC monitoring 
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If It hadn t hern tor the ceaieJe** throbbinif in hn * ^ 

Adam misht not hate wokrti »o qoickly The 
iuddrnlv awun^ at 90 " and itaned heading *■*** '**'*^ -^/ 
woVr up with a jtart Me looked at the bargee and 
(hat a* the nt cr was far wider now could he ease thein P ^ 
to the bank so he could jump olT The old man 
shoulders pretending not to understand M the haigcd/w 
aimlessly on 

Adam looked oter the side and despite the lareoeM®* 
hour could see the bed of the nvrr quite ctesriy He 
stone over the side and watched it drop quickly to the bot* 
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I thniJt out his hand Adam also got op and ihook il 
rfully, only to be remiitded bow sore hiS shoulder sUll was 
ft Jois traraUlet i la Uiltnt , " he explained 
idam nodded, and remained standing as his host left 
room, hut the farmer waved him down with a (unher, 
ai*fir» ” 

\'hcn Adam had finished the last scrap of food - he did 
rything except lick the plate ~ he took it over to the fartnei'i 
e who was busy removing a pot from the stove in order to 
ir him a Urge, steaming cup of hot colTee He sat hadi down 
i began to sip at it 

\dam tapped the jacket pocket almost automatically to 
ke sure the icon vvas still safely in place He pulled it out 


He glanced up at the larmer s wile, who was now wnnguig 
:l his socks Adam noticed his pants had already joined the 
jusers on the rack above the fire She removed an ironing 
>ard from a little alcove by the side of the stove and began 
let it op, showing no interest in Adam's discovery 
Once again he stared down at the Inside of the open toon 
hich was now laid Rat on the table in front of him The trve 
ony Was that the woman pressing his trousers was able to 
ndersiand every word on the parchment w hile at the same 
me unable to explain the full significance to him The com- 
■lete surface of the inside of the icon was covered by a parch- 
aent which was glued to the wood and fell only a centimetre 
hurt of the four edges Adam swivelled it round so that he 
ould study It more clearly The scrawled signatures in black 
nk at the bottom and the seals gave it the look of a legal 
iocument On each reading he learned something new Adam 
lad been surpnsed originally to discover it was wnticn in 
French until he came to the date on the bottom ^ June 20. 
1867 ~ and the'n he remembered from his military history 
leaures at Sandhunt that l^g after Napoleonic times most 
international ayreeinents r'^wined conducted iq Frmch 
Adam began to reread the script again slowly 




I itmut out hw hand Adam also got op and shook it 
tefully , onlytobcrcmoided bow tore his shoulder still was. 
y< dots IrtmtilUr i ta latUru," he caplamed 
Vdam nodded, and remained standing as his host left 
•. room, but the farmer waved him down vvtih a further, 
imgit ” 

When Adam had fimsbed the last scrap of food - he did 
ttything except Lck the plate - he took it over to the farmer’ a 
r< who was busy removing a pot from the stove in order to 
urhimalarge, stcanungcupofhot cnfFec He sat backdown 


.uuicu diHJ uieu piesseu me siivu i-iuwu iiaiu siu icon 
lilt in halriilc a book revealing two uny hinges on the inside 
He glanced op at the faimer'i wife, who was now wringing 
at his socks Adam noticed his pants had already joined the 
ouscni on the rack above the 6re She removed an ironing 
oard from a little alcove by the side of the stove and began 
>set it up, showing no interest m Adam’s discovery 
Once again he sured down at the Inside of the open icon 
rhich Was now laid flat on the table in front of him The true 
rony was that the woman pressing hts trousers was able to 
indentand every word on the parchment while at the same 
ime uHabIc to explain the full significance to him ITie com- 
plete surface of the inside of the icon was covered by a parch- 
ment which was glued to the wood and fell only * centimetre 
short of the four edges Adam swivelled it round so that he 
rould study it more clearly. The scrawled signatures in black 
ink at the bottom and the seals gave it the look of a legal 
document. On each reading he learned something new. Adam 
had been surprised onginally to discover it was wntfen in 
French until he came to the date on the bottom - June 20, 
1867 - and theh he remembered from hu military Ustory 
lectum at,5andhurse that long after Napoleonic timei most 
internatio^ agr^enu remained omdua^'in French, 
i**?^,*^* script again slowly ^ 



Hu Frfnch w« not good enough to trantUte more than a 
few odd words from'che finely handMniten aeroU. Under Fto 
Vbu Wilham Seward'a bold hand wa* scrawled across a aest 
of * two-headed eagle Next to it was the signature of Edward 
de Stoeckle below a crown that mirrored the iilv» ornament 
embedded m the back of the icon Adam double-checked. I 
bad to be some form of agreement executed between th 
Jtuisians and the Amencans m 1867 

He then searched Ibr other words that would help toexpIa» 
the significance of the document On one line he identified 
‘Stfl wuUun dtax emt mtlU dollart d’er (7 2 milU)’ and on anothe 
‘S/pt end d%t hatt mdtun dtux trni milU dollars d’tr (7l8.2m) U ^ 
Jata, 1S66 ’ 

HiS eyes rested on a calendar hanging by a nad from tht 
wall It was Fnday, June 17, 1966 Ifthedate in iheagreemeni 
wrre to be believed, then m only three days the document 
would no longer have any legal validity No wonder the two 
most powerful nations on earth seemed desperate to get their 
hands on it, thought Adam 

Adam read through the document line by line searching for 
any funher clues, pondenng over each word slowly 

His eyes came to a halt on the one word that would remaio 
the same in both languages 



CHAPTER SEVEPW^N , 

THE WHITE HOUSE 
WASHINGTON DC June 17, 1966 


“I wMi 10 be the fini {od-damn Pretident In the hatory 
oTlhe Unit^ Sutes to hand bach an American state rather 
than be Ibundtng one ” 

"I appreciale that, Mr rreiident," tald the Secretary of 
State •’But...” 

"Where do we stand on tbit legalty. Dean?** 

"We doo'i, Mr President Abraham BrunweJd, the leading 
authority on documents oT tlui period, conftrmt that the terms 
of the ninety'tuoe>year lease are binding on both sides. The 
lease was signed cm behalf oT Russia by Edward de StoecUe. 
and Gsr the US by the then Seematy* ^ State, WSRasn 
Sevan) " 

‘'Can this agreement still be valid todays asked the Presi* 
dent, rutninf to his chtrTlegal oflicer, Kidxdas Kaoenbach. 

"It certainly can, sir," taid the ARorr>ey General “But only 
If they can produce thdr original If they do, the UN and the 
internation^ cooft at The Hague would have no choice but 
to support the Rnsrian darni. Otherwise em intrrnatmoal 
agrtetnent signed by us m the pastor in the (utuee would cany 
any ctedthtlity ** 

"What you're asking me to do is be clown and wag my IsR 
like a prise lahtador srbile the Russians shit aB over m." aaki 
the PiTSsdeni, 

"I understand how you feel, Mr Preridem," aatd ibe 


C<rnrr»l, “Irtit ii rrmaini my rnpotmbility to 
you awarr of ihf Irifal poaition “ 

“Gocl dammit, ii tfirrc a prrefdrni for lf)»t lindoc itop® 
liy a Ilrad of Staff . 

“The liritiih," rhipprd in Dean Roik, 'Vi!l b* 
aimilar proldrm with ihr Chinnf tn I 999 e»eriheNr'* 
nfi of HotiR Konn Tliry have already accepted the rrt *T^ 
the aiiuation and indeed have made it clear 10 lh< ^ 
Government that they arc willing to come to an agre 
with them " 

“That’ajuit one example," laid the President, "and^w* 
know about the British and I heir 'fair play’ diplomacy 
"Also, in 1898," continued Rusk, "the Russians obtain 
ninety 'nine-year lease on Port Arthur in Northern China * 
port was vital to them because, unlike Vladivostok, it is ice 
all year round ” 

"1 had no idea the Russians had a port in China " 

“They don’t any longer, Mr President They relumed it 
Mao in 1955, as an act of goodwill between fellow Comm' 



the time,” said the Attorney General, removing hi 
^ "the purchase pnee of the land in question wa 
spectacles, inflation was then virtual! 

seven Tohnson could never have imagined th 

t puSase It back at ninety-ni.s ume, it 

Russians w r hundred and twelw 

ongina ^ ion jiy.yeano 



hav« aiready lodged the Tull amount in a New York bank to 
prove It” 

“So me can't even hope that they won't ttump up in time,” 
laid the Preitdent 
“It »eem not, air “ 

“But why did Tiar Alexander want to leaie the damn land 
in the fint placed That’i what bcati me ” 

"He was having trouble with lome of hi* lenlor miniiteri 
at the time over the lelbng olT of land belonging to Ruiiia in 
Eaitero Alla The Tiar thought thti traniaetion would be 
more palatable to bn inner circle iThe preiented it ai nothing 
mote than a long leaie, with a buy-back clauie, rather than 
an outnght lale ” 

“WTiy didn’t CoUgreii object*" 

“After Ckingresi ratified the mam treaty, the amendment 
wai not itnctly iwbiject to approval by the Houie, becauie no 
Atnher expenditure by the United States government was 
involved,'* Rusk explained "Ironically, Seward was proud of 
the fact he had demanded such a high premium in the repay- 
ment clause At the time he had every reason to believe it 
would be impossible to repay ” 

“Now It's worth that m annua] oil revenue alone," said the 
President, looking out of the Oval Office window towards the 
Washington Monument “Not to mention the military chaos 
it’i going to create in this country if they’ve got thrir hands 
on their copy of the treaty Don't ever forget that I was the 
President who asked Congress to spend billions of dollars 
putting the early warning system ngbt across that border sc 
the American people could sleep easy ” 

Neither adviser felt able to contradia their elected leader 
“So what are the British doing about alt ihb*’* 

“Playing it close to the chest, as usual, Mr President It’s 
an English national who is thought to be in possession of the 
creaty at the moment and they still seem quicUy confident that 
they vnll get fficir hands on him and the icon before (he 
Russians, so they may yet turn out to be our saviours ” 

“Nice lo have the Bntish coming to ear rescue for a change,” 
said the President “But have we meanwhile been sitting on 
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our aiirt ntiilr fhry try to oor ptMemt (w W ^ 
'•No. «if Th< Cf A hjvf i0rn on it (orootr ■ 

"n»rn u*i only §utpruinK chi« chf Rotnini lu'«‘r 
tbftt furtrii f»n thf Kon ilrrady " 

Nolmrfy liui^iirt} ^ 

".So tohat am 1 nprctcd lo do n«(’ Sit in<J 
Sovirfi lo move 712 million dollari of goM from ^ 
Vofk bank to I br US Treaiury before midnight on 

“Tliey moil ilfodeliier iheironginal copy oftheajt**’”®* 
to me at the iime ume," laid Rutk “And they haveonJy®**^ 
boon left lodo ihai ” 

‘'\Vhere'i our copy, at this moment’" aiked ihe 
"Somewhere deep in the vaulct of the Penugon Only 
people know the caaci location Since the Yalta confett®**' 
our copy of the treaty has never leen the light of day 
“Why have I never been told about it before today’" 
the Preiident "At least I could have pul a stop to so nui 
expenditure " 

“For over fifty years, we’ve believed the Russians’ copy 
destroyed at the time of the Revolution As the yean p»M« 
It became clear that the Soviets accepted ihu as a yiit****^® 
with the final acknowledgment of this fact coming ftom Stall® 
at Yalta Drezhnev must have come across something with® 
the last month that convinced him that their copy had only 
been mislaid *’ 

Christ, another month and we would have had a home 

‘*Th*t '* correct, sir,” said the Secretary of State 
“Do you realise. Dean, that if the Russians turn up at your 
office before midnight on Monday with their copy, all I’U he 
able to do will be to much pisi in a ’thunderstorm’” 



CHAPTER EIGHTEEN 


When the cottage door dosed behind Adam, all he could make 
out was the outskirts of a small town While it was still so early 
he felt safe to jog towards the 'aiitrt stlW, but as soon as the 
carly-moming wolkcis began to appear on the streets, he 
slot^ to a walk Adam opted not to go straight into the centre 
of the town but to look for somewhere to hide while he 
considered his neat move He came to a halt outside a multi' 
storey car park and deaded he was unlikely to find a better 
place to formulate a plan, 

Adam walked through an exit door at ground level and 
came to a liA that indicated that the car park was on four 
floors He ran down the steps to the lowest level, tentatively 
pulled back the door to the basement, and found it was badly 
lit and almost empty Adam had chosen the basement as he 
assumed that it would be the last floor to fill up with customers 
He walked around the penmeter of the floor and studied the 
layout Two cars were parked in the far comer, and a thick 
layer of dust suggested that they had been there for tome time. 
He crouched down behind one of them and found that be was 
safely out of sight to all but the most in({uisiuve 

He began to fantasise that someone might park a car on 
that floor and leave the keys in the ignmon He checked the 
doors of the two cars already parked but boih were securely 
locked He settled back to work out a more serious plan ofhow 
he could reach the coast by nightfall 
He was deep in thought when he heard a scraping noise 
that made him jump He peered round the gloomy basement, 
and out of the darkness a man appeared pulling behind him 
a plastic dustbin half full of rubbish. Adam could barely sec 
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ihr oJ,l tn*n titntf’i tf> » tliftf * rt^n ftai rf* 

to thf grooM arH Int litiJf 
promu. rmplojr. Hr .urr 

tnio oiflllfii/rtJ tf» wall towltdt ^^n^ 

Aiitm rouhl tre l/iit Itr wJi uooprd and " 
rigirrirr prrxrurfrtj f(om hii lipi. Thf 
of hjm, <po»tn4 a ctffjrrtfp paclrf, piriro ,(^8. 

lo l*f luff tl w«i fropty hrfore dropping U W 


II fmptyl-rofr dropping If- 
l^a^, a *wfpt pjfifT, a PrpiJ-CoU cart and art 
Fi{trp all found (hrir way rnro ihc duiJbin j. /li' 
alowly round ilie ro<*rn for more rubbiih, bui ^(siJd 
noJtcf i^dam (uclird a*»ay lirhind ibr 
(hat hi* lasL wa* coin plf ted. hr dnggrd thedu*^*’ ^ 
flonr and puihrd it outiidr (hr door Adam 
again but after about t»vo minute*, the old f"*" . jj9 

walLed o«er to a wall and pulled open a door tn* ^ 
hadn't previously noticed He look off the lortg oco* 
and replaced it with a grey one that didn’t i*j, (Jirit 

better (tate but at leail it madca rtioreconsincingnt * 

disappeared through the exit Moment* later Ad'**" 
door dote With a bang 

The cleaner had ended hi* day j 

Adam waited for some time before he stood upanditretr 
He crept around the edge of the wall until he reached the lit 
door He polled it open quietly and removed the long bro*** 
coat from tt* nad, then headed hack to hi* place in the c***^ 
He ducked down a* the first of the rnomfng cars arrived 1"^ 
dnver swung into the hr corner in such a fluent circle ib*t 
m lelt sure it must have been a daily routine A short 
r‘ man with a pencil moustache, dressed tn a smart 
ipe suit, jump^ out of the car carrying a briefcase 
he had locked the car door he proceeded with fcst 
stride* towards the exit Adam waited until (he heavy 
, • place before he stood up and tried on 

1* blarer ft was tight on the shoulders 
arm, but at least it made him look as 



amve at irregular irteervab Tireiomely, all the ownen eare- 
fully locked their doors and checked them before disappeanng 
through the exit with their keys 
When he heard ten o’clock strike m the distance Adam 
deaded that there was nothing to be gained bv hanging around 
any longer He had crept out from behind the car that was 
shielding him and began to make hiS way across the flooi 
towards the exit when a Rover with English registration plate: 
swung round the comer and nearly blinded him He jumped 
to one side lo let the car pass bui il screeched to a halt besidi 
him and the driver wound down his window 
“All - right - park - here’" the dnver asked, rmphasisinj 
each word in an English accent 
“Obi, monjirar, ” said Adam 

“Other - floors - marked - firtsr," the man continued, as i 
addressing a complete moron "Anywhere’’’ His arm swep 
round the floor 

“Om,” repeated Adam, “bert ay merst paak you," he added 
fearing he sounded loo much like Peter Sellers 

Balls, was what Adam expected to hear him reply ’Fine,' 
was what the man actually said He got out of the car, ani 
handed Adam his keys and a ten franc note 

“<l/frrt, ’’ said Adam, pocketing the note and touching hi 
forehead with his hand ‘'jJae/Ze - Afuw - iniwi - relamez^’ h. 
asked playing the man at his own game 

“One hour at most," said the mao as he reached the dooi 
Adam waited by the car for a few minutes but the man dii 
not come back He opened the passenger door and droppe 
•he food bag on the front seat He then walked round to th 
side and climbed m the dnser’s scat, swiiched on th 
n and checked the fuel gauge a little over halffult H 
It! ■ d drove the car up the ramp until h 
'cd r, where he came to a halt unable i 

. ’ '■ piece to make the arm swm 

ladv m the car behind him reluctant] 
Ole once she realised there was noothe 

t of^ 

out on to the road looking for the sig 
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, And tnvelli; 


minuirt Itrftirr w«i c/f»r of ihe town 
Nt> lo Path 

Arf^m rtumjird that hr had two hourf ai beat. 8}/ 
ftoiiLr (»uuM (urr/f have been informed of the theft o 
J fe fell confident he had rnou^h petrol to reach Pan 
certainly rouldn'i hope to make (^laia 

He rematned tn the centre lane of the N6 for mo 
journey. »twoyt kreping the apeedometerfivcitfometr 
the limit fly the end of the /ir»r hour Adam had covere 
ninety ktlomet-r* He dpened the baij the lamter'a » 
given him and took out an apple and a piece of che 
mind began lo dnfi to l/eidt, ai it had lo often in the; 
dayt 

If only he had never opened the letter 

Another hour paaaed before he ipotted him limping u 
only a few hundred yarda from the main road A broai 
came over Romanov's face when he realised he oould 
Scott long before he could hope to reach the road 
Romanov was within a lew yards of him the flight lieu 
turned round and smiled at the stranger 

When Romanov left Banks thirty minutes later 1 
behind a tree with a broken neck he reluctantly admitte 
the young pilot olKcer had been as brave as Valchek - I 
couldn’t waste any more lime trying to discover tn i 
direction Scott was heading 
Romanov headed west 

The moment Adam heard the siren he came out of his ret 
He checked the httle dock on the dashboard He had 
been dnving for about an hour and a half Could the Fr 
police be that elHcient* The police car was now approac 
hrnj fast on his left but Adam maintained the same spei 
ercepe for hts heartbeat, which climbed well above the 
t.rtiir .. until the oohce earshot oast him 


balance, !0 risk pushing on to Pans as quickly as possible. 

He remained alert for further sirens as he continued to follow 
the signs to Pans. \Vhen he Anally reached the outskirts of the 
City, he proceeded to the Boulevard de I’Hopiial and even 
felt relaxed enough to bite into another apple In nonnal 
arcomstanceS he would have appreaated the magnificent 
architecture along ihc banks of the Seine, but today his eyes 
kept returning to the rear view mirror 

Adam deaded he would abandon the vehicle m a Urge 
public car park with any luck it could l>e days before anyone 
came across it 

He turned down the Rue de Rivoli and look m at once the 
long colourful banners looming up in front of him He could 
hardly have picked a better place, as he felt sure ii would be 
packed with foreign ears 

Adam backed the Rover m the farthest comer of the square 
He then wolfed down the last piece of cheese, and lock^ the 
car He started walking towards the exit, but had only gone a 
few yards when he realised that the strolling holidaymakers 
were amused b> hts ilbfitting brown jacket which he had 
completely forgotten He decided to turn back and throw the 
coat in the boot He quickly lotdt ti off and folded it in a small 

He was only a lew yards away from the car when he saw 
the young policeman He was checking the Rover’s number 
plate and repeating the letters and numbers into an intercom 
Adam inched slowly hack, never taking his eyes from the 
officer He only needed to manage another s>x or seven paces 
before he would be lost in the throng of the crowd. 

Five, four, three, two, he backed, as the man continued 
speaking into the intercom Just one rnorc pace '‘Alort'" 
hollered iht lady on wh»»t foot Adam stepped 

’’I'm so sorry,” said Adam, mstinciiveJv in his native lan- 
guage The pobceman immediately looked up and stared af 
Adam, then shouted something into the intercom and began 
running towards him 

Adam dropped the brown coat and swung round quickly, 
nearly knocking the stooping ladv over before spnnting of! 
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Adam came to a halt in the middle of the Icon Room at the 
Louvre, hi$ hands raised above hts head He was surrounde,^ 
by policemen, their guns drawn 


CHAPTER NINETEEN 


Sjf inform pickfd up thf phone on hrj cf«k 
“An urgent caJ) from Parii, 5ir,” jaid se«tt®-fy 
-•Thank you. Testa “ He listened carefuJly as W 
quickly translated the exciting news 

"Afern, iwm, “said Sir Moms to hiS opposiW « 

French Foreign Ministry "IVe wdJ be back in touch „ 

as soon as ne have made all the necessary 
coiled birn But for now, please don’t let him out o 
sight ■' Sir .Morns listened for a few monicnts before e 
■‘And if he has anv possessions on him, please 
guarded under Jock and kev Thank sou once 3g3in 
secretary took down every word of the conversation m s 
hand ~ as she had done for the past seventeen years 

Once the police had snapped the handcuds on Adam 

inarched him olT to a waiting car, he was surprised how rrlJS* • 

almost fnendly, they became He was yanked into the 
the car hy the policeman to whom he w-as attached Henot'^ 
that there was a police car iti front of him and yet ahofo^^ 
behind Two motorcycle outriders Jed the Jitde moiorraot 
away Adam leJt more Jike aiming royalty than a crimmaJ “he 
was wanted for questioning for two murders, two ^ar th<f(* 
and travelling under false ident idea non VVas U pnssih/e at 1^** 
that someone had worked out he was innocent' 

„ , yVheP Adam arrived at ijie .Siirrte on the fJe dc la CiiA he 
immediately ordered to empty alt hii pockets One writ* 



V«1 and pant* It ua» the *econd t»me that day Once Adam 
had done *o. the iwpector carefully checked every pocket td 
the hlazer, even the lining Hw expmsinn left Adam tn nr 
doubt he hadn't found ■what he wa* looking for 

“Do you have anything elje tn your possession'*’ the officer 
asked in slow, precue Englah 

Damn »Uly question thought Adam You can see for yotir- 
selC “No," was all he replied The inspector checked the tdaaer 
once again but came across nothing new “You mu5t be 
dressed," b* *a>d abruptly 

Adam put back on hiS shirt, jacket and trousers but the 
inspector kept his tie and shoelaces 
*'All your things will be returned to you when you leave,” 
the inspector explained Adam nodded as he slipped cn his 
shoes, which flapped uticomlbriahly when he walked He was 
then accompanied to a small cel) on the same floor, locked to 
and lefl alone. He looked around the sparsely Turnished room 
AssHll-wooiIcntabtewuidacedmit centre, with two 'wooden 
chairs on eiiher tide llis eyes checktAi over a single bed in the 
comer which had on it an anaeni horse-hair mattress- He 
could not have described the room properly as a cell because 
there were no bars, even across the one small ■window He took 
olEhts jacket, hung it over the chair and lay down on the bed 
At least It was an improvement over anything he had slept on 
for the past two nights, he reflected Could ii have only been 
two nights since he had slept on the floor ofRobm's hotel room 
in Genes'*’ 

A* the minutes ticked by, he made only one clecuion 
That when the inspector returned, he would demand to see a 
lawyer "What the hell's the French for lawyer’’* he asked 
out loud 

When an officer eventually appeared, m what Adam esti- 
mated must have been about half an hour, he was canying a 
tray laden with hot soup, a roll, and what looked to Adam like 
a steak with all the inmnungs and a plastic cup filled to the 
bnm with red wme He wondered if they had got the smmg 
man, or if this ■was simply hi* last meal before the guillotine 
He followed the officer to the door 
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black Jaguar bearing CD plate* had arrived at police bead- 
»ntff a few mmutea earlier than expected The traffic had 
V been uhea%7U the colone) had anuopaied Theinapecwr 
I* ttanding on the atept a* rollard jumped out of the car. 
le policeman looked at the flapping Union Jack on the 
innet and comictered the » bole exercite wa* becoming rather 
elodramatic. 

Pollard, a ihoH, thickset man, drested m a dark tuit, rep* 
ental tie and carTying a rolled umbrella, looked Lke *o many 
'those Englishmen who refuse to acknowledge that they could 
issibiy be abroad 

The inspector took Pollard directly through to the httle 
lom where Adam had been incarcerated 
“Pollard's the name. Colonel Pollard British Military 
ttach< stationed here m Pans Sorry you've b^n put through 
lis ordeal, old fellow, but a lot of paperwork had to be 
ampleted to get you out Bloody red tape ” 

“1 undentand,” said Adam.jumptngoff the bed and shaking 
Se colonel by the hand "1 was in the army myself" 

"I know Royal Wessex, wasn’t it’" 

Adam nodded, feeling a little more confident 
‘‘Sfill, the problem's been sorted out riow," continued the 
olonel. “The French police have been most e»-oper*live and 
lave agreed to let you accompany me to our Embassy ’’ 
Adam looked at the colonel's tie “Duke of Vork’s'"’ 
“What'* Certainly not," said Pollard, his hand fingenng his 
.hin front ''Green Jackets." 

"\es, of course,” said Adam, pleased to haie his mistake 
picked op 

"flow I think we ought to be cutting along, old fellow, I know 
you’ll be relieved to hear that they won’t be laying any charges ” 
The colonel didn't know just how relieved Adam did fee! 
The inspector led them both back out into the hall where 
Adam had only to identify and sign for his personal belanpngs 
He put them all m his p^et. except for the watch, wbeh he 
slipped over his wnst, and his shoelaces, which he quickly 
inserted and tied He wasn’t surprised they didn’t return 
Dudley Hulme’s passport. 
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I AFTER TWENTY 


n Adam awoke he was naked 

r looked around the sparse room but this time unlike the 
ich jai) be was unable to sec wbat was behind him hu 
I, legs and body were bound tightly by a nylon cord to a 
r that had been placed in the middle of the room, and 
ii made b>m all but immobile 

iTien he looked up from the chair all he could tee was 
me! Pollard standing over him The tnomeni the colonel 
satisfied that Adam had regained consciousness he quickly 
the room 

dam turned his head to see all his clothes laid out neatlv 
I bed at the far side of the celt He tried to manoeuvre the 
ir, but he could barely manage to make it wobble from side 
iide, and after several minutes had advanced only a few 
hes towards the door He switched his energies to trying to 
len the cords around his wrists, rubbing them up and down 
liiist the wood of the slats, but hts arms were bound so 


aiu up as nomanov strode through He decided he was no 
s ternrying at close quarters He was followed by another 
in whom Adam didn't recognise The second man was 
Itching what looked like a csgar bos as he took his place 
mewhcrc behind Adam Pollard followed him, carrying a 
TCe plastic sheet 

Romanov looked at Adam’s naked body and smiled, enjoy* 
g his homildtion he came to a halt directly in front of the 
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"Don't let’s ftanft arouhd too long. oU fello*'i 
colonel, bri^nnirtg to sound a little ^nttidoJ- 

"F won’t be a tnorfient,” said Adam 'Tmjust a 
get out of thi* pj^ce as you are " Ife checked h« be 
rollowtng Colonel PolJai^ and the inspector out to * 
Jaguar JJe noticed for the first time that the cch*" 
alight /imp A chau/Tcur held the door open for wr 
laughed 

"Something funny, old fcHow*” asked the to/one) 

"No, It’s jMst that the last chauflTeor who oflered ti 
for me didn't /ook quite as fi'iendly " 

Adam climbed into the back of the Jaguar and ll>< 
flipped in beside him 

"Back to the Embassy,” said Pollard, and the carir 
brnkly 

Adam stared in horror at the flapping Union Jack 


MAPTER TWENTY 


trlicn Adam awoke he was naked 

He looked around fhe sparse rocwn but tbu lime u/itike the 
tench jail he was unable to see what was behind him his 
rms, tegs and body were bound tightly by a nylon cord to a 
hair that had been placed in the middle of the room, and 
rbich made bim all but immobile 
IVbeii he looted up from the chair all he could see was 
Lionel Pollard standing over him The moment the colonel 
ras satisfied that Adam had regained ronsciousness he qutekiv 
eft the room 

Adam turned h>s head to sec all hu clothes laid out neativ 
Ml a bed at the far side of the cell He ined to manoeuvre the 
:hair, but be could barely manage to make it wobble from Side 
to side, and after several minutes had advance only a few 
inches towards the door He switched his energies to trying to 
loosen the cords around hts wnsts, rubbing them up and down 
against the wood of (he slats, but his arms were bound so 
tightly that he could only manage the slightest friction 

After struggling ineffectively for several minutes he was 
interrupted by the sound of the door swinging open Adam 
looked up as Romanov strode through He decided he was no 
less terrifying at dose quarters He was followed by another 
man whom Adam didn’t recognise The second man was 
clutching what looked like a cigar box as he took his place 
somewhere behind Adam Pollard followed him, carrying a 
large plastic sheet 

Romanov looked at Adam’s naked body and smiled, enjoy- 
*og his humiliatwn he came to a halt dtreerJy w front of the 
chair 


••Somrthinn funny. oW rtH »ho 

for mrd.dn I look ‘1“''' J.ju.r 

Adim cl.mtW mm ihf back of the J 

dipped in beside him ^ , 

“Back to the Embaity." M'd FolUrtI.» 

*^"Adam itared in horror »i the fUppm? 


CHAPTER TWENTY 


When Adam «woke he Was naked 
He looked around the sparie room but this time unlike the 
French jail he wm unable to sec what was behind him hii 
arms, legs and body were bound tightly by a nylon card to a 
chair that had been placed in the middle of the room, and 
which made bun all but immobile 
kVhen he looked up from the chair all he could sec was 
Colonel Pollard ttaitding over him The ntoment the colonel 
was satisfied that Adam had regained conscioutness he quickly 
left the room 

Adam turned his head to see all his clothes laid out neatly 
on a bed at the far side of the ceil He tried to manoeuvre the 
chair, but be could barely manage to make it wobble from side 
to side, and after sevetd minutes had advanced only a few 
inches towaids the door He switched his energies to trying to 
loosm the cords around his wrists, rubbing them up and down 
•gainst the wood of the slats, but his arms were bound so 
tightly that he could only manage the slightest friction 
After struggling ineffectively for several minutes he was 
interrupted by the sound of the door swinging open Adam 
looked up as lUimanov strode through He decided he was no 
less teitifying at close quarters He was fbllowed by another 
man whom Adam didn't recognise. The second man was 
clutching what looked like a agar bo* as he look his place 
somewhere behind Adam Pollard Ibltowed him, carrying a 
large plastic sheet. 

^ Komanov looked at Adam's naked body and smiled, eojoy- 
mg hfs humiliation he came to a halt directly m front of the 
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Jopg. o\i * 

.•Don't let's jutt .*'2^ ‘ 

colonel ^'l^J.'Theckcd ltt» ‘ J” % 

«:rort^"p-xranTt^- 

bnsWy »» »»>' 

Adim s«»T« '" 



:hAPTER TWENTY 


Vhcn Adam awoke he was naked 

He looked around the tpane room but thw ume unbke the 
Tench ]ail he was unable to lee what was behind him h» 
rms, leg* and body were bound tightly by a nylon cord to a 
hair that had been placed in the middle of the room, and 
vhtch made him all but immobile 
When he looked op from the chair all he could »ee was 
^bnel PoUard standmg over him The moment the colonel 
wassadsfied that Adam had regained consciousness he quickly 
eft the room 

Adam turned his head to see all his clothes laid out ueatlv 
im a bed at the far side of the cell He tried to manoeuvre the 
thair, but he could barely manage to make it wobble from side 
to side, and after several minutes had advanced only a few 
inches towards the door He switched his energies to trying to 
loosen the cords around his wrists, rubbing them up and down 
against the wood of the slats, but his arms were bound so 
tightly that he could only manage the slightest friction 

After struggling ineffectively for several minutes he was 
interrupted by the sound of the door swinging open Adam 
looked up as Romanov strode through He decided he was no 
less ternfying at dose quarters He was followed by another 
man whom Adam didn't recognise The second man was 
clutching what looked like a agar boa as he took his place 
somewhwe behind Adam Pollard followed him, carrying a 
large plastic sheet 

Romanov looked at Adam's naked body and smiled, enjoy- 
ing his humiliation he came to a halt directly m from of the 
• chair. 



usuke over the Union Jack was Ux but as it is impossible 
i^lhe Russian flag upside down without eseryune nottang, 
ts perbips understandable Although, in truth, Pollard 
Md have spotted tt immediately, we must be thankful that 
did not until the car doors were safely locked 
'omanov stopped his endless circling and stared down at 
nude body 

v~ I -V U, r„ _ .. ^ 


• 'luiive iigure wnu secineo to ue suing iiim up otavinsay 
have been no uUer than five feet and wore an open- 
Jted grey shirt and a badly creased grey suit that made him 
cmble ajunior clerk in a not very successful solicitor’s olhce 


jan Stavi.-isky "Although you are an unexpected guest of 
- Embassyyou are most welcome You could of course make 
r association very short by simply letting me have one piece 
' ‘ mall sigh - “I only 

• ■ ■ ■ ; Tsar's icon” He 

'' I ■ lot going to be that 


* s/arned Comrade 
non of you a simple 
' unlikely to sulGcc 
n such cimim- 
lii,' ^ by the book every 

■ay have wondered,” 
• ’’ diought, “why a man 



Jam was dnperait (o know what was in (he box but his 
rrmairted impassive 

iVith (onurt, as with making love, Capuin Scott, foreplay 
e all-uiiportant (actor Are von following me. Captain*’* 
d Stavmsky 

dam tried to remain relaxed and calm 
Still no response, Captain Scott, but as 1 cxfitamcd I am 
o hurry Especially, as 1 suspect in your case, the whole 
fatKKv may take a little longer than usual, which 1 confess 
only add to my enjoymeni And although we are not yet 
osscsston of the Tsar’s icon I an at least in control of the 
person who knows where ii is ” 

>dam still made no comment 

So 1 will ask you once and once only before 1 open the box 
ere IS the Tsar’s icon*” 

(dam spat at Stavtnsky 

‘Not only til* mannered,” remarked Stavtnsky, “but abo 
puJ. Because m a very shon time you will be desperate for 
r liotiid w* ^ - -1 ^1 _ ^ ^ 


n Kill • ff>* rfMUlt 

r cj(i tiop*- ynu jff wiovitm m) 

tjrtAmr It It ihf virtim'* inwWi^ 


*pprfci*tr thr irue jrniui tJ v>h»t <» 

f( <<i(in't p!r»»f \rf»m thit Suviftjliy»f»«^? 

^fr uivitd itili vividJy rrmcmbcr haw •he 
Acl»m ^^tui thf% were piin? 

>ip nioldri I undrrsund U'lth chctn, 

Aftatv hn mind (t^ dnft dvnng their diatribe 
HP <n 4 fnd.?.? f ir four h<wrt ^ 6?srt 1 

‘.Saw to the pracUMl." eonunutd tM 
tending a elfftncaf impulsf to the ett'^ Aptis#^! 
i» poiiihlr to paij on « large rJeciiic mrusgc w 
other nerve* withtn a fraction ofa »econcI 
lensation not unlike touching 

power haj been left on in one'* tiome, motct*« - j 

as an electric shock Xot deadly, but dist/nctly 
the Moscow school this i* known as Stage One an 
necessitv for you to cxpcnence tht* if you af* 
fell me where I can find the T*ar’* icon " 

Adam remained impassive , 

“f see you have not oaid attetmon during my •'* ' 
so I fear we will have to move from the fbeorrtt 
practical 

Adam began reciting to himself the thirty-seven p J 
Shakespeare How bis old English master would ha»e 
delighted to know that after all those years of drumm'^ 
complete Shakespearean canon into a reluctant studewn • 
could still recall them at a moment s notice 

flenn VI partant, Hetiry VI patitna, Ilrtry VI part Oirtr,-^ \ 


II 


otdl* 


Stavinsky picked up the tube of collodion glue, remote^ 
cap and smeared two tumps of it on Adam’s chest , 

Cemrdjr ef Errart, Ttius Aitirotiitvs, Tke Taming *( 

Shrew 

■pbe Russian attached the two electrodes to the glue, t*^'" 
the wires hack and screwing them to the si*- volt battery. wh'‘ 
in tutu was connected to the tiny pulse generator 
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\<«i jfi»f mr no th'iirr but Iff jdunff l<> 

»ji<l ^l- >niL> ilf lor.krtl i«rv,ard» Rwinw •'h” 

Sij- iiiikv t liiin lipi pjfirtJ in inoihfr *** . 

** •infrinl hr rnniinoril, ‘how much mofc hiroi g 
will) 4 oni{>tr tiX'irill hjtiffy, »n<3 tndtrd hi'W? 

iiiiiiw’iiiut \mfni4n ijarifjjtff ino^i'^ »n IJ 

r)r<iri< <h4ir >oo will know aljCRCfcmfratoriJnc^J™*® 

■ ni4» Dui fir»i ii It tmprjftant lo ffmfmtxrthal I 'Jo" ’* 
(okilltou Sr<onfl, m> tcifncc IcHontrfidn’lc*’*^*^®^^ i- 
Profrstor \lr(z i mind wai jlto exrrcMfd hy the 
ihn iMjjr .ind jflrr a hfrtfme ofdcdtcifcd 
up viiih jn iiif^rnioui joJoiion known at ‘M’i which ihc 
<iriii> ol Siirncc named after him in hit honour 
\l iitio the nertoiii syttcm, mettaget can be trantnuii 
.ill tour nrrtes many timet more efticiently, ihui allowing 
pain lo mutliply Milhoul actually proving faial 

"I only need to multiply a few milli-ampt by a ****'* ^ 
Ui tor to create a far more intereiiing effect - to I “"t*’ 
vou once again, where rt the Ttar'* .con’’ 

.t/ucA Ai/a About Xothing, Ihnty l\ Julius Cat sat ^ 

“I tee you are determined that I thould proceed, 
'tiavintky, removing a synnge from the floor and jabbmg t ^ 
long thin needle into a phial before withdrawing the 
until the barrel of the tynngc was half full Stavintk) held • ^ 
needle in the air, pressed the knob and watched a little tp'** 
flow out like a tm> fountain He moved behind Adam 
“I am now going to give you a lumbae puncture whuh 
you attempt to move wiH paralyse you from the neck down fij 
life By nature I am not an honest man but on this occasion* 



rittck,„. t ,!owty over the large pieu 

« iron ^dam it felt Lke > 

ron being forced across his shoulder 

I” rrai,"7„"V"“ "7/ I " ^P ‘he plas^ 

>««. m Adam pursed his hp, 

»«m^r^rbX’hadr^ 

ned ove J ^ w Romanov came 


-«d. leaned over and studied rwolnd 

«ely.”RomMo'v°Jdbrf^ colleague didn’t miss you com- 
'^’U be Lke when I 1l Vt “'^'**"5. ‘can you imagine what 



‘Vinsky %ve'lMtn *° '*'*'•*' "'c'” *a>d 

^now better now '**' '“'"'y ‘•“X* *>“' 

*“Ponto,tech!!rTVp^.''^‘^‘ *^'‘’"*^1' ‘hrew Adam 
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We conucted your office immediately but w you -wefe already 
CT route the Ambassador ordered me straieht to the unwrt 
■ vhile he phoned Sir Moms " 

Ui^ce staggered and nearly fell The colonel came 
-<)uicUy to his side He didn’t understand what Lawrence 
meant when he said, “He’s bound to believe it’s me ’’ 

WhOT Ad^ regained consciousness, Romanov stood alone 
Jromeumes,” said the Russian, conunuing as if Adam had 
passed oui,'“a man is too proud to show lack of resolution 
Ofthe tpnurer or indeed one of his own countrymen. 
•fpeOMy a traitor That is why I have removed Stavinsky and 
•me &wn our presence Now I have no desire to see 

auvimky contmne his eapenment to Sugc Three, but I can 
me where you have put the icon " 
should P” said Adam belligerently “It’s legally 

in p*pmjn Semt What yon picked up from the bank 

hel^'T* c original painted by Rublev which 

gs to the Umon ofSoviet Socialist Republics And if that 
“ »PPwr m any auctMn house or gallery m the 
■* “ ‘ 

"Bw how could that tc >•’ began Adam 
sest^r*v ’ w you are now in pos- 

Ae ^ *" “f-keepmg of 

y«" ‘b' Soviet 

as Konunov removed from the inside pocket of his 
ISlnT.;:"" or ^ George «,d the Dragon Romanos 
his lac*. > sT romed it over, a smile ofsatisfacuon crossed 
“>e significance of the 

loail^7 <mntinued Romanov, "I only have this one on 
you ongmal is and I will release 

^ the the copy for the ongmal No one wiU be 
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<ho< 'Vlirn hf w»« MUifvrtJ •«''» 
ootr »f *m »fu^^'t^ iKp 
-C ifW/it.i. f/XlVi. ftrjfirr 

p«Im di>WTi itw) Adifn hop«! tful h« «»4 

MW IrvTJ w ,mim «i. »• hU Mr 
UiM hf Wf ke eold «od, ihiwing uncon«w»°v* 

CO rrtfti 

Scsvintty wi» quiclfy fry fri* ndf W W 

to the fTound »nd tov^hed up ** h4C wu left w ^ 
he wM onJy ipiiinK, FoIUrd pUeed hin» b«i »» ** , 

*'Vt>u mult ModenMod J can't fee you d.e, C*p“®' 
where i* the t«m^ Suviniky ihouted ^ 

In the L^iuvre, Adim wanted to lereafn* 
barely cam^ out ai a whiiper. the mttde of _ 

bke itndpaper ' Scaviniky proceeded to fill ihe ietooa , ^ 
again and injected Adam with the flutd Once 
only moment* before the agony fubtided and he frit® ™ 
recovered. „ 

‘Ten lecondi, we go again Nine, eight, aevefl . 
"C^Mtnr "" 

" »w, five, four " 

'Tie ItWV Tali “ 

", . three, fvvo, one " , „ 

'THi Ttmpiil Aahhhh.*’ he icreamed and 
fainted. The neat thing Adam remembered waa the * 
being poured over him by the colonel before he began to 
again Once tied back in the chair Scavinsky thnitt theiy^ 
into him once more, but Adam couldn't believe he would 
Tteover again He murt lutely die, because he wanted W 
He felt the lynngejab into his flesh again 
Romanov stepped forward and looking straight at Adk” 
said. ‘T fetl Dr Siavmsky and I have earned a little supf"^ 
We did consider inviting you but felt your stomach woulctf 
be up to tt, but when we return fully refreshed Dr SiaviM* 
will repeat the entire exercise again and again until you let W 
know where you have hidden the icon " 

Romai'O'' kod Suvinsky /eft as Co/one/ Pollard came b*^ 
m. RoftM'OOvaiijd the colonel exchanged a few sentences whi^ 


dun eouJd i»t makf out Then Romanov left the room, 
fonng the door qui^ly behind him 
Fohard came over to Adam and olTercd him the water 
jOiUe, Adam gulped it down and was genuinely surpraed Iw 


^to the chair. As be sat down Adam gripped both sides of the 
chair legs firmly, then with all the strength he could muster 
^ack-tuufed forward, swung the chair over hia head, and 
f blight It crashing down on top of the unsuspecting mlonel 
^Pollard collapsed in a heap, unconscious, on the floor in front 
, of Adam and never heard him utter the words, VIII 

pand Ttt* jCovnrwn - I’ll bet that’s one you've never 
heard o’", CoIoneL Mind you, to be fair, not everyone thinks 
' Shakespeare wrote it " 

Adam remained on his knees over the colonel's body, woo- 
deting what his next move should be He was grateful that the 
wuidproofed room was now working in his favour He waited 
WA fcw more seconds as he tried to measure whsl was left of 
f strength He picked up the water bottle ihat had betf> 

• ^*v>eked over and drained It of Its last drops He then crawled 
I across to the bed and pulled on his pants and socks, shoes, 
i . and his not so white shirt, followed by his trousers He was 

*\^11j*** blazer, but found the Iming had been 

• *'1>ped to shreds- He changed hii mind and stumbled like an 
wd man back towards the colonel, removed hu Hams tweed 
*^iand slipped it on. It was large round the sbouldeis but 
‘hoitatthehip*, . 

Adam made hts way w the door, feeling almost exhilarated 
•letorniH the handle and pulled. The door cameopm an Inch 
“ t»thing happened - two inches - soil nothing He stared 
the crack but all he could see was a dark corridor As 
•* paSStd the door wide open the hinges sounded to Adam like 
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t««i wooden gates at the front entranee were open, and evti] 
sw seconds liiooiuines swept past him Adam looked back u; 
swards the from door of the Embassy and at the top of tht 
teps he saw a massive man, medals streichtiig across hi 
tirmal dress jacket, shaking hands with each ofhii depamnj 
Sests A'*am assumed he was the Ambassador 
One 01 two of the guests were leaving by foot. There wer 
W armed gendarmes tm the gate who stood rigtdiy to atten 
wn and saluted as each car or guess passed by 
Adam waited' until a vast BMW, the^kVesi German fla 
Sunering on its bonnet, slowed Sts it passed through the gate 
Using the car to shield him, Adam walked out into the centr 
the drive, then, following closely behind, walked suaigt: 
l*twfen the guards towards the toad. 

”d«a»tr,’'.he said bghtly to the guards as the car move 
^^wsrd; he was only a yard from the road ‘TValk,” be tol 
wmself, “don’t run. Walk, walk until you are out of the 
tight.'’ They saluted deferentially “Don’t look back ’’ Anothi 
car bUowed him out, but he kept his eyes firmly to the 6 oni 

Ta Ardti av/mmra’' a vc^ce repeated from the sh^Ows < 
a recessed doorway Adam had ended up in a badly Ul one-ws 
t^ttt Several men of indeterminate age seemed to be waiku 
aimlessly up and down the kerbside He eyed them wji 
twpJcion as he moved on through the darkness 
“Wha -f’ said Adam, stepping sharply into the road, h 
Semes heightened by the unezpeaed sound. 

From Britain, eh’ Do you search for a girP” The voi 
held an unmistakable French accent 
“You speak Enghah," said Adam, still unable to see tl 
woman clearly 

“You have u> know a lot of languages in my prolession, <hi 

or you’d starve '* 

Adam tried to thmk coherently “How much for the night 
'.“El kien, but it’s r«t yet trudmght,” laid the girl “So 
would have to charge two hundred francs ” 

‘ Althiwgh he had no money Adam hoped the girl might 
*«»« lead h&n » safety. 
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"Tip.. ♦» f. »/ ' 

wjt ♦yff-'ii'’* H « ^ 1 , , 

-r^l* fn^ urm *«•! ./ r*" r*‘' ' 


pjtffK 


Sr>« 






^|^»m l(iiffi*.fy.l 

Afi, I ifiinl VM if/iftl •' 

tinUtntynmr.tt^" 

>1., I m juii fl^'’^.'■ M*! M*f'- 
••Hfi fi<r pjre 

'Vou fi"». If' fMPff IjnMny. * 

Afi<M w*! tutdfd 

'•IV'fi-i U iurpff.M. /i'rt I 

ihr rmhji<iir« TTifY tin lft»l (o bcin™*™ “* 
ly ewmfrrmdi’’'' 

"f t'fljrtT >OM," »nd Adjm. ^ 

"My ipinmfni u juii rotincj ihc romff. * 

Arfjm wji tonfidrni hf ctwW fri lf»*< , Ct«i 

brfiih when Ihfy irrtvrd «i « block t/BiU 
»tcpi Hcjuit (DJniJtf^ f® rri'h the fronc dot'f 

"I lilt on ihc top of ihe housr, ihM Very 
t»td m»tier-<}f'-r»aty, “but I’m ifr*id ^ htn* **y 

Adam taid nothinR. but leaned ajainit ibf 
breaching deeply. 

‘•Vou are /“ng*/," »be laid By the 
ihe lecond flewr *he almost had to drag Adam op 

•''P* % . .. hf j 

"I don't lec vou rettinp ic un innieht. "* 


y tike vie^',1 





^iu]( waist. She wore black mesh siockinss an<l w hat he couM 
I'tt ofher legs would have normally aroused him had he been 
any Other condition 

She walked over to Adam with a slight swing of the hips, 
d knelt down in front of him Her eyes were a surpnsingly 
ninous green 

"kVould you please give me the two hundred now* ’ she 
ked, without harshness She ran her hand along his 
igh 

"I don't have any money,” said Adam quite simply 
**^Vhat’” she said, sounding angry for 'the first time Placing 
T hand in his inside pocket she removed a wallet and asked, 
fhctt what’i this* i don’t play the games,” handing the thick 
alletoserlo Adam Heopened the flap to find it was jammed 
II of French francs and a few English notes Adam con- 
udcd that the colonel was obviously paid in cash for his 
mnces 

Adam extracted two one^hundred francs and dutifully 
andcd them over. 

"That's better,” she said, and disappeared into the other 
oom 

Adam checked quickly through the wallet to discover a 
Irivtng licence and a couple of credit cards in the colonel’s 
eal name of Albert Tomkins He quickly looked around a 
louble bed that was wedged up against 'the far vvall took up 
nosi of the floor space Apart from the chair he was settled in 
he only other pieces of furniture were a dressing wble and a 
rny stool with a red velvet cushion on iL A stained blue carpet 
xwered most of the wooden floor. 

To hi« left was a small fireplace with logs stacked neatly in 
one comer All Adam wished to do was fall asleep but with 
what strength was left in his body, he pushed himself up, 
wobbled over to the fireplace and hid the wallet between the 
logs He lurched back towards the chair and fell into it as the 
door reopened. 

Again the girl stood m the light of the doorway but this time 
she wore only a pmV negligee, which even m his present state 
Adam could see nght through whenev er she made the slightest 
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IHAPTERTWENTY-ONE 


Adim eventujJl'y t.vraVe the wn ww ilre^dy thining 
roueh Ih^ i, — >- ' • , , 


■'.nuuiieume wallet. 

He lat bolt uptight, gathenng himtclf for a few itiomenti 
^ore standing up again and trying to walk Although be was 
ili unsteady it was better than he had e*pe«ed It’s only the 
wwery that counts, not the speed, he thought ironically 
"hen he teacKcd the hreplace he fell on his knees and seatehrf 
•tong the logs, but the colonel’s wallet was no longer there 
* t^uicUy as be amid be went to ibe jacket hanging OMti the 
ick of the chair He chedted in the inside pocket a pen, a 
dfHtxrthless comb, a passport, a driving licence, some other 
‘pers, but no wallet. He searched the outside pockets a 
inch of keys, a penknife, a few assorted coiris, English and 
rench, but that was all that was left With a suing of oaths 
■ collapsed on to the floor. He sat there for some time and 
dn’t move until he beard a key in the lock. 

Hie front door of the flat swung open and the girl sauntered 
I carrying a shopping basket, She was dressed in a pretty 
>ral skirt and white blouse that would have been suitable 
r any churchgoer on a Sunday morning ’The basket was 
•ammed with food 

^|Wcken up, ’ave we, dUri* Est-tt-^ lu pradtU/KtU d^mur^' 



think ibout you.'* Adalii ipresd thf roll libtrtHy >» itb jam and 
man t ipwk again for t«vnal second s 
“JVhen ’ave you Use eat'’* asked Jeanne as he de>ourtd the 
Sna scrap left on the ptate 

* emptied my stomach in between ” 
^^Stek, eh’ You mustn't dnnV so much " 

• “I *mk*driined' might be a better word 1 ell m^ Jeanne." 
*^^Adam. looking up at her, “are you still available for 

She checked her natch "One of my regulars is it two this 
emoon, and I must be back on the streets by five So it 
u d ave to be this roornmg," she said maiier-cr-ractly 
..V * meant,” said Adam 

You could quickly give a girl, how do you say in England’ 

- > complex.” said Jeanne “You not one of those weird ones, 
»« you?” 

'•No. nothing like that," said Adam, laughing "But I would 
*’'1 ing to pay you another iw6 hundred francs for youi 
services " ’ 

“Is n legal’*' 

“'Absolutely 

that makes a change 'Ow long you need me’" 

An hour, two at the most " 

Its better than the rate for my present job What am 1 
expected to do’” 

For one hour I want every man in Pans to fancy you Only 
this time yfou won’t be available - at any pnee " 

•Scon has just contacted me a few minutes ago,” said 
Lawrence to the assembled D4 
""'hat did he have to say’" asked an anxious Sir Morns 
“Only that he was turning back the clock " 

"What doymu think he meant by that’’’ asked Snell 
"Geneva would be my guess," said Lawrence 
“Why Geneva’’’ said Matthews 

"I’m not certain," said Lawrence, “but he said it had 
somrihing to do with the German girl, or the bank, but I can’t 
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S . t 

-tMi IW »,fg " ».*.> Umtrf^e. 

lUw w*’tr W M«} 

lf»**‘ »»»i »flf ■yf*v%} l«!'T|*-il^ 

W« .U, Jfvj ftr ftTK^xl^T 

gtTtl ^M(t• Ijiwrrtwr, •Ml*'* 

»«<•(} !.<■ f.j.f t[*->km iinre iKf n>*rtjn|f b'T’’'- 


Jftnnr ir>ik ixfjy minuirt loif'i l>«TifW rrvSf 

tjitr (hr inufi Fvr Irt exit a lon)( whtiil^ fl«trt* 

Nrtnnr ii ((ntnif (o ({i»r a tetmd loot, titni 
empty (hr (ill fn frtm! of (hrm," he loM 

'■'n.at M (he (dr j. a >»/ rr /ai»" Jrjnne WkJ. fnfm*"? ^ 
Now. arr you iurr you Inov exactly 
I know tartJ "Jeanne checked herxelf once more 
mirroe "kVe 'ave rrhearte hie military exerewe (out 
already ’ 

“fJood." aaid Adam “Vou sound as if you're reatly W 
the enemy So let's begin with what in the.army 
'ads-ancr to con (set* “ 

Jeanne took out a plastic bag from a drawer in the 
The single word ’C/Ime' was printed across it She hand™ 
over to Adam He folded the bag in four, and ituHed it t”® 
his jaeket pocket before walking info the eorndor She th^ 
locked the flat door behind them, and they walked dowf 
stairs together and out on to the pavement 

Adam hailed a tasj and Jeanne cold the driver "Toilef^ 
gardens” Once they had arrived, Adam paid the fare ai™ 
joined Jeanne on the pavement 

"Bonne ekancr," said Adam as he remained on the comer. 



and continued watching until ahe waa out of tight 
n» cmmntnta the could hear and Adam, twenty yards 
hiod, couldn’t, ranged from '*Jtpt^nauH‘importt fiwf,” wbdi 
reluctantly had to pass up, to just plain ‘/atew’, which 
iim had idd her to ignore. Her part had to be acted out, 

Jd Ibr two hundred franca ahe would just have to auOer the 
'Minnilt. 

^Jeanne reached the for side of the gardens and did not look 
ack' she had been msmicted not to turn around in any 
ircumsiances Keep going forwards, Adam had told her He 
tas sua twenty yaids behind her when ahe reached the Quai 
fcsThileries She waited for the lights to turn green before 
^ crossed the wide ^d, keeping in the centre of a throng rf 
^le. 

At the end of the quai she turned sharp nght, and for the 
,WM time could see the Louvre straight in front of her. She had 
b«n too embarrassed to admit to him that she had never been 
s^jwlethe building before 

~J«imt cTimbed the steps to the entrance hall. By the time 
«e had reached the swing doors, Adam was approachmg the 
bottom step. She Oonnnued on up the marble staircase with 
Adam stiu foUdwing discreetly behind 
When Jeanne reached the top of the suira she passed the 
Statue of the Winged Victory of Samothrace She proceeded 
•nto the first of the large craved rooms and began counting 
tohersHf, noting as she passed through eadi gallery that there 
was at least one attendant on duty m each, usually standing 
atwnd aimlessly near one of the exits A group of tchobl- 
thildftn were studying The Last Supper* by CtovaniU but 
Jeanne ignored the masterpiece and marched straight on After 
passing Six attendants she arrived in the room Adam had 
described to her 10 vividly. She strode pur;»seful)y imo the 
centre and paused for a few seconds Some of the men began 
Id lose interest in the paintings Saqsftrd by the impact she 
was making, she flaunt^ over to the guard, who straightened 
up his jacket and smiled at her 

"Oau fwffr dirtOttm u (nm U ptiititn in Jncumr stiefr*" 
Jeanne asked innoctfitly The guard turned to point In the 


direction of the reJevanr room The 
Jeinne lUpped him hard across the lace a * 
at the lop of her voice "Qutllt bmeet! Feer fit « 
pttnetT' , , gtaV^* 

Only one pcr»on tn llie Icon Room 
the spectacle “Je mu ferler i le Dtrecltoe, i 
flounced olT towards the main exit The Jitwia* 
over in less than thirty seconds The bemmeo ^ 
transfixed, staring after his assailant in he*' ^ 
Jeanne continued on through three 
than H C. IVeJIs. She tool a left turn Jod®* 

room as instructed and then another left broug t ^ 

the long eomdor. A few moments later, she join ^^,,111 
the top of the marble staircase leading dovwi to 


.. Aitiflih"**' 

As they walled bad down the steps together, n 
her the CAme bag and was about to set olT again, * ^ 
attesidants waitiifg on the bottom step threw out t" 
Msdicating they should halt 

“Do you wish a run for it*” she whispered , 

“Certainly not,” said Adam very firmly 
anything " 

“MaJattu, excustz mm, mats je doU fomlltr votrt see 
pour lout ct qiu Mus y troiairi said Jeanne 
‘Certainly you can search her bag,” said Adam, rri“'[ ^ 
to her side before Jeanne could say anything more ^ 
(ooo, quite a good one, I think I purchased it m a stM^P ^ 
die Champi-Elys^ only this morning ” 

“Vous me permeltei, moniieur’” ihe senior aticndant a**' 
suspiciously. 

“Why not*” s*id Adam He removed the Tsar’s icon ft®* 
the hag and handed ti over to the attendant, who 
surprised by the way things were turning out Two mo' 
attendants rushed over and stood on each side of Adam 
'rK.se-* ^'si'^ndaniasledin broken Englj«li >rAw,_< wnuli 


V senior attendant was beginning (o look unsure of him- 
'• "Jt ini MU itmaiidtt it m tvttu'' he suggested in a 
e that -was suddenly )ess hostile Me ushered them quickly 
augh to a little room at the side of the gallery The attendant 
: the Tsar's icon in the middle of a table that dominated 
: room. Adam sat down and Jeanne, still benused, took the 
t beside him 

"Til only be a moment, sir '* The senior attendant almost 


He studied the painting carefully for some time before 
« spoke Adam felt juft a moment's apprehension “Most 
oteresting Yes, yes ” One of the attendants put a hand on 
“* truncheon 

“liiieresting," he repeated. “1 would be so bold as to 
'*'Kg«C be hesitated, “late nineteenth century, eighteen 
wetvty, possibly eighty. Fascinating. Mot that we have ever 
lad anytiuiig c ‘ ke H at the Louvre,” he added "You do 
’ ' . he said as be handed the icon 

—I T*— •- of St George and 

see in Leningrad I’ve 
< , pleased with 

’cr his breath as he 
i ne old man bowed 
, , “Funnily enough, 





"Doinif your dmy,’* fompt^jfd Ad^m "A tutof*l P* 
fagtirm, if I may lay ao," h« add<rd a littlr (wmpoatty. “I 
<tnif admtrr ihf way you ramtd out th« fottre wfrtMf." 

Jfanntr iiarcd at them boih, qoue unable to cofliprfhoi 
wfiat wif hapiyninj; 

“Vou are kind, waminiT,'' laid tbe attendant, aouridini *< 
lievtd "Mope you fome a;!;ain," he added, ynulmyatjeaniii 
The aifendani accompanied ihetwoorthemtotheentrano 
of the touvre, and when they pushed through the door b 
itood imanly to attention and laluted 
Adam and Jeanne walked down theurpaand into the Pam 

"Well, nowean I know what that'tall about’” aakedjeanne 
“Vou were magitt/jjuf,'' laid Adam, not attempting toe*- 
plain 

"I know, I know," said Jeanne "But why you needOjear- 
winning ahow by me when the picture was always youn’* 
"True,** agrerf Adam "But I had left it in their safc-keep>"K 
overnight And without your bravura performance it might 
ha VC taken considerably longer to cons ince the aothontiea that 
It belonged to me in the first place *’ 

Adam realised from the look on her face that Jeanne had no 
idea what he was talking about 
‘‘Vou know, ihat iny first time in 


the Louvre’" said Jeanne 


PART FOUR 



THE KREMLIN 

isioscow 


June 19, 1966 




CHAPTER TWENTY-TWO 

the KREMUN, MOSCOW 

June 19, 1961 


Leonid Ilyich Biwhnev enteurd the room, hardly allowtn 
'the other fottr mernben of the inner quorum of the Defenc 
Counal enough time to stand Their faces were gnm, rest 
lute, no dilTereni from Ihejr public image - unhke Wester 
politicians 

TheCencral Secretary took his place at the head of the tab 
and nodded to his colleagues to iit 
The last time the inner quorum of the Defence Council ha 
been summoned to a meeting at an hour's notice had been : 
the request of Khrushchev, who was hoping to enlist suppo 
for his Cuban adventure Brezhnev would never forget tl 
moment when hts predecessor had uncontrollably burst in 
tears because they forced him to order ihe Soviet ships 
return home From that moment, Brezhnev knew it could on 
be a matter of time before he would succeed Khrushchev 
the leader of the Communist world On this occasion he h: 
no intention of bursting into tears 

On his Tight sal Marshal Malinovsky, Minister of Defeni 
on his left Andrei Gromyko, the young Foreign Miiusti 
Beside him sat the Chief of the General Staff, Marshal Zi 
harov, and, on his left, Zaborski Even the seating plan ce 
firmed Brezhnev's obvious displeasure with the Chairman 
Ihc KGB 

He raised hii eyes and stared up»elhe massiw oil paiati 
ofLenln reviewing an early military parade in Red Square 
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"And for such » pruc we would noi have had to sacnfiee 
one life, one rocket, one tank or even one bullet - because all 
thu was oun by nght. But if we fad to locate the Ttar't scon 
in the next ihirTy>su hours we will ne^er be gtven such a 
chance again. We will have lost our one opponunity to remove 
a star from the Amencan Rag ” 

Foreign Secretary Gromyko waited until he was certain 
Breahnev had oomfdetcd his suiement before be enquired 
“If I may ask. Comrade Chairman, why was Major 
Romanov allowed to continue being involved in such a sensi- 
tive operation afVer it was suspected he had killed'' - with this 
he glanced down at the papers in front of him - “Researcher 
PetTovar 

"Because when that situation was drawn to ray attention,” 
replied ZabOrski, at last looking up, “1 had only seven days 
Idk to tomorrow's deadline, and in my judgment there was ite 
n* who ctMild have taken over Romanov’s place at such short 
nonce 

There was a tiintd knock on the door All the faces round 
the table showed surpme The Minister of Defence had given 
speaRc orders that no one was to interrupt them 
“Come," shouted Breihnev 

The great door Inched open and a secretary appeared in the 
gap; the thin piece of paper in his hand shook, betraying 
his nervousness The Minister of Defence waved him in as 
Brezhnev had no intention of turning around to see who it 
was The secretary walked quickly towards them As soon as 
he had deposited the telex on the uble he turned, and almost 
ran from the room. 

Brezhnev slowly unfolded his tortoise-shell glasses before 
picking up the missive. Once he had read through the cable, 
be looked up at the expectant faces in front of him “It seems 
M Englishman left an Icon in the Louvre and picked it back 
Up thu morning " 

The blood quickly drained from Zaboriki’s face 
The four ministers round the table all began talking together, 
unt3^ Brezhnev raised the vast palm of his right hand There 
was Immediate silence. ‘T intend to continue my plans on the 
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•'iciure no one other ih*n memben o« me roinmn" •- 
tmce It ditappeared from the Tretyakov in 1950 
If only l^nin had realued the icon war a lake in t 
place, Brcihnev reflected Yet, deipttc the tradition 
flan paiiime of blamin; the dead for everything th^ 
wrong, he knew that Vladimir Ilyich Lenin wa» beytm 
asm He would have to And a Irving scapegoat, 

His eyes rested on Zaborski " Vour report, Comf*^^ 
man ” 

Zabonki fingered a file in front of him although lit 
the contents alrnostolTby heart. “The plan to locale the 
icon was earned out m an eaemplary fashion," h* i 
“When the Englishman, Adam S^tt, was caught ant 
questioned" ~ they all accepted the euphemism 
Comrade DrStavinsky in thepnvacy of our Embassy m 
the Englishman gave no clue as to where we would fir 
icon It became obvious he was a professional agC"* ' 
West After three hours, interrogation was momentarl; 
pended It was during this period that the pnsoner mai 
to escape ” 

"Managed," inte^ccted Breihncv 
Just as he had taught his subordinates over the year 
Chairinan of the KGB made no attempt to reply 

"Don’t you realise,” continued the General Secretary, ' 
we had within our grasp the opportunity to turn the very 
the Amencans use for their early warning system into a 
for our short range missiles ' If it had proved possible to Kti 
our icon it would also have been possible to site those ■ 
missiles along a border less than a thousand eight hun< 
kilometres from Seattle - two thousand kilometres f 
Chicago Not only could we have made the Americans’ e 



CHAPTER TWENTY-THREE 


AdAin%in>und down the car window and immediately the warm 
fummer air flooded in He had decided to avoid the mam road 
to Calais in favour of the N1 to Boulogne He itill considered 
It potiiUe that Romanov would have men watching at every 
|Wl ot| the Channel coast although he dofubted if Lawiente 
orthe Americans were aware he had escaped 

Once he had cleared the outskirts of the French capiul. he 
teas conMent that he t^ld average seventy kilometres an 
hour the rest of the way But what he hadn't antiapated was 
sunning into a hundred or more cydists, daubed ifi their 
various stripes of reds, greens, blues, blacks and golds, bobbing 
along ahead of him- As he dn/ted past them Adam was able 
to accurately check that they were averaging HO miles an hour 
Hiving iblJowed (he build up for the forthcoming IVorld 
Cup in Britain, he was also able to make out the national 
tolouts of France, Germany, Italy and even Portugal He 
hooked his horn loudly as he passed a group of four men quite 
new the front, clad in red, white and blue T-shirls with the 
British team van driving just ahead of them A few momenu 
later he had overtaken the leaders, and was able to pul the car 
back Into Iburth gear. 

He twitched on the car radio and fiddled around for some 
befcm he tuned in to the Home Service of the BBC He 
' back to listen to the news in English for the first lime 
The usual reports of long strikes, high inflation, and 
I chances when the second Test Match at Lord's 
' crest day almost made him feel he was already 
d then h* nearly swerved off the road and mto 
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“A« you ([iduiig to the fchedule you oudmed on the bos?” 

"Sure Jim. Why, are you suH desperate to spend the night 
with roe?” 

"Sure am,” said Adam, mimiciing her "Put when do you 
get back home’” 

‘The ordieatra is taking the ferry from Dunkerque at sot 
thirty tonight Can you join hs>” 

"No,” said Adam. “I have to return by another route. But, 
Polnn, when I reach London can you put me op for the night?" 

"Sounds like an olTcr I can’t refuse,” she said, and then 
repeated her address to be sure he bad time to wnte it down 
“When ihaP I expect you?” she asked 
"Around nudiught tonight” 

“Do you always give a girl so much notice^* 

The young KGB oIBcer sunding in the adjoining box had 
oaugfat most of the conversabon He smded when he recalled 
Major Romanov's words "The man who brings me the Tsar’s 
icon need have no fear for hts future m the KGB ” 

Adam jumped back in the car and drove on unbi he reached 
the outskirts ofBeauvais, where he deaded to stop at a wayside 
twdhr for a quick lunch 

•According to the ttmeuble he had picked up from the Hertz 
*°uater, the ferry he wanted to catch was due to leave Boulogne 
at three o’clock, to he felt confident he would soil make it with 
about an hour to spare 

He sat hidden in an alcove by the window enjoying what 
Itiight have been described in any English pub as a plough- 
t®*n’s lunch. With each mouthful he became aware that the 
French ploughmen demanded far higher standards of their 
mnkeep^ than any English farmworker was happy to settle 
mr. 

As he waited fat his coffee be took out Albert Tomkins’s 
P*P<rs from hb inside pocket and began » scrutinise them 
®*frf“Py. He was interested to discover that he had been a 
Creen Jackeu, and exaaly bow many weeks he 
“»d been claiming unemployment benefit 
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In\ing It that late AMUmmg can beat him to tbe OM. 
Colonel, I think Ca^itam Scott ts once again vnthia *117 
grasp” 

Once Adam had Irli the relau ronlur it was onlv minutes beftfc 
he began to catch up with the stragglmg cyclists M tbey 
pedals on towards Abbeville His thoughts teverted to 
Romanov Adam suspeaed that his agents would have the 
airports, stations, autoroucc and ports well covered But evea 
the KGB could not be m fifty places at once 

Adam took the Boulogne route out of Abbeville but bad to 
remain in the centre of the road to avoid the bobbing cycUsCL 
He even had to slam his brakes on once when an Itabsn aad 
a Bniish ndcr collided in front of him The two men, both 
travelling at some speed, were thrown unceremoniously to the 
ground The Bniish rider remained ominously still on the tide 
of the road 

Adam felt guilty about not stopping to help his fcllciw 
countryman but feared that any hold'up might prevent bun 
catching hts boat He spotted the Bnush team van ahead of 
him and speeded wned tve was aJoivgvAde Adim waved «. 
the dnver to pull over 

The man behind the steering wheel looked surprised but 
stopped and vvound down the window Adam pulled op in 
front of him, leaped out of his car and ran to the van 

"One of your chaps has had an accident about a mile back,” 
shouted Adam, pointing towards Pans 

“Thanks, mate,” said the dnver who turned round and sped 
quickly back down the road 

Adam continued to dnve on at a sedate speed until he had 
passed all the leaders Then, once again, he put the car into 
gear A signpost informed him that n was no« only 
thirty-two kilometres to Boulogne he would still make the 
three o’clock sailing comfortablT^ He began to imagine what 
•t might be Uke vf he could survive beyond Monday Would 
bis bfe ever be routine agam’ Jogs in the park, Foreign Office 
interviews, workouts with the sergeant major and even the 
acknowledgment of the part he had plavcd in delivering the 
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<yctllt» *i they prtfincrl fry |»dili« 

i»irir HrtfrmiMtion lo rrm»in ^j>t 

«(,rv thryt throunh r.mjt T^^il 

t).*i ihn **rrf «II bfrtkinR 

n>mpei>tifr% rrwwird bim tb*t 

n.ul p,r. of b., for the ^ 

jfifrnoon ^ 

Romanov read die decoded me*s»?e » 
returning Cene%a Cfiect 

up ai the »enior KCB ofTicer who had Rottta'X’' ^ 

‘•Doea Mentor thmW I’m that naive’ ,jt»l ' 

Pariatan colleague ‘ We already know . jj,( fp* 
Atniierdam that he’s now on his way t 

“Then why should Mentor want W send y0“ 

be him who’s been bnefing d"^ ^ 
s standing J 
h<7wn«''y^ 


“Because 

cans.” said Romanov coldly 

Romanov turned to the colonel who 
side “We know u can't be Dunkerque, 
possibilities are we left with’’’ raUd*’' 

“Cherbourg, Lc Havre, Dieppe, Boulogne, or , 

plied the roionet, looking down at the map 'a^ -jdeJ 
table in front of him “My bet would be Calais, he ^ 
'‘Drjforttinately.’ said Romanov, "Captaift Scott i***^^!^ 
that simple And as the motorway takes you direct to ^ 
the captain will expect us to have that part of his lO" 
covered I think our friend wilt trv Boulogne or Diep^ ■ 
He checked the timetable the Second Secietaryhads Pi 
him with “The first boat he could hope to 

" - r,. *... -_j .r,.„ .1.— ‘.^nefromDiep 




Vnd then luddenly one of them flirted wilking Kwardi 
», while the other rrmuDed tnotionlei* Adim knew he 
ddnothopetoescipe igam He ktttlt there cuning Known 
pidity. In KCondJ they would be iWe to •« hitn deiHy 
TkKi’t let’s waste any more valuable lime, Marvui, we 
cady know that the hmey basurd'i heidint; back to Pam ” 
‘Ijml thought perhaps ” began the one called Marvui 
a Southern drawl 

‘Leave the thinking to roe Now let’s get back to the chopper 
brt we lose him.” 

Khm Mama was only twenty yards away from Adam 
suddenly stopped, turned around and began running 
A. 

Uam remained rooted to the spot for several minutes A 
Id, clammy sweat had envek^ied hu body the moment he 
ilised his latat punuer was not Romanov If one of them 
<ln*t referred to him as a ‘limey bastard' , Adam would have 
ppily given himself up Suddenly he had become painfully 
ate of (he diflcrenct between fact and ftenon he had been 
iwuhno'bfetida.'* 

Adam did not move again until he heard the helicopter rise 
ove him Peering out, be amid see outlined against the arc 
the tunnel the AmecKant heaifeng back m the directwn of 

He Staggered outside and put a hand across his eyes The 
'iKght seemed much fiercer than a few minutes before. What 
w? He had less than an hour to catch the boat but no longer 
“ any transport He wasn't sure whether to thumb lifts 

IrrC j 1 . ^ ^ . ■ at . j . j . ■ . 


lopau him again as he jogged slowly towards 
•ttlogne. He kept on movu^, and even found enough strength 
**«r the Biillib competitors at they pedalled by The 
ittth team van followed close behind and Adam gave it the 
Mbs-upngjj. To his surprise the van came to a halt infron 
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${w>i^ "A»rr4|-'fi irf 

h4fu1ni iKfrri frtf f |7> |^^ rjtW fTM*' tw’,5 

rtvwl «/w( uuii if»f r*r l»*hn *<> , 

•»»t| innjt»n4:rt,^(.,(frjrf\ngnn» ^ 

A/f4m Ofuitt tifir thf M rof^er bU'frt • 

•unnfl rntrgntr 

"WV don’t nrrd thf hunrlred ^ ^sal 

fvrnfUiHy^ "/lul wr mJJ nrrd a /««• 

*•<• are trtunninit thf raf Iff Hfm «> P*™ M f 
Adam pu(k-d out jfcp cWonH'* pfff 
w>Urr, he tmi mff ihc hotid of the car jwl 

of ihe Herra ajfrrrwcfft. ^ 

"Do >tju «<rjni lo name bafk lo Tani with « 

Adam heiiiaied fractionaJJx Coufdn’l they 
loo* "So I have lo fet to Soutogffe " ^ 

•*UV coutd dm e VOU lo Soofoene and tiiJJ hJ'^ w""* ' 
to Uke ,he ear m Pans ” 

•^o. no T’f ai's vriy conjidrraie I ‘tan Uif 
« long aa | r„| confident fhai thr car will bedtfivC^ 
" *oon a« poauWf 

The taWcr one shrugged while his compaitraH o(*“' 
trar rfoor and ihmw their rucksacks on ihe back seat 
remained m the lunnel whiJc they iiaried up the engiiw 
could hear the p^n- the hehcopirr blades change cadei 
nad to be descending to land in a nearby ficM 
Co go, for Cod’s sake go, he i^amed to shout a* 
shot Toward towards Boulogne He watched them trawJ^ 
the for about a hundred yard, before turning m at » 

entrance, reversing, and heading back tot^rarda the W»» 
They tooted as they passed him in the dark, disappeaff’’* 
the direction of Pan, Adam sanJc down on lo h.s knees 
relief and wa, about to pick bunseJr up and start walk'’ 
towards Bou/ogne when he saw two figure, silhouetted att( 
far entrance of the tunnel Agamst the c/ear Wue sky he cou' 
make out the outline of two tall, thin men They stood peer''’ 
into the tunnel Adam didn’t move a musc/e, pr 4 ying (he 
hadn't spotted him 


Ad*m give them the thumbt-up jigu and then looked over 
to thwWer through the back vmdow He was thankful to tee 
tot there wm idll no sign of the helicopter as they drove into 
to^ukirti of Boulogne Bob took him aU the way up to the 
flockside. “Hope you get that bronze medal," said Adam at 
tojumped out of the van “And thanks again Good luck with 
the next stage ” 

minutes before the boat 


o mistaking it - tbe 


•PfLaicu 111 the disunce ITicre v 
•““no was enough. 

looked up at the gangway which led to the deck of 
^hip now only yards away from him, and then back to A* 
It ^ Urger and larger in the sky He checked his 
*nowh fo '"‘““tes - sdll time 

wTrrv h'ltcopter and get on 

Ifhe dimbed on and the Amencans followed, they were 
suvS Amencans got on ^ he 

4pc2lJ:rntV.ir 
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The dnvff wound down ibe window, •‘Wetw^T* 
fctlow who »iopped me bici in AbbeviBe*" 

’*Th»C’i n/{hi/’ uid Ad»m “lU* your man 
"No. he*i reitini; m (he bari - puHed hftKKC^ 
happened to your car^' 

"Broke down about a mile back,** laid Adam, fsrsjP 
philojophicaHy 

"Dad luck Can I give you a lift’" the man aikea 
only going aa far aa Boulogne on thia lUge, but jump® 
will help ’’ 

"Thank you,*’ said Adam, with che relief of a 
beatnik who hai found the one person willing to 
hirtiTip The driver leaned across and pushed the 
for him _ 

Before climbing m, Adam shielded his eyes and ^ 

looked up into the skv The helicopter was nowhere ^ 
- although he knew It couldn’t be long before it returned 
would quickly work out that there was only one plat* * 
the switch could possibly have been made 
"My name's Bob,” said the track-suited dnver, thfua 
out his free hand "I’m the British team manager " 
"Mine's Adam " He shook the other’s hand warmly 
"^Vhere are you heading’” . 

"Boulogne,” said Adam, "and with luck I could stiHm 
my crossing by three." 

“We should be there about two thirty,” said Bob "tteka'* 
to be. the afternoon stage starts at three " 

"Will your man be able to ride’" asked Adam, pointwf 
over hi* shoulder 

“No. he won’t be competing in this race again," said the 
team manager “He’s pulled a ligament in the back of his fcf> 
and they always take a couple of weeks to heal properly ‘ 

■ 1' ~ -n- . 


^CHAPTER TWENTY-FOUR 



!' her. 

“If* good to *rt you,” he said 

“I thought you were going bach to England bv sc 
<’ nrysienoM route, you know, spy rocket or something e 
more exotic." 

“I wanted to," said Adam, "but the Amcncans were sii! 
f at the controls just as 1 decided to climb aboard ’ 

‘The AmencaBs’" she said 

^ eajjlain everything once we’re on board,” said Ad 

them noticed the voung agent who had tra 
ttebm from Berlin. He sal in a phone booth on the far sid 
the^dock and dialled an overseas number 

I Wouldn't have believed a word of it a week ago," 
taid, “but for two things " 

"Nsmelv?" 

First, a senior olEcial of the Foreign OIBce rciumed Du 
nuline s passport to him in Amsterdam Which remind 
0 give you yours back " She rummaged around in her ba 
tew moments before taking out a dark blue passpon 

handing it to him 

And what’s the second thing’” said Adam, takmi 
pi»»pon gratefully. 


•ok^r 


"O^ p 


.) A-f**** 




XM r«« A"*" 
-/V.. 


Aan"J«"T^* “*’ 'P^if^,n'»tJ f'" ^ 

*'"*■ h.. b .1 

Iri. Ir»m »"■••" '*"" , ,h, ,t*i^ 

Do>.. 

mofl.. Ad,m pu. th. V,n .n.o.ccond 

^a^rOunlcrnuc 


M«$age rtctived anH r, 

Wlbewaiun ., ,, ‘ ■ ■ 

“Everythin, . ’ " 

[entle voice t ■ ' ' 

irtive, they , - ' ' ■ ‘ p 

•ospitii” ' " straight to a 

f’ ’ '"p'*"’ ••» 

rnwher ” to bnng a itrcicher down for your 

V”-. C.p..„," ..,a R„k,„. ..v„ 

"'' >“' '>">"■"••• 

■ . 

“•’vetned,". 

’“"y time* I'v ' ' ' ■ 

»y&thtr-Ad 

shoulder “Let'.IL- . ^ash acrw, 

" he add^ be senou* 

^ettbrnd^rcSbehSiri"*** Robin a* ,he watched 

'dam wj, bfted tairefullv . l 

^ to the aeck by two tL^ *j th^tretcher, then carried out 
*' E*”8plank 2d placeTA^l^'V*"'^ ** b«d of 
them, Robm '“'nt'irration officer, ran ud 
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j *HT*CTt*i iht c«r’“ »hc Rttttikn rffmandrd, not uktne hit 
«y« from thf cMth. 

il. nt* **”' pW' BtoniMy.” mk] th« colonri. "but 

“fyTI n«d your IntmuiiKmal licmct I forgot Scott hxt rot 
»5«»g with all my other p«pcn " 
ou »t*jr put," Romanov, "and make lure Scon 
A , * * ^ coach " Romanov ran to the Avt» 

M the tame time at Adam was being wheeled into a Imle 
examined by the doty registrar 
tloOor leant over hu patient for teveial minute* 
nehad Bwy Ken a wound quite like it before He examined 
^^ca^Dy, beiore making any comment "Maslv lacer- 
he Mid finally, cleaning Adam’t shoulder vround 
you cireJe your anti**’ Adam turned the arm in a full 
^ »Jid ttraigbtened it again “Good No break, ai leasi ” 

1J?*'“"“*** **'*» ‘*w *«>«nd 

I tn ^ng to put some iodine on the open cut and it may 
a little, laid the doctor He cleaned up both elbows 
*><^plat^ a plaster on them 

todsy. did it»" he asked, stanng at 
Adjw’t half-healed thouWer 

1 «/**’ Adam, without offering any explanations 

Tou have been in the wars lately I’m going to give you 
m MU-teuma mjectioii ” Adam turned white ‘Funny how 
“"*y grown men don’t care for the tight of a needle," said 
d^^or Adam groaned 

' a wasn't so bad, was u*” he coaxed as he placed 

rge bandage over the top of the shoulder "Do sou have 
“J^e to collect you*" the doctor asked finally 

thank you,” said Adam "My wife is waiung for me ” 
,.'*****• you can go now. but please report to your GP 
. moment you get back home " 

)^nanov sat in the dnver’s seat and watched the coach clear 
«stoms. He followed it out of the mam gate and on to the A2 
m me direction of London 


317 


>l,r nr%t fxUt^n U<k JK 

*n<) >r»r«lrTl lUrp (fith Ml 

•uitJMt irritfjllrn B 

I* ».«■ lifjf./inB jnyihmf m ««lda'l* 

<lriij(r«l' jtkrd tuiromi offiewf 
tiimirif ftutn taufhiriK the Kon. on 

%'.. I w,njJ<in I In him buy kny ^ i^iorf^' 

AixJ I U 6^ rnpuniiblt for chrtkjn^ hii prriM’" 
through wiih mine- nbrn I iMit rbrih<P ** ,fc>h«W 
KiRht r»»jnk»oij, miH B«irr*ffhes«*®”“ 
ihrn ijid ihf ofTicrr tutSdenly »*f»rr llut* f** duoslu^ 
pmpir wrrr Hjiunf; at the lop oflhc ganfpU«k ^ ka 
I hr iMu (trward) ramrd Adam down the fanjP 
atirndani wai on hand lo check hi* wound Adi»» 
ffamelc ai Robin a* thrv placed him in the anihulancr 

Romanov tpoited her a* the came through ^ 

I know f^xjcrly how C^pi^in Scott hopet to get oii 
and wc wjfJ waiting for him when be 
Go and hire a car lo lake u* to London,” he barked »i 
colonel 

Th.amh..t-, .V*. , , p^f/-*W1lhl® 


beginning to feel that the captain mi^ht have exaggerated tJi' 
scale of the enaergency 

Romanov stood by the gate and smiled as he watched thr 
coach carrying the musicians emerge from the deep black 
of the ship and take its turn in the queue for customs 
As Romanov’s eyes ranged up and down the coach 


••You won’t pull that one on me a i 

muttered, just as the colonel appeared by h.s 


me, KotnanoV 
iide, f m the 




^ »4id hia mate who waj anting next to 

^ »nd also began tmiuimg the amtT “And 1 think lt'» 
flinu 11**1*^ "'f Adam glanced towards the young man 
*'“<** 

Hitler’ were printed right across his bach He 
^1 tTi « r “Perhaps some fresh air 

f iK-J*' “ **' *** *** moments all four 

‘ ^ *«e snimng “SnifT, sniff, sniff, sniff. 1 ,hmk the 
««U s gemng worse,” their leader concluded 
must be me," said Adam 

jve ““heUef- momcnUnly silenced by Adam's offen- 

* shower after my judo lesson.” 
»«y of ll>em had found time to recover 

good at judo, are you>” asked the one siiimg next to 
"5^«We," said Adam 

m belligerently "Co 

’.| . ‘ belt, I knew it," he added, sniggcnne 

Mam^!,” n*^*",” **8’’* years,” said 

Dan " ^^y* f ’''0 recentlv awarded my second 

A look of apprehension came over three of the four faces 
the le^ K “P jodo myself, ’■ continued 

“““ « 

vea^i^n^i^ working at it three hours a day for nearly twelve 
as he w t 01>-mpic standard replied Adam 

^e Zn d>rk.haired man m the duftle <Lt pas, by 

Adam, “the only quality you really 
you arc thinking of uking up judo senously is nerve, 

^nv '• y®" 

•Tve got nerve.” said Terry belligerently “I’m not frigh- 
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mmittn Uttr AdsqprsGjjptd Aurxtf th« com^Hinfenf, 
yuig ihe door w)d^«penr’He itkned to valk »loW!y iit^Ke 
eroos opposite w vihitS \he nun in tivt; Wut sluffle 

itJiad last been s«n goln^^UTien Adam reached the'tnd 
w (-ainage, be turned to find the matt vas hoW-lblKo^^iitg 
I™!' behind.- As he piassed the open companmeftt the man 
and railed a band tt> attract Adam's attentioh'birt'twd 
•wer-dad arms shot out and the man disappeared inside Ihe 
wpanmentsvith a mufiled ay ^ The door was slamthed'and 

^ buQjis^ul]^ \ , s -'*1 irj^ 

tram drew alow^y into Waterloo Eaai nation 

®bm remained letufc as ihejbos drew into Wigmore'^rwf 
’ eamt to a halt outside the RTO headquarters A dark 
Ford had heed following them for at leaskthird^ pillaT, 
pnet she had becooie aware ■of tt the' had tiot dared to 

rrom her icatj " ' > < .> .-■> l.^<r 

• As the dragged her double bau ihd tnis she look^ back 
**etthat the Ford had stopped about fifty, yards dotrn the 
Wd arid turned offlts hc^dltghi^ Romahow was aianding^tin 
"t liavcnient hic4ing-,Uke' a caged animal that wanted' ta 
pnog Asmher man that Robin did not 'recognise- reotained 
^*'ed behind the wheel Adam had warned her not to turn 
*tdund at any time but to walk straight into the RPO head- 
Jiarttittwsthoot stopping.- Eve It so, ihecDoldn'treaiitlociklnj 
■himanov m therjre and thaking her head] Roihanov contmuct 
®Uare tmpasatycly ahead of him, * • n ’ -.t -i*' 

biWhen the lastmusiaait had left the bus-Romanovand ‘tb 
^kmer searched up and down the enside of the'Vehrfle am 
Ant finally the trtmk, despite tiAiay protests from thodneei 
Eohin eyed them nervously from an upstairs window,' a< th 
l'*o of them jumped hack into- the green. Ford and drove bl 
^he continued watching the-caf unlit the back lights had (adt 
•way Jathe-darkneisiri > - - -n '•'I*'* ’> »■' s 

The colonel swung ^mc; of VVigmore- Sireet' toward* BiV 
Street, bringing the cat to a halt opposite Baker Sirgct siatio 
RomarKjv jumped out, walked into a vacant-tekphooSe'hoo 



■ outside the bouse that Robin jxwied to 

Jumped out and tipped the cabbie mini because the 
. *ong passed and at last she felt safe, 

w^sges^te she had been home All she was looking 
to BOW was a hot bath and a good night’s sleep. 


^i**”*** ** Waterloo East a little after 

gat and was pleased to 6nd the underground was still 
He had avoided going on to Channg Cross, as he 
. . *^*^’*'i“ch»idewouldhaveareeeptKmcomttuttee 
X for hii^ He produced 4 season ti^et for the Wesi 
the ddut harrier and waited around on ihe under- 
putlbrai Ibr some hme before the tram eventually drew 



ecausc there was no one else around to ask the way at that 
^ of night. He moved skwty towards number twenty-three 
^twe were no lights on in the house He opened the swinging 
ate and walked straight up the path, removed the bunch of 
eys ftotn his pocket, putting the Chubb one in the lock. Adam 
■tohed open the door cautiously and then closed it notselessly 
•^nd him. 


^ httle after twelve ten the last tram iiom Dover pulled into 
Elating Cross station As Adam was nowhere to be seen, 
l-awrence instructed his driver -to. take him back to Cheyne 
Walk. He couldn’t understand why the agent whom he had 
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CHAPTER TWENTY-FIVE 


H<! push'ed open the swinging gate and made his way slowly 
up, (be path in the pitch darliness Once he reached the corner, 
of the house he searched for the third stone on the left. When 
he locateij the correct stone where he always left his spare key, 
he pulled |t up with his fingers and felt anoupd in the dirt. To 
hts relief the key was still in place. Lake a burglar he pushed 
It into the lock quietly 

\u crept imo the hall and closed the door behusd him, 
switched the light and began to climb the stairs. Once he had 
reached the landing he switched off the hall light, turned the 
knob of^is bedroom door and pushed 
As Lie stepped in an arm circled his throat like a whiplash 
and he was thrown to the ground with tremendous force. He felt 
a tnee pressed hard against his spine and his arm was jerked 
up behind his back into a half nelson He lay on the floor, flat 
on his £»cc. hardly able to move or even breathe The light 
switch flashed on and the Erst thing Adam saw was the coloneL 
/'Don’t kill me. Captain Scott sir, don't kilt me,” he im- 
plored.' 

‘‘t have no intention oT doing so, Mr Tomkins,” said Adam 
calmly,, ‘‘But first, where is your esteemed employer at this 
tnoment’'* 

Adam kept his knee .firmly in ihc middle of the colonel's 
back and pressed his arm a few inches higher before the colonel 
bleated out, *‘He went back to the Embassy once he realised 
*be girl wasn't going to return to the flat.” . i 

.“Just u I planned,” said Adam,, but he didn't lessen the 
pressurt^'ofi the colonel's arm as be described in vivid detail 
overything that' would now be citpected of him 
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V *4^/ "/ iri/«M, V'l VmM K* , •* 

TV fftUwl (rU lu« •rm Vt«f i^Vr »? k- 
rnuttt tjffy «iut »V vW^ r»<TO»^ in !«* 

•mt V n^Dti Ur #«r tV •tter.'" fcwrf Aiiw- 
/ (fft fVr «'« «x/y tVr foa thtfvU V mrtw ” 
rrttri ~ 

"Thsttl »if,'**j»iiV&««wnf aJoort- 

■'If ^ utmrd in iV cne ttrra ] 

c*rry out my intinxuont to the ktirr yo« 

«clufi|[« your {i^Kport, tfnvirt^ (Mpwi, , 

gUMrnntrt of no prtwrrution for your put trwVrT- 
iV «h«T Vnef, you foil to ruro up ^y b«*< 
mominf triih tV ot^rrf ofntf dntn," i«} M«n. , 
dorummu vri]} br ptjrrd thjitjr minute* fotrrcntV”* ^ 
Mr Lawrence PeniVnon of the TO, aVi; with my 
youro(her»ource*of income which you have 
on your ua return, '* ^ 

‘'you wouWn'i do that to tne, would you» C*pc»iti 5 ®k- 
**Ar ten o'cJdck chiiner,'* (aid Adam, _ 

“But thtnk what would then happen to me, Ciptain^t**^ 
*«r, iT you carried out auch a threap” moaned the 
**I have already coiuidrred thar," aaW Adam, “and I ®*''* 
come to two conduaionj " 

"And what are they, Captaio Swnt" 

■^ptea," ooftunued Adam, not lootemng hu grip, **■•* ^ 
preaenf time aeem to he getting anythingJiom mgftteen^^ 
forty-two yearn at Her hfajetty’i pfoajure, ao you might, m™ 
good behaviour, be out before the turn of the teniury, 
p'me to collect your relegtam from the Queen ** 

The colonel looked vwibJy Imprewed "And the other con- 
elusion’” he blurted out 

"Oh, limply that you could inform ftooianov of my uortui^ 
nil visit and he in return would arrange for you to apend the 
rest ofyuuf t**^* *" * vrty imalJ dacha in a suitably undesiraWe 
ubuth of Mcmot'*' Because, you ace, my dear Ttmikuia, you 
*Te a very *1^ * personally am not lure when left with 
altemadve which / would view with more horror ” 



’ "I'll yet It for you, Captiin Scott, you can rely on tne " 
‘Tin iurc 1 can, Tomkins because if you were to let 
UMAanov into our little secret, you would be arrested vnthin 
sinutes So at best, you could try to escape oo tfie AeroBot 
■lane to Moscow. And I’ve checked, there isn't one until the 
arty evening,*’ 

"HI briny it to you by nine thirty on the dot, sir. You can 
>c sore of thaL But for Ckid’s s^e have yours ready to 
xchanye " 

"1 will," said Adam, “as well as all your documenu, 

romklns " 

Adam Lfled the colonel slowly off the ground and then 
'hoved him towards the landing fie switched on the tight and 
heo pushed the csdonct on down the stairs until they reached 
he front door- 
"The keys,’’ said Adam 

"But you’ve already got my keys, Captain Scott, sir ’’ 

"The car keys, you fool " 

"But it's a hire car, sir," said the colonel 

“And Tm about lo hire >t," said Adam 

"But how win I gel mYtelfback to London m time, sir*" 

"I have no idea, but you silll have the rest of the night to 
oomeup with something You could even walk it by then The 
keys," Adam repei led, jerking the colonefs arm to shoulder- 
bUde levtl. 

"In my left hand pocket," said the colonel, almoii an octave 
higher. 

Adam put Ms hand into the eolonera new jacket and pulled 
out the car keys. ♦ 

He opened the front door, shoved tlie colonel on lo the path, 
and then escorted him to the pavement 
"You will go and iland on the far side of the toad," sasd 
Adam, “and you will not return to the house until 1 have 
leached the end of ilw road Do I make myself clear, Tomkimr’ 
"Abundantly clear. Captain Scott, sir “ 

“^^ood." said Adam releasing him for the fcnt ume, "and 
juii one more thing, Tomkins, In ease you think of dooUe* 
•loating me, I have already Iniimeied the Foreign Office n 
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under MunreilUnce gndput |t*o nwfcrf® 
M*r the Soviet Embjtiy tnth intirvaioju to report 
anyone tuspteioua tumt up or teavtt 6dbfe »»«» 
*«o^v mnming *’ Adam hoped he eountfetf coevtaarg ’ 
iMughi or everything, haven’t yaa.ut^:uidthtalciii 
*noumruny ' ' ^ 

“V«, I th,nk *o/’ Mid Adam, “i even round uwf «<)««*■ 
ivhi/e J yvas waiung for j ou to return " 
the coloneJ acrosf the road before getting mto tie (w* 
*vound the window down “See you at mne tM 
^^^rooming Prompt.- he added, a, he put the 

<b(venng on the far pavemetit> »««" 
shoulder. « Adam drove to the eZ of the roal V 
t^a^, .1, ^dam toot a Jefi tore i*' 

towards the centre of London , ,i 

«om,'nov whTw« o'nXron""*'’* '! 

B^hoir fof our htfie esta bbshment." iaid 

banter « 

S .hanngafrernoon tea 

these years Bachoir/’ said Poskonov, “Afier »» 

ro”»Sfrf T'** Andiindofyouwbe 

I,, Ob,jM, **>dBj3chofr,iiiatter-or-factly "/fe did it without 

*”^^”**”*^^ **JtomancaHy returns to the Russian 


"That IS so, Afr Poitonov. and v 
represent os m aH the 
actions we cany out m the West '* 


currency eachange (nini- 


, .-^atik you,- M.d Herr Biscbo/f “And we shaH be dc 
lighted to Msisi^fou in your sJ.ghtest reijoirement. but what 



iwiiirirWIUlCbKnffteofhis Inheriunce*" uked thechaimuji 
f ibe bank anxiously. 

3-fHe will not muro,-** the Russian banker said emphatically 
You'csin have tny word on it. Now, I would like to see what 
sin those boxes/’ 

'IfYes^ofwune,” said Herr Biscboff “Will you please ao 
ampanyihe^ 

The two' j^nkin; dtairmen tocA the private lift to the 
usemetit.atid Herr Biseboff wccompaiued his guest to the 
indergiound vault. ' 

<r^T voU'unleck the five- boxes now in your name with the 
Miik’stey bat only you can open them with your key “ 
bl!Thank you,’’ said tktskotwv, and left Herr Bischr^ to open 
tbefivelocks and return to the entrance of the vauh. 
sif’Do take as long as you like," said Herr BischolT, “but at 
fix o’clock the great door ss automaucally locked until nine 
o’clock tomorrow mondng, and nothing less than a nuclear 
weapon wOnld pnse it open. At five forty-five, an alarm goes 
off to warn you ‘that you only have fifteen minutes left ” 
“Excellent,'* said the man who through his entire banking 
career had never been given a fifteen-minute warning of any- 
thing bjriji, X' -e 

rlHerr Bnehoffhanded Comrade Poskonov the envelope with 
Rotnaiwfs key snfide st- 

tiAiaficio as the massive steel door had been swung closed 
behmd luiTi.the Russian checked the clock on the wall They 
had left hnaiwith over two hours to sort out what could be 
IranspoTtcd to Brartl and what would have to be left behind 
A state pension and the Older of Lenin (second class) hadn't 
teemed much of SOI aittmanveeo Poakonov. 

•fHe turned the key and opened the first of the small boxes 
and found the deeds to lands the Stale had owned for decades 
He (rdwledvThe second boX ennui ned the shares of companies 


these years to discbveclhC stones the old reanhad toW himof 
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fiown ai the Soviet Embassy He wondered how loo; tl 
'Riustsn bad been awake. 

He returned to the side the bed and picked up the pho 
to dial the number Ririnn had given hun The phone rx 
teveetl ames before n was answered by an elderly voice saytr 
“Mrs Beresford.” 

“Good morning, Xlrs Beresford My name is Adam Sec 
I’m a fnend of Itobm’s I was Just phoning to check that a 
reached home safely last night," 

“Oh, yea, thank you," said Robin's mother "It was 
pleasant surprise to see her before the weekend She usua 
spends the night m the Sat when she gets back that Uic. I 
afraid she’s ttiJl asleep Would you like me to wake her^* 
"No, no, don't disturb her,” said Adam "1 only rang to 
up a lunch date Can you icH her I'll call back later’" 

"I certainly will," she replied "rbank you for phoning, I 
Scott," 

Adam replaced the receiver and imiled Each piece of i 
Jigsaw was htting neady into place but without die ooloni 
hdp he idl] lacked the vital rarner-piece Adam began to | 
everything Tomkins needed, including his passport, persoj 
papers and wallet into a large envelope He removed the k 
from his jacket pocket, turned it over and carefully examii 
the Etd* silver crest of the Tsw He dven Aicktd open ■ 




<, ,.4 f***»<-» **(*•* l^li'jrff' 

«...«•■>. 1 ««>4 *7 |» »«<•?•«< *• 




f 

„» N t 

>«. i/A tt r**rr^» _ 


« ,,^ »«.» *».# W'' »•* V ‘ 

I .1 ^ kA .w m -7 * 

IM* .» K*.^ 

•>..», »A.>f * -t 

I- .jr *«.f iKr f, tr ,^f ,«.**.<•; »p i-’t^ ^ 

Ilf - 4 * <f.At.Arevi Mi twjTrATTVrtJf , „ 

-I ,r tlw It rjp»J(n W *'»»■ , I 

..■i.^M’l (--t^T hr hi.1 rrifhrti AJim » 

triurn imm«il4«trlt a# ^f■t t«nin<l W wnif*' •* • 

Hr I he fiirwT lij(( qvK 1 1 > W A<l«t" f 

tri{t iml «timi thrwn it (hr ohjrrt ttnrdr ^ 

t*u'(r i mjn rf y nut word “ fciU AdiM, '‘■*'*^ *lJm-rf^ 
•>•0*1 ’ll ItrKi r>m(htn< >oo nrrd in (hw *" Hr 1 “*’" pj 
• •wn pidiitr iWi^ with (hr or Ir^i withool ipr^^" 
poinirtl In Ihr hire nr _ Aiwo 

ITir rolortcl r?n in li, jurnprd in ind drmr ^to 

ibr rainp of ihr Rovil Garden HiXrl brforr luniinj W* 
Kmttniiton PalarrGardmi 
Adam chrclrd ht» waich nine ihirt)r-fi\T 
"Could you oil mr a taai'’" hr ai&rd ihr doorman. 

Thr dn\Tf pulird thr wtndovr down and Adam * 
eoquirinif look 

"Cheahaf" Placr. SWI A carpmtrr’s jhop " 

Adam »prml twenty minuira looking around ihrahopwhw 
. ^frtftiman omrd out hts unuaual rrqunt. Adam studied 
1. ^iih satulaction, paid him two half crowns and then 
Lalked back on to K.np Road, to had another taxi 



Everyone wu in their place for thei>t meeting at nine 
^one {on the attack even before Lawreno 
had the chance to *it down 


did you manage tg U»e him ihia lime?’’ 
I mu^ take thp bbme myself,” said Uwrcnce “W 
cveiy port from Newhaven to Harwich covered, bu 


*^y P**n **v( Romanov and his henchman leav 
ijuayside attXiver and chase off down the motorway afti 
must, have seen Scott I had ah 
msinicted the senior immigranon gfhccr at jhc port, 
rf“ “*^‘’'y5c®tt w disembark without a fuss. I 
fe?,^,"’S*t>Uon to ukf (wcconce he passed through cusi 
, reason to change that plan while w< 
Mmanov under close stirVCUIance Scott then proceed' 
Vy *^di.Komanoy and our man at Ilover ” 

'"fr were pvjn a second chance when Scott got o 
^in, persisted Busch Lawrence sured at _tbe Ame 
ifhe would admit that his two CIA agcnii 
wsofoit Scott at Dover " 


V** tram,” said Lawrence emphati, 
’ t theonepppoffurnty to make conuct with; 

pwp,_and atjusi that momyni he 
tabbed and badly beaten op by a bunch of drunken lo 
laagers, apparently - who were on their way back fr, 
the seaside” , , „ 

erbsjM we’re recruiting our agents from the wrong 
® person, said Matthews, starmg down at his brieluig pa 
^^nce made no attempt lo reply., , 

• *s "'e can tell, Scott, the Tsar’s icon and Rom 
up somewhote in London’" said SnelL 
^ft looks that way,’* admitted Lawrence 

pH is not lfBt,then,’’4uggesicd Snell, "Scott 
gel m touch vvnirypu again ' 

^llhink not," t jj<j Lawrence quietly 
* y?u K» sure?’,’„atked Busch. , 

, j i*'^**** Swtt knows that one of uS in this room is a tr 



Rommov tUTTied bade to the KQB agent. “What’i the ttaHic 
He in London on a Friday morning’” 

"One of the buaint time* in the week Why do you ask’” 
"Because I’U need a motorbike and a superb driver,” was 
all Romanov said 

Adam couJd do nothing about the mtddle'aged lady who was 
oow occupying his phone booth. He had nervously walked out 
to check the bridge when she slipped in She must have been 
puxzled as to why the young man didn’t use the empty box 
that stood n«l to it 

Re checked his watch anxiously- ten forty- live He knew he 
couldn't risk Walung a minute after eleveti but was confident 
Chat Romanov would have traced where he’d made the call 
from long before then 

The talkauvc woman wa* another twelve minutes before she 
eventually put the phone down. When she stepped out of the 
box she gave Adam a warm simle 
Three more minutes and he would have to phone Lawrence 
*»d Short hJs original plan He began to wat^ the Beefeaters 
as they patrolled under Traitors’ Gate Traitors' Cate - how 
appropriate, Adam thought He had chosen the spot because 
he could see dearly up and down the path leading to the 
drawbridge and felt he could not be taken by surprise And in 
desperation there was always the moat that surrounded them 
on d! tides 

For the first time in his life, Adam discovered exactly how 
kmg five mmutca could be When the phone rang, it sounded 
He an alarm bell He picked it up nervously, his eyes never 
leaving the main road 
•’Scott’” 

•’Yet” 

"I esm now sec you dearly as 1 am less than one minute 
away. 1 will be ttaiidmg at the end of (he bridge until the end 
of that minute Be sure you’re there with the icon If you’re 
not, I shall bum the papers that prove your hither’s innocence 
in front of you” 

went dead 
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Ooce coffee had been cleared away, Romanov checked hu 
He had left ca«]y enoi^ time to keep (he an>oiiitment 
V k **“ ****”^ *** thanked the Ambaatadw for aft 

wa Mp, left him, ran down the Embassy steps and climbed 
*”Ta ' ^ anonymous black car. 

Tm ^ver moved off without speaking as he had already 
«« Wefed as to where the major wanted to go 
j . of them spoke <w the short journey,' and when the 
nverdrtwinto Chtulotte Street he parked the car in a lay-by. 
“*^*tepped out, walked quickly aooM the road to the 
°w be was looking for and pressed the buxzer. 

Are a member*” said a voice through the inieroom. 
taid Rmnanov, ud» heard a metallic dick as he 
r“thw the door open a^ walked down the dark staircaae. 
yncefe had enterrt the dub it toc4 a few seconds for his eyes 
® to the l^ht But tben be spotted Mentor 
w w on his own at a htde taWe near a ptUar in the for comer 
ofwroom. 

*he man got up and walked across 
dan« Qoor and strait past him Romanov followed as 
^Jrober entoed the only lavatory. Once inside, Romanov 
that they were alone. Sadshed, he led them both into 
j, slipped the lock to engaged. Romanov 

thousand pounds from hti pocket smd handed it 
, ■*? "'ho sat down on the lavatory seaL Mentor 

s^Hy npped open the packet, leaned forward and began to 
•wb ^ L ^ even saw Romanov straighten his fingers, and 
the hand came down with a crushing blow on the back 
'• occk he tlumpcd forward and fell to the ground 

.m a heap 

•^^Rornanov yanked him up, it took several seconds to gather 
Impound notes that had fallen to the flocm Once he 
“hundred, be stuffed them into the member's pocket. 
'nTiIj*'^ then undid the member's By buttons one by one and 
Jftlj ***””* ^ trousers until they fdl around his ankles He 
the Ud and placed the man on the lavatory seat. The 
hiul touch was to pull his legs ' ' “ 


uftttff U/f<' f»p ti iV t/ 

^^r frv|»rf f'fwn Ihf Iwiii*' fU <r»»AV 

h*n.|iwT)»V All l^l^ fexjV! fiwt cwwrff 

>|>l4)>n) Ctllrn trruj^m ' _ 

Aiify «m>nJ« (jtrf, foimifw/* *»•• t«i«k is tfc^**^* 
*r»y fo Uftthltm 

M-im ttnyrrdat ^fr»^^rww furohown 6rf kt 
»< r»» duf Cf> d^n Me itjtmncd himvlfwith a 
jSf fijtny y»nS Mtreith Rwnanov yrotiJd have to 
ihe Rutttan ttfmfi Hr frtr confident he tcocdd Bt***' 
the Arrnfloi airjn 

RowatKTV checicti m at the SEA dcii a hiiJc ti*- 
nnjfdn'i rniit taiing the BEA flight rather than Acrofiottv® 
though he knew Zabonki would frown at aoeh artt?fai“*^ 

doubted tf an yore would rom went on ihu of all dart- ^ 

Once he had been given hi* boarding card, he too* 
caealaior to the executive lounge and tat around warong 
called It wat alwayt the tame - the moment any 
had been completed, ail h»- wanted to do wat get Iw"* ^ 
left hit teat to pour himtelf tome coflee and, pasting 
in the centre of the room, caught the headline on the too** 
£cmt)^ SiWofd Eaclusive 'Johnson Texas Weekend 
celled "• Mystery ' Romanov grabbed the paper frt>m the tsoK . 
and read the first {saragraph but it conuin^ no uibrtaitxi^ j 
he couldn't have already told them None of the ipecula®’® j 
in the paragraphi that followed even btg^ to get near the 
truth. f 





)t> i\^» t'Xti I 

rif a traT’-t*. •» 

•J (\^ f f ^ f<» 

>>« r^f fift* M* i» i**f »V 




• '-4<1.! H fl K* tA*< 

"<'<f» I M*/*’" ♦>•* 

-*»... Ifn'k T' « \E^»»i«!*»» 
ri•«l«f*«l.{ <£aitri^ l^4 f t^X At y^f- 
“fM tvatrt*, i-f " taai ^^^ »fr« i 
tn a (r«» Tii»4*ri," *?» 






cu{>« trol wtaitrit awJV 

Th^ in»n ^Jl t,nf*Tt *“ ^ 

At l4i[ «*!• th*rfi<r»»/il ipy»if»d »J y;«»'*'* 

"^Tlirfr’* lirm ^n itry^nl jouf 

rrtum if> \\ hitrKiU KnrvdkJitrly *■ 

“I (vjnJ tj«m hi!f nprctirt^ ji.” K*' 

Adjin iiaird up 41 Ruttun pUnf *• »* 

•ixj •vrung 1(1 a icmt-cirtlr tmnrili ih^ Em'- ^ 

undmiand **hy Romanov hadn’t boardrd “ j,s 9 

wt>u 1 dn’l ha%-« la^m thf BF-A fl ;rht Adam aJiFfml 
ihf (hadowi thP momctii he taw him He turtd m 
Lawrence war tindinjc baci acroii the tarmac, a 
aaiuraciton on hit Face 
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“An I can teU you is that one of Lawrence's old team was 
'retired eariy*,” said Adam 

“Was that aJso true orRomanov>'’ asked Robin, still desper- 
ately trying to discover all that had taken place since they had 
last met 

“Thirteen thousand," said the auctioneer, his eyes returning 
to the lady on the centre aisle 

"After all he can't have survived for long once they dis- 
ttovered you had done a switch that gave the Russians back 
the copy while Romanov ended up presenting you with the 
original,” said Robin 

“He’s never been heard of since," admitted Adam inno- 
cently. 

7 information leads us lo believe that his boss 

Zahonki is soon to be replaced by someone called Yun Andro- 
pov” 

Fourteen thousand," said the auctioneer, his eye settling 
on the gentleman at the front once again 

\yhat happened when you produced the papers proving 
iMt it was not your father who had smuggled the poison into 
Goenng’s celP” 

Once they had been authenticated bv the Russians," Adam 
raid, "Uwrence paid an official visit to the Colonel ofihe Regi- 
ment and furnished him with the conclusive evidence " 

|Anv reaction”' probed Robin 

Ko>ng to hold a memorial service in Pa’s memory 
»nd have commissioned some fellow called Ward to paint bis 
portrait for the regimental mess Mother has been invited to 
onveil It in the presence of all those officers who served with 
my father ” 

Fourteen thousand for the first time then," said the auction- 
^ f'w inches m the air 

She must have been over the moon," said Robin 

• u tears," said Adam "All she could say was ‘I 

wwh Pa could have lived to see il ' Ironic, really If only he 
“d opened that letter ” 

Fourteen thousand for the second time," said the auction- 
«r, the gavel now hov enng 




